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-When  lightning  fires 


The  arch  of  heaven,  and  thunders  rock  the  ground  ; 

When  furious  whirlwinds  rend  the  howling  air. 

And  Ocean,  gpioaning  from  his  lowest  hed, 

Heaves  his  tempestuous  hillows  to  the  sky  ; 

Amid  the  mighty  uproar,  while  helow 

The  nations  tremble,  Shakspeare  looks  abroad 

From  some  high  cliff  superior,  and  enjoys 

The  elemental  war.  Akensidb. 


Were  understanding,  acutcnes<8,  and  profoundness  of  thought 
(in  so  far  as  these  are  necessary  for  the  characterizing  of  human 
life.)  to  be  considered  as  the  first  qualities  of  a  poet,  there  is 
none  worthy  to  be  compared  with  Shakepeare.  Other  poets 
have  endeavoured  to  transport  us,  at  least  for  a  few  moments, 
into  another  and  an  ideal  condition  of  mankind;  but  Shakspearc 
is  the  master  of  reality. 
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HISTORICAL  NOTICE 


KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  I. 


Tins  piece  is  supposed  by  Malone  to  have  made  JU 
■ppeiirance  on  the  slagc  nboat  the  year  1AS8,  nnil  to 
lia»e  lieeci  formerly  known  by  llie  appellation  of  '  The 
nisloricHl  Piny  of  King  Henry  VI.'  The  learned 
commentiilur  Ims  endeavored  to  prove  thai  it  was 
written  neither  by  Sbakspeare  nor  by  the  author  of 
llie  other  two  plays  dHtailiiig  the  events  of  a  subse- 
quent period  of  tlie  siinie  reign;  and  tliesc  uuiijecliires 
)nfirined  by  the  niciiiiisuripi  accounts  of  Heti- 
klone,  proprietor  of  llie  Rose  Tavern,  Bankaide,  which 
e  been  since  discovered  at  Dulwich  College.  Tlie 
'  entry  is  dated  the  3d  of  March,  Idltl  ;  and  the  play 
b«ing  the  property  of  Lortl  Sirange's  company,  and 
performed  at  the  Rose  Iheiilre,  with  neither  of  whiuh 
Shnkspeare  had  at  any  time  the  smallest  connexion, 
the  testimony  of  Malone's  position  as  to  the  antiijuity, 
priority,  and  insulated  origin  of  this  drama,  It  niucb 
corroborated. 

At  this  distance  of  time  it  is  Impossible  to  ascerlnin 

wliat  principle  our  author's  friends,  Hcmiiige  and 

Bmidell.  admitted  The  First  Pnrl  of  Kint;  Henry  VI 

nto  Ihcir  volume.     Maloiie   remarks,   that  llicy  may 

HVe  given  it  a  place  as  a   necessiury  intruduclioii  (n 

I  Iwo  other  parts,  and    because  Sbakspeare   hud 
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made  some  slight  alterations,  and  written  a  few  lines 
m  It. 

The  events  contained  in  this  dramatic  history  com- 
mence with  the  funeral  of  Henry  V.  in  1422,  and  con- 
clude with  the  ear!  of  Suffolk  beings  sent  to  France  for 
Margaret  of  Anjou,  at  the  clos<%  of  1443,  The  author 
however  has  not  been  very  precise  to  the  date  and 
disposition  of  his  facts,  since  Lord  Talbot  is  killed  at 
the  end  of  the  fourth  act  of  this  play,  u  ho  did  not 
Tettlly  fall  till  Jnly  Idih,  li5d. 


Jrene 

joung 


A  II  O  U  M  E  N  T, 


ni  Bi'oncr  Irnnsrpm-d  TrDin  Hie  li 
f  France  lo  tha  feeble  (rmnp  of  hm 
the  fnTorable  {■pporfnnily  i»  w 
I  »nt  enabled,  by  lb»  eoiirnRO  nnil 


imrfJoH 


f  Arc.  I 


of  n 


,  9we>.r  >11cbI« 
I  the  mean  time,  the  Tiolpnl   fends  of  the  riukei  of  Yaili 

xt  re4  roies,  Iht  Ibe  fonndnlion  of  Ilial  eiiil  wnr  irhicb 

u  «re  long  to  ilelose  tbe  Kb»lo  kingdom  H-ilb  blood.    The 

,    brars  Talbni  iind   bis  ann,  (ogptliiT  x-tlh  a  smiiir  hand  of 

\   faithfut  faLlon-era,  are  oierpowered  ■(   Hourdeaux  by  (be 

ilfld  foiTM  of  the  enemT.  nnd  ■ncriiii'ed  ID  ibe  priinra 

I   jealouay  of  these  hoslflennhles,  nbo  B«-|;1ect  (0  ffivl  bini 

pid  Joan  is  al 

tknglh  taken  priaoner  by  ibe  duVe  of  Yorb,  and  cruel ly  con- 

lamned  lo  the  alKke  ;  nhile  K.in^  Henry  ii  indneeil.  by  ihs 

irtful  angEeiliona  of  the  enri  ofSulTulk,  to  solicit  the  hand 

[  orMar^srel,  d^iimhler  of  Iho    duhe  of  Anjou  :  a  TreaiT  nf 

^'IflT  canrluded  with  tlie  hither,  iind  the  euil 

I    deapllched  lo  aetompiinT  the  princess  to  Rngliind. 


PERSONS    REPRESKNTED. 


Kino  Henry  the  Sixth. 

Dure  op  Gloster,  uncle  to  the  king,  and  protector. 

Duke  op  Bedford,  uncle  to  the  kin;,  m  a  regent  of  France* 

Thomas  Beaufort,  duke  of  Exeter,  great  uncle  to  the  king. 

Henrv  Beaufort,  great  uncle  to  the  king,   bishop  of  Win* 

Chester,  and  aflernards  cardinal. 
John  Beaufort,  earl  of  Somerset ;  afterwards  duke. 
Richard   Pi.antagenpt,  eldest  son  of  Kichard  lute  earl  of 

Cambridge  ;  afterwards  duke  of  Vork. 
Earl  OP  Warwick.    Earl  op  Salisbury.    Earl  of  Suppolk* 
Lord  Talbot,  afterwards  earl  of  Shrewsbury. 
John  Talbot,  his  son. 
Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  March. 
Mortiker's  Keeper,  and  a  Lawyer. 
Sir  John  Fastolfe.    Sir  William  Lucy. 
Sir  William  Gi.ansdalb.    Sir  Thomas  Garorave. 
Mayor  op  Lcvdon.    Woodvii  le,  lieutenant  of  the  Tower, 
Vernon,  of  the  white  rose,  or  York  faction. 
Basset,  of  the  red  rose,  or  Lancaster  faction. 
Charles,  Dauphin,  and  afterwards  king  of  France. 
Reionier,  duke  of  Anjou,  and  titular  king  of  Naples. 
Duke  of  Burgundy.    Duke  of  ALFK90N. 
Governor  op  Parts.     Bastard  op  Orleans. 
Master  Gunner  op  Orleans,  and  his  Son. 
General  of  the  French  forces  in  Bourdeaux, 
A  French  Sergeant.    A  Porter. 
An  old  Shepherd,  father  to  Joan  la  PuceUe. 

Margaret,  daughter  to    Reignier;    afterwards    married  to 

King  Henry. 
Countess  of  Auvergnb. 
Joan  la  Pucelle,  commonly  called  Joan  of  Arc. 

Fiends  appearing  to  La  PuceUe,  Lords,  Warders  of  the  Tower, 
Heralds,  Officers,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  several  At- 
tendants both  on  the  English  and  French. 

Scene,  partly  in  En^^land,  and  partly  in  France, 


KING    HENRY    VI. 

PART    L 


ACT    I. 


8CBNB    I. 


Westminster  Ahhey,  Dead  march.  Corpse  of  Kiwf 
Henry  the  Fifth  discovered,  lying  in  state,  attended 
%tn    by    the    dukes    of   Bedford,   oloster,   and 

EXETER,      EARL     OF     WARWICK,     BISHOP     OF     WIN- 
CHESTER, Heralds,  8fC, 

Bed,  Hung  be  the  heavens  with  black,  yield  day 
to  night ! 
Comets,  importing  change  of  times  and  states. 
Brandish  your  crystal  tresses  in  the  sky ; 
And  with  them  scourge  the  bad  revolting  stars. 
That  have  consented  unto  Henry's  death ! 
King  Henry  the  fifth,  too  famous  to  live  long ! 
England  ne*er  lost  a  king  of  so  much  worth. 

Glos,  England  ne'er  had  a  king,  until  his  time. 
Virtue  he  had,  deserving  to  command. 
His  brandish'd  sword  did  blind  men  with  his  beams : 
His  arms  spread  wider  than  a  dragon's  wings : 
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His  sparkling  eyes,  replete  with  wrathful  ftre. 
More  dazzled  and  drove  back  his  enemies. 
Than  mid-day  sun,  fierce  bent  against  their  faces. 
What  should  I  say  ?  his  deeds  exceed  all  speech : 
He  ne*er  lift  up  his  hand,  but  conquered. 

Exe,  We  mourn  in  black  :  why  mourn  we  not  in 
blood  ? 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  shall  revive : 
Upon  a  wooden  coffin  we  attend ; 
And  Death's  dishonorable  victory 
We  with  our  stately  presence  glorify, 
Like  captives  b.?und  to  a  triumphant  car. 
W^hat  ?  shall  wc  curse  the  planets  of  mishap. 
That  plotted  thus  our  glory's  overthrow  ? 
Or  shall  we  think  the  subtle-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  of  him. 
By  magic  verses  have  contrived  his  end  ?  ^ 

Win,  He  was  a  king  blcss'd  of  the  King  oi  kings* 
Unto  the  French  the  dreadful  judgment-day 
So  dreadful  will  not  be,  as  was  his  sight. 
The  battles  of  the  Lord  of  hosts  he  fought : 
The  church's  prayers  made  him  so  prosperous. 

Glos,  The  church  !  where  is  it  ?  Had  not  church* 
men  pray'd. 
His  thread  of  life  had  not  so  soon  decay 'd. 
None  do  you  like  but  an  effeminate  prince. 
Whom,  like  a  schoolboy,  you  may  overawe. 


1  There  was  a  notion  long  prevalent  th.it  life  miglit   be  de- 
stroyed by  metrical  charms. 
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Win,  Gloster,  whate'er  we  like,  thoa   art  pro- 
tector. 

And  lookest  to  coromand  the  prince  and  realm. 

Thy  wife  is  proud ;  nhe  holdeth  thee  in  awe. 

More  than  God  or  religious  churchmen  mav. 

Glo8.    Name   not   religion,   for   thou   lovest   the 
flesh; 

And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou  goest. 

Except  it  be  to  pray  against  thy  foes. 

Bed,  Cease,  cease  these  jars,  and  rest  your  mindi 
in  peace. 

Let 's  to  the  altar.     Heralds,  wait  on  us : — 

Instead  of  gold,  we  11  offer  up  our  arms ; 

Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry 's  dead. 

Posterity,  await  for  Mrretched  years. 

When  at  their  mothers'  moisten'd  eyes  babes  shaS 
suck; 

Our  isle  be  made  a  nourish  '  of  salt  tears. 

And  none  but  women  left  to  wail  the  dead. 

Henry  the  fifth !  thy  ghost  I  invocate : 

Prosper  this  realm ;  keep  it  from  civil  broils ; 

Combat  with  adverse  planets  in  the  heavens. 

A  far  more  glorious  star  thy  soul  will  make. 

Than  Julius  Caesar,  or  bright 

Enter  messbngeb. 

Mes,  My  honorable  lords,  health  to  you  all  I 
Sad  tidings  bring  I  to  you  out  of  France, 

>  NarM. 
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Of  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  discomfiture  : 
Guienne,  Champaigoe,  Rheims,  Orleans, 
Paris,  Guysors,  Poictiers,  are  all  quite  lost. 

Bed,  What  say'st  thou,  man,  before  dead  Henry's 
corse  ? 
Speak  softly ;  or  the  loss  of  those  great  towns 
Will  make  him  burst  his  lead,  and  rise  from  death. 

Glos.  Is  Paris  lost  ?  is  Rouen  yielded  up  ? 
If  Henry  were  recall'd  to  life  again, 
lliese  news  would  cause  him  once  more  yield  the 
ghost. 

Exe.  How  were  they  lost.^  what  treachery  waa 
used? 

Mes.  No  treachery ;  but  want  of  men  and  money. 
Among  the  soldiers  this  is  muttered ; — 
That  here  you  maintain  several  factions ; 
And,  whilst  a  field  should  be  despatch*d  and  fought. 
You  are  disputing  of  your  generals. 
One  would  have  lingering  wars,  with  little  cost ; 
Another  would  fly  swift,  but  wanteth  wings ; 
A  third  man  thinks,  without  expense  at  all. 
By  guileful  fair  words  peace  may  be  obtaiu'a. 
Awake,  awake,  English  nobility  ! 
Let  not  sloth  dim  your  honors,  new-begot : 
Cropp'd  are  the  flower-de-luces  in  your  arms ; 
Of  England's  coat  one  half  is  cut  away. 

Exe,  Were  our  tears  wanting  to  this  funeral. 
These  tidings  would  call  forth  her  ^  flowing  tides. 


>  i.e.  England's. 


waxQ  mmswT  ti. — takt  i.  II 


JML  He  dMT  cuucau ;  regent  I  am  of  FVinoe  ^ 
■e  B J  ^eded  cmt,  I H  fi^t  lor  Fnmce. 
Awaj  vidi  tiiese  diagiaecful  waQing  robes ! 
Womds  I  wiQ  lend  the  Fiendi.  instead  of  cyet. 
To  weeotlwir 


Eaier  mmaiher  xssskxgkr. 

2  Me9.  Lords,  Tiew  these  letters,  full  of  bad  mis- 

^ance. 
Fiance  is  lerolted  firom  the  English  quite. 
Except  some  petty  towns  of  no  import : 
The  Danphin  Charles  is  crowned  king  in  Rheims ; 
The  bastard  of  Orleans  with  him  is  join'd ; 
Reignier,  duke  of  Anjou,  doth  take  hi^  part ; 
The  duke  of  Alen^on  flieth  to  his  side. 

Ejk,  The  Dauphin  crowned  king !  all  fly  to  him ! 
O,  whither  shall  we  fly  from  this  reproach  ? 

Glos,  We  will  not  fly,  but  to  our  enemies*  throats. 
Bedford,  if  thou  be  slack,  1  '11  fight  it  out. 

Bed.  Gloster,  why  doubt'st  thou  of  my  forward- 
ness.^ 
An  army  have  I  muster*d  in  my  thoughts. 
Wherewith  already  France  is  overrun. 

Enter  a  third  messenger. 

3  Mes,    My   gracious    lords, — to    add    to    your 

lament". 


'  Their  miieries,  wbich  have  lately  hud  a  short  inter- 
iiiisftioD. 


^ 
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Wherewith  you  now  bedew  king  Henry'i  hearse, 
I  mutt  infurm  you  of  a  dismnl  fight 
Betwixt  the  Btout  lord  Talbot  and  the  French. 
Win.   What!   wherein  Talbot  overcnmt  ?  is 't 
3  Meg.    O.    no ;    wherein  lurd  Tulbot    wtu   u 
tbrowD  : 
The  circumstance  I  '11  tcl!  you  more  at  large. 
'llie  tenth  of  August  last,  this  dreadful  lunl, 
Uetiring  from  the  siege  of  Orleans, 
Having  full  scarce  six  thousand  in  his  troop, 
By  three  and  twenty  thousand  of  the  French 
Was  round  encompassed  and  set  upon  : 
No  leisure  had  he  to  enrank  his  men  : 
He  wanted  pikes  to  set  before  his  archcra : 
Instead  whereof,  sharp  stnkes,  pluck'd  out  of  hedj 
rhey  pitched  in  the  ground  confusedly. 
To  keep  the  horsemen  off  from  breaking  in. 
More  than  three  hours  the  fight  continued  ; 
Where  valiant  Talbot,  above  liumun  thought, 
Enacted  wonders  with  his  sword  and  lance  : 
Hundreds  he  sent  to  hell,  and  none   durst   f* 

Here,  there,  and  every  where,  enraged  he  slew  . 
The  French  exdaim'd,  The  devil  wiis  in  arms , 
All  the  whole  army  stood  agazed  on  him. 
Hia  soldiers,  spying  his  undaunted  spirit, 
A  Talbot!  a  Talbot!  cried  out  nmQin. 
And  rush'd  into  the  bowels  of  the  battle. 
Here  had  the  conquest  fully  been  seal'd  up. 


.  Jf  sir  John  Fal^tolfe 

r  He,  being  in  the  vaward    (plaeed 


'd  the  c 


With  I'Ui'pose  to  relieve  and  follow 

Cowardly  Hed,  not  having  struck  o 

Hence  grew  the  general  wreck  and  n 

Endnseil  were  they  with  their  enemieB. 

A  base  Walloon,  to  win  the  Dauphin's  grace. 

Thrust  Tnlhot  with  a  spear  into  the  back ; 

Whom    all     Prance,    with    their    chief    asiembled 

strength, 
Durst  not  presume  to  look  once  in  the  face. 

Beii.   Is  'i'albot  slain  ?  then  I  will  slay  niy!>elf, 
For  living  idly  here,  in  pomp  and  case. 
Whilst  such  a  worthy  leader,  wanting  aid, 
Unto  hia  dastard  foemen  ia  betray 'd. 

3  Mea.   O  no,  lie  liree  ;   but  ie  took  prisoner. 
And  lord  Scales  with  him,  and  lord  Hungerfo.d  ; 
Most  of  tlie  rest  slaughter'd  or  took  likewisL. 

Bed.  His  ransom  there  is  none  but  I  shull  pay, 
I  '11  hale  the  Dauphin  headlong  from  hie  throne  ; 
His  crown  shall  be  the  ransom  of  my  friend  : 
Four  of  their  lords  1  '11  change  for  one  of  oura. 
Farewell,  my  maatera ;   to  my  task  will  I  ; 
Bonfires  in  Fratiee  forthwith  1  am  to  make, 
-To  keep  our  great  saint  George's  feast  withal ; 
Ten  thousand  soldiers  with  me  I  will  take, 
Whose  bluody  deeds  shall  make  all  Eurojie  quake. 
.  3  Meg.   So  you  had  need  ;  for  Orleans  is  busiegcd ; 
The  English  army  is  grown  weak  and  faint : 
The  earl  of  Salisbury  craveth  supply. 
And  hardly  keeps  his  men  fram  mutiny ; 
Since  they,  to  itvt,  watch  such  a  multitude. 
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Exe.    Remember,   lords,    your   oathb   to   Henry 
8wom; 
Either  to  quell  the  Dauphin  utterly. 
Or  bring  him  in  obedience  to  your  yoke. 

Bed.  I  do  remember  it ;  and  here  take  leave. 
To  go  about  my  preparation.  [Exit, 

Glos.  I  '11  to  the  Tower  with  all  the  haste  I  can. 
To  view  the  artillery  and  munition ; 
And  then  I  will  proclaim  young  Henry  king.   [Exit. 

Exe,  To  Eltham  will  I,  where  the  young  king  is* 
Being  ordain'd  his  special  governor ; 
And  for  his  safety  there  I  '11  best  devise.  [Extt. 

Witt,  Each  hath  his  place  and  function  to  attend : 
I  am  left  out ;  for  me  nothing  remains. 
But  Lng  I  will  not  be  Jack-out-of-ofiice : 
The  king  from  Eltham  I  intend  to  send. 
And  sit  at  chiefest  stem  of  public  weal. 

[Exit.     Scene  closes, 

SCENE    II. 

France.     Before  Orleans. 

Enter  charles,   with   his  forces;    alen^ok, 
RBiGNiBR,  and  others, 

Charles,    Mars  his  true  moving,  even  as  in  the 
heavens. 
So  in  the  earth,  to  this  day  is  not  known. 
Late  did  he  shine  upon  the  English  side ; 
Now  we  are  victors,  upon  us  he  smiles. 


What  towna  of  any  moment,  but  we  have  ? 
At  [ilensure  here  we  lie,  near  Orleans ; 
Otnerwhiles,  the  famish'd  English,  like  pale  ghosts, 
Faintly  besiege  us  one  hour  in  a  month. 

jilen.    'I'hey  want    their  porridge,   and  then    fat 
bull -bet  ves  : 
Either  they  must  be  dieted,  like  mules. 
And  have  their  provender  tied  to  their  mouths, 
Or  piteous  thtj  will  look,  like  drowned  mice. 

Rei.    Let's  raise   the   siege;    why    live  v.t  idly 

Talbot  IE  taken,  whom  we  wont  to  fear: 
Remaineth  none  but  mad-hroin'd  Salisbury; 
And  he  may  well  in  fretting  9])end  his  gall ; 
Nor  men  nor  money  hath  he  to  make  war. 

Chariei.  Sound,  sound  alarum ;  we  will  rush  or. 
them. 
Now  for  the  honor  of  the  forlorn  French  ; — 
Him  1  forgive  my  death,  tliat  killeth  me. 
When  he  sees  me  go  back  one  foot,  or  fly.  [Kreuat, 

Alarmia ;  Excursions;  a/lerwards  a  Betreat. 
Re-enter  ciiables.  ai-en^on,  reigniee,  and  others. 
Charles.  Who  ever  saw  the  like  ?  what  men  have 
I?— 
Dugs  !  cowards '.  dastards  ! — 1  would  ne'er  have  fled, 
But  that  they  left  me  'midst  my  enemies. 
Rei.  Salisbury  is  a  desperate  homicide ; 
He  fighteth  as  one  weary  of  his  life. 
Tbe  other  1(  rds,  like  lions  wautitig  food. 


^J 
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Do  rush  upon  us  as  their  hungry  prey.' 

Alen,  Froissard,  a  countryman  of  ours,  records, 
England  all  Olivers  and  Rowlands  ^  bred. 
During  the  time  Edward  the  third  did  reign. 
More  truly  now  may  this  be  verified ; 
For  none  but  Samsonti  and  Goliaths 
It  sendeth  forth  to  skirmish.     One  to  ten ! 
Lean,  raw-boned  rascals !  Who  would  e'er  8up})ose 
They  had  such  courage  and  audacity  ? 

Charles,  Let 's  leave  this  town ;  for  they  are  hair- 
brain'd  slaves. 
And  hunger  will  enforce  them  to  be  more  eager. 
Of  old  I  know  them ;  rather  with  their  teeth 
The   walls   they  '11  tear  down,   than    forsake   thft 
siege. 

Ret,  I  think,  by  some  odd  gimmals  '  or  device, 
Tlieir  arms  are  set,  like  clocks,  still  to  strike  on , 
Else  ne'er  could  they  hold  out  so,  as  they  do. 
By  my  consent,  we  '11  ev'n  let  them  olocc. 

Alen.  Be  it  so. 

Enter  bastard  of  Orleans. 

Bos.  Where  *s  the  prince  Dauphin  ?    I  have  news 

for  him. 
Charles,  Bastard  of  Orleans,  thrice  welcome  to  us. 


I  i.  e.  tHe  prey  for  which  they  are  hungry. 
*  Famous  peers  in  the  time  of  Charlemagne. 
'  A  gimmal  is  a  piece  of  jointed  work,  where  one  piece 
moves  within  another :  here  it  is  taken  at  large  for  an  engio*. 
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Ba^.   MethinlcB,  your  looks  are   sad,   your   clieer  ' 
appaU'd, 

Hatb  the  late  overthrow  wrought  this  nfTence  ? 
Be  not  dUmay'd,  for  suceoyr  is  at  hand  ; 
A  holy  maid  hither  with  me  I  bring, 
Wliich,  hy  a  viaion  aent  to  her  from  Heaven, 
Ordained  is  to  raise  this  tedious  siege, 
And  drive  the  Enghsh  forth  the  bounds  of  France, 
The  spirit  of  deep  prophecy  she  hath. 
Exceeding  the  nine  sibyls^  of  eld  Rome  : 
What's  past,  and  what's  to  come,  she  can  descry. 
Speak,  shall  I  call  her  in  ?     Believe  my  words, 

If  they  are  certain  and  unfallible. 

ChnrltB.  Go,  call  her  in :    [Exit  Bastard.']    but, 
first,  to  try  her  •kill, 
[tfignier,  stand  thou  as  Dau])hin  v^  my  place  : 
Question  her  proudly,  let  thy  looks  be  stem. — 
By  this  means  shall  we  sound  what  skill  she  hath. 

OKLEANs,  ^nd  others. 


Rei.   Fair  maid,  is 't  thou  wilt  do  these 

Pu.   Keignier.  is 't  thou    that  thinkeat  to  beguili 

Where  ia  the  Daupr.in  ? — come,  come  from  behind ; 


BibjUinp  boots  broufibt 
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I  know  thee  well,  though  never  seen  before. 
Be  not  amazed ;  there  *s  nothing  hid  from  me : 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  apart. 
Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leave  awhile. 

Ret,  She  takes  upon  her  bravely  at  first  dash. 

Pu.  Dauphin,  I  am  by  birth  a  shepherd's  daughtefi 
My  wit  untrain'd  in  any  kind  of  art. 
Heaven,-  and  our  Lady  gracious,  hath  it  pleased 
7V>  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate. 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs. 
And  to  sun's  parching  heat  displayed  my  cheeks, 
God's  mother  deigned  to  appear  to  me ; 
And,  in  a  vision  full  of  majesty, 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation. 
And  free  my  country  from  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  proipised,  and  assured  success : 
III  complete  glory  she  reveal'd  herself; 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  swart  before. 
With  those  clear  rays  which  she  infused  on  me. 
That  beauty  am  I  bless'd  with,  which  you  may  see. 
Ask  me  what  question  thou  canst  possible. 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditated : 
My  courage  try  by  combat,  if  thou  darest, 
And  thou  shalt  find  that  I  exceed  my  sex. 
Resolve  on  this ;  ^-r-thou  shalt  be  fortunate. 
If  thou  receive  me  for  thy  warlike  mate. 

Charles.  Thou  hast  astonish'd  me  with  thy  high 
terms : 


*  Be  tmnly  persuaded  of  tois. 
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Only  this  proof  I  'II  of  thy  valor  make ; — 
111  single  combat  tliou  Ehalt  buckle  with  me  ; 
And,  if  tliou  vanquiahest,  thy  words  are  Irae; 
Othertt-iae.  I  renounce  all  confidence. 

Pu.  I  am  prepared  :  here  is  my  keen-edged  aword, 
Deck'd  witli  five  flower-de-luce  a  on  each  side  : 
'nie  wbich,  at  Touraiiie,  in  saint  Katharine's  church- 


it  of  a  great  deal  of  old  iron  I  chn«e  forth. 
CAar/es.  Then   come,   o'  Gods  name  ;    1   fear  r 


Fii.  And,  while  I  live,  I  'II  ne'ei  fly  from  a  man. 

[Ihey  Ji,jlil. 
Charles.   Stay,  stay  thy  hands ;  thou  art  au  Ama- 


And  figlitcst  with  the  sword  of  Deborah. 

Pu.    Christ  'a  mother  helpa   me,   else  I  were  toe 

Cliarieg,  Whoe'er  helps  thee,  'tis  thou  that  must 
help  roe: 
Impatiently  I  burn  with  thy  desire  ; 
My  heart  and  hands  thou  liast  at  once  subdued. 
Excellent  Pucclle,  if  thy  name  be  so. 
Let  nie  tliy  servant,  and  not  sovereign  be. 
Tis  the  French  Dauphin  sueth  to  thee  thus. 
u.   I  must  not  yield  to  any  rites  of  love ; 
my  ))rofession  't  sacred  from  above, 
hen  I  have  chased  all  thy  futs  from  hence. 

will  1  think  upon  a  recompense. 
t'AuriPS,   Meantime,  look  gracious  on  tliy  prostrate 
thrall. 
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Rci.   My  lord,  methinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 
Aien,  Doubtless,    he  shrives  this  woman  to  her 
smock ; 
Else  ne'er  could  he  so  long  protract  his  speech. 
Rei.   Shall  we  disturb   him,  since  he   keeps  no 

mean  ? 
Alen,  He  may  m^an  more  than  we  poor  men  do 
know  : 
These    women    are     shrewd   tempters    with    their 
tongues. 
Rei,  My  lord,  where  are  you  ?  what  devise  you 
on  ? 
Shall  we  give  over  Orleans,  or  no  ? 

Pu.  Why,  no,  I  say,  distrustful  recreants  ! 
Fight  till  the  last  gasp ;   I  will  be  your  guard. 

Charles,  What  she  says,  I  '11  confirm ;  we  11  fight 

it  out. 
Pu,  Assigned  am  I  to  be  the  English  scourge. 
Tliis  night  the  siege  assuredly  1 11  raise  : 
Expect  saint  Martin's  summer,^  halcyon  days. 
Since  I  have  entered  into  these  wars. 
Glory  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water, 
W^hich  never  ceaseth  to  enlarge  itself. 
Till,  by  broad  spreading,  it  disperse  to  naught. 
With  Henry's  death  the  English  circle  ends ; 
Dispersed  are  the  glories  it  included. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  insulting  ship. 


1  Expect  prosperity  after  misfortiino,  like  fair  w«atiker  nftev 
winter  has  begun. 


fPhich  Ceeaar  and  his  fortune  bare  at  once. 

Charles.   Was  Mahomet  inspired  with  a  dove  ? 
Thou  with  an  eagle  art  inspired  then. 
Helen,  the  mother  of  great  Constantine. 
Nor  yet  saint  Philip's  daiigliters.'  were  like  tliee. 
Bright  star  of  V'eniis,  fallen  down  on  the  earth, 
How  niny  I  reverently  worship  thee  enciigh  ? 

Alea.   Leave  off  delays,  and  let  us  raise  the  tie^e. 
^K     Rei.  Woman,  do  wlint  thou    canst  to  save   our 

^^Dnve  them  from  Orleans,  eud  be  immortalized. 
^B   Charles,   Presently   we'll   try.— Come,  let 's  away 
^^^  about 

^^nb  prophet  will  I  trust,  if  she  prove  false.    \^Eieuiit. 

^^B  London.     Hill  before  the  Toirer, 

Enler,  at   the  gates,   the   uckb  of  gloi^ter,  with  hit 
serving-meH  in  blue  coat n. 
Glos.   !  am  come  to  sun'ey  the  Tower  this  day  : 
Since  Henry's  death,  I  fear,  there  is  conveyance." 
Where  be  these  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here  ? 
Open  the  gates ;   Gloster  it  is  that  calls. 

[Servants  knock. 
1  War.  [u-ifftin.]    Who  is  there  that  knocks  eo 
imperiously  ? 
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1  Ser.  It  is  the  noble  duke  of  Gloster. 

2  War,  [ii7iMi«.]  Whoe'er  he  be,  you  may  not 

be  let  in. 
1  Ser.  Answer  you  so  the  lord  protector,  villains  ? 
1  War,  [iwVAiw.]  The  Lord  protect  him !  so  we 
answer  him  : 
We  do  no  otherwise  than  we  are  will'd. 

Glos.  Who  willed  you  ?  or  whose  will  stands  but 
mine  ? 
There  *s  none  protector  of  the  realm  but  I. 
Break  up  the  gates,  I  *11  be  your  warrantise  : 
Shall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms  ? 

Servants   rush    at   the  Tower  gates.     Enter,  to  the 
gates,  woodvillb,  the  lieutenant. 

Wood,   [within.']  What  noise  is  this  ?  what  traitors 

have  we  here  ? 
Glos.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you,  whose  voice  I  hear  ? 
Open  the  gates ;  here  *s  Gloster,  that  would  enter. 
Wood,    [within.']    Have  patience,  noble  duke;   I 
may  not  open : 
The  cardinal  of  Winchester  forbids. 
From  him  I  have  express  commandement. 
That  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  in. 

Glos,  Faint-hearted  Woodville,  prizest  him  'fore 
me.^ 
Arrogant  Winchester,  that  haughty  prelate. 
Whom    Henry,    our    late    sovereign,    ne'er   could 

brook  ? 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  God  or  to  the  king : 


open  the  gates,  or  I  '11  shut  tliee  out  Ehartly. 

I  S-r.   0|)en  the  gates  unto  the  lord  protector; 
Or  we  '11  burst   them   open,   if   that  you   come  (lot 
quickly. 

Eitler  wiNCHEHTEB,  attended  by  a  train  0/  Servants 
ia  tttwny  coals. 


^BGTm. 


Win.    How 


8  this 


ainbitioua    Humplin 


Peel'd  priest,'  dost  thou 
shut  out  ? 
Win.   1  do.  thou  moat  usurping  proditor,* 
And  not  protector  of  the  king  or  realm. 

Ohs.   Stand  back,  thou  manifest  conspirator : 
Thou,  that  contrivedat  to  murder  our  dead  lord  1 
Thou,  that  givest  whores  indulgences  to  sin  : 
I  '11  canvas '  thee  in  thy  broad  cardinal's  hat, 
If  thou  proceed  in  this  thy  insolence. 
Win.   Nay,   stand  thou  ba^k ;   I  w 
foot: 
This  be  Damascus  :   be  thou  cursed  Cain, 
To  sliiy  thy  brother  Abel,  if  thou  wilt. 

Glog.   I   will   not  slay   thee,   but   I  'II  drivt 

Thy  scarlet  robes,  as  a  child's  bearing-cloth, 
I  '11  use,  to  carry  thee  out  of  this  place. 

Win.   Do  what  thou  darest ;    I  beard  thee 


hudge  a 
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Glo8.  What?    am  I   dared,  aud  bearded  to  my 
face? 
Draw,  men,  for  all  this  privileged  place ; 
Blue  coats   to   tawny  coats.     Priest,  beware   yoar 
beard; 

[Gloster  and  his  wien  attack  the  Bishop. 
I  mean  to  tug  it,  and  to  cuff  you  soundly : 
Under  my  feet  I  stamp  thy  cardinal's  hat. 
In  spite  of  pope,  or  dignities  of  church. 
Here  by  the  cheeks  I  '11  drag  thee  up  and  down. 
Win,    Gloster,   thou  'It   answer   this   before   the 

pope. 
Glos,  Winchester  goose,  I  cry — a  rope !  a  rope ! — 
Now   beat   them   hence.     Why   do  you   let   them 

stay  ? — 
Thee  I  '11  chase  hence,  thou  wolf  in  sheep's  array ! — 
Out,  tawny  coats ! — out,  scarlet  ^  hypocrite ! 

Here  a  great  tumult :  in  the  midst  of  it,  enter  match 

OF  LONDON  and  Officers. 

Mayor,    Fie,    lords!    that    you,   being   supreme 
magistrates. 
Thus  contumeliously  should  break  the  peace ! 

Glos,  Peace,  mayor;   thou  know'st  little  of  my 
wrongs. 
Hero.  *s  Beaufort,  that  regards  nor  God  nor  king. 
Hath  here  distrain'd  the  Tower  to  his  use. 
Win,  Here  *s  Gloster  too,  a  foe  to  citizens ; 


'  In  alluiion  to  the  bisbop*s  habit. 
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One  tliat  still  motions  war,  and  Dever  pciice, 
O'erchsrging  your  free  purses  with  large  fines ; 
That  seeks  to  overthrow  religion, 
Because  he  is  protector  of  the  realin  -, 
And  would  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
himself  king,  and  suppress  tlie  jirince. 
.Clot.   I   will   not  answer    thee   with    words,    but 
bloxvs.  [Atre  Ihey  atirmish  ogn'm. 

Mayor.   Naught  resta  far  me,  in  this  tumultuous 

But  to  make  open  proclamation. 

Come,  officer ;  as  loud  a»  e'er  thou  canst. 


All  manner  of  men,  assembled  here  in  am 
day  against  God's  peace  and  the  king's,  w 
clinrge  and  command  yon,  in  his  highness"  nami 
to  repair  to  your  several  dwelling-places;  and  ni 
to  wear,  handle,  or  use  any  sword,  wea{>on,  ( 
dagger  henceforward,  upon  pain  of  death,' 


Gloa.  Cardinal,  I  '11  be  no  breaker  of  the  law ; 
e  shall  meet,  and  break  our  minds  at  large. 
TPiin.  Gloster,  we'll  meet;  to  thv  dear  cost,  be 


ily  heart-blood  I  will  have  for  this  day's  work. 
Mayor.    1  '11   call  for    clubs,'    if    you   will    not 

5  cardinal  is  more  haughty  than  the  devil. 
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GIos.  Mayor,  farewell :  thou  dost  but  what  thou 

mayst. 
Win,  Abominable  Gloster !  guard  thy  head ; 
For  I  intend  to  have  it,  ere  long.  ^Exeunt, 

Mayor,  See  the  coast  clear!d    and  then  we  will 
depart. 
3ood   God !    that   nobles   should   such   stomachs  ^ 

bear ! 
I  myself  fight  not  once  in  forty  year.  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE    IV. 

France.     Before  Orleans. 
Enter,  on  the  walls,  the  master-gunner  and  his  son. 

M.  Gun,  Sirrah,  thou  know'st  how  Orleans  is  be« 
sieged, 
\nd  how  the  English  have  the  suburbs  won. 

Son.  Father,  I  know ;  and  oft  have  shot  at  them, 
Howe'er,  unfortunate,  1  miss*d  my  aim. 

M.  Gun,  But  now  thou  shalt  not :  oe  thou  ruled 
by  me. 
Chief  master-gunner  am  I  of  this  town ; 
Something  I  must  do  to  procure  me  grace. 
The  prince's  espials^  have  informed  me. 
How  the  English,  in  the  suburbs  close  entrench'd. 
Wont,  through  a  secret  grate  of  iron  bars. 
In  yonder  tower,  to  overpeer  the  city ; 


*  Pride,  spirit  of  resentment.  '  Spies. 


;  HRKiir  vr. — r* 


i  thence  discuver.  how.  '^ 


b  inti^rcept 


I  [liece  of  ordni 
rAad  fully  e 


^  'gainst  it  1  have  jiluced  ; 


n  theM  three  days  hate  I  v 


» 


watch 'd, 

Now  do  thou  watch ;  for  I  cnn  atny  no  lunger. 
If  tliou  spieFt  any,  run  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  thou  ehalt  find  me  at  the  govemor's.         [£ 
Father,  I  warrant  you  :   take  you  no  care 
1)  never  trouble  you,  if  1  may  spy  them. 


.  Ihe   I 


Enter,  in  an  vpper  chamber    of  a   I 


Eis  THOMAS  GARGRAVis,  and  others. 

■^  Sal.  Talbot,  my  life,  my  joy.  again  return 'd ! 
Blow  wert  thou  handled,  being  prisoner? 
fOr  by  what  means  got'st  thou  to  be  released  ? 

Discourse,  1  jir'ythee,  on  this  turret's  ti)|i. 
Tal.  'Vhe.  duke  of  Bedford  had  a  prisoner, 

Called  the  brave  lord  Pontun  de  Santrailes ; 

For  him  1  was  exchanged  and  ransomed : 

But  with  a  baser  man  of  arms  by  far. 

Once,  in  contempt,  they  would  have  barter'd  me : 

Which  I.  disdaiuing,  scorn *d.  and  craved  death. 

liitlier  than  I  would  be  so  vllc-eatecm'd : 

In  line,  redeem'd  1  was  as  I  desired. 

But,  O  !  the  treacherous  Pustolfe  wounds  my  heart ! 


li^OD 
tfin. 


with  my  bare  fista  I  would 

f  Lad  him  brought  into  my  poivi 
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Sal,  Yet  tell'st  thou  not  how  thou  wert  enter- 
tain*d. 

Tal.  With  scoff's,  and  scorns,  and  contumelio 
taunts. 
In  open  market-place  produced  they  me. 
To  be  a  public  spectacle  to  all. 
*  Here,*  said  they,  *  is  the  terror  of  the  French; 
The  scarecrow  that  affrights  our  children  so.* 
Then  broke  I  horn  the  officers  that  led  me ; 
And  with  my  nails  digg'd  stones  out  of  the  ground. 
To  hurl  at  the  beholders  of  my  shame. 
My  grisly  countenance  made  others  fly ; 
None  durst  come  near  for  fear  of  sudden  death. 
In  iron  walls  they  deem'd  me  not  secure ; 
So  great  fear  of  my  name  'mongst  them  was  spread. 
That  they  supposed,  I  could  rend  bars  of  steel. 
And  spurn  in  pieces  posts  of  adamant : 
Wherefore  a  guard  of  chosen  shot  I  had. 
That  walk'd  about  me  every  minute- while ; 
And  if  I  did  but  stir  out  of  my  bed. 
Ready  they  were  to  shoot  me  to  the  heart. 

Sal.    1  grieve   to   hear  what   torments   you   en- 
dured ; 
But  we  will  be  revenged  sufficiently. 
Now  it  is  supper-time  in  Orleans : 
Here,  thorough  this*  grate,  I  count  each  one, 
And  view  the  Freiiclimen  how  they  fortify. 
Let  us  look  in ;  the  sight  will  much  delight  thee— 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  and  Sir  William  Glansdale, 
Let  me  have  your  express  opinions. 
Where  is  best  place  to  make  our  battery  next. 


Gar,  I  thiok,  at  the  north   gate ;  for  there   stniid 

lords. 
Glaus.  And  1,  here,  at  the  bulwark  of  the  bridge. 
Tal.   For  aught  I  see,  thia  city  must  be  famish 'd. 
Or  with  light  skirmialies  enfeebled. 

^[shol  from  the  /own,      Salisbury  and  Sir  Thomas 
Gargrave/all. 
Sal,   O  Lord,  have  mercy  on  us,  wretched  sinners ! 
Car.   0  Lord,  have  mercy  on  me,  wofiil  man '. 
Tal.    What  clmiice  is   iLis,  that  suddenly  hath 
crnss-duB?~ 
Speak,  Salisbury  ;  at  least,  if  tliou  canst  speak. 
How  farest  thou,  mirror  of  ail  martial  men  P 
One  of  thy  eyes,  and  thy  cheek's  side  struck  off!  — 
Accursed  tower  !   accursed  fatal  hand. 
That  hath  contrived  this  wofut  tragedy  ! 
In  thirteen  battles  Salisbury  o'ercame ; 
Henry  the  hfth  he  first  train'd  to  the  wars  : 
Whilst  any  trump  did  sound,  or  drum  struck  up, 
His  sword  did  ne'er  leave  striking  in  the  field. — 
Yet  livest  thou,  Salisbury  ?   though  thy  speech  dolh 

fail. 
One  eye  thou  hast  to  look  to  heaven  for  grace. 
The  sun  with  one  eye  vieweth  all  the  world. — 
Heaven,  be  thou  gracious  to  none  aHve, 
If  Salisbury  wants  mercy  at  thy  hands! — 
Bear  hence  his  body,  I  will  help  to  bury  it. — 
Sir  Thomas  Gargrave,  hast  thou  any  life? 
Speak  unto  Tnlnot;   nay,  look  up  to  bim. 
Salislmry,  cheer  thy  spirit  with  thia  comfoit ; 
Thou  slialt  not  die,  whiles 
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He  beckons  with  his  hand,  and  smiles  on  roe : 
As  who  should  say, — *  When  I  am  dead  and  gone, 
Retnember  to  avenge  me  on  the  French.* 
Plantagenet,  I  will ;  and  like  thee,  Nero, 
Play  on  the  lute,  beholding  the  towns  bum : 
Wretched  shall  France  be  only  in  my  name. 

[thunder  heard ;  afterwards  an  alarum. 
What  stir  is  this  }    What  tumult  *s  in  the  heavens  ? 
Whence  cometh  this  alarum,  and  the  noise  } 

Enter  messenger. 

Mes,  My  lord,  my  lord,  the  French  have  gather'd 

head. 
The  Dauphin,  with  one  Joan  la  Pucelle  join'd, — 
A  holy  prophetess,  new  risen  up, — 
Is  come  with  a  great  power  to  raise  the  siege. 

[Salisbury  groans. 
TaL    Hear,    hear,    how    dying    Salisbury     doth 

groan ! 
It  irks  his  heart,  he  cannot  be  revenged. 
Frenchmen,  I  *11  be  a  Salisbury  to  you  : 
Pucelle  or  puzzel,^    dolphin  or  dogfish. 
Your  hearts  I  '11  stamp  out  with  my  horse's  heels. 
And  make  a  quagmire  of  your  mingled  brains. 
Convey  me  Salisbury  into  his  tent. 
And  then  we  *11  try  what  these  dastard   Frenchmen 

dare.  [Exeunt ^  hearing  out  the  bodies. 


'  A  dirty  wetich. 


Btfn 


\f  gates. 


Wtarvm.     Skirmishings,     talbot  pursueth   the 


,   and    drivel  h   hiv 


■    then   ■ 


I  pucELLE,    driving   Englishmen  be/on 


I 

t 


\  enlei 

Tal.   Where    is   my  strength,   my  valor,   and  my 

Our  English  troops  retire ;   1  cannot  stay  them  : 
mi,  clad  in  armour,  clioseth  them. 


:  with 


Here,   here  she  comes. 1  '11  hai 

thee ; 
Devil,  or  (let  il'a  dam,  I  '11  conjure  thee : 
filoml  will  I  draw  on  thee  :  '  thou  art  a  witch  ; 
And  straightway  give  thy  soul  to  him  thou  scrvcat. 

I'u.  Cume.  come,  'tis  oaly  1  that  must  di.'^grace 
thee.  [they  Jiyht. 

Tal.  Heavens,  can  you  suffer  hell  so  to  prevail  ? 
My  hrcOFt  I  '11  burst  with  straining  of  my  courage,' 
Aiid  from  my  shoulders  crack  my  arms  asunder. 
But  I  will  chastise  this  higli-mitided  strumpet. 

Pu.  Talbot,  farewell ;  ttiy  hour  is  not  yet  come: 
[jl  must  go  victual  Orleant  forthwith. 
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O'ertake  me,  if  thou  canst ;  I  scorn  thy  strength. 
Go,  go,  cheer  up  thy  hunger-starved  men ; 
Help  Salisbury  to  make  his  testament. 
This  day  is  ours,  as  many  more  shall  be. 

[Pucelle  enters  the  town,  with  Soldiers, 
Tal,    My   thoughts   are  whirled   like   a  potter's 
wheel ; 
I  know  not  where  I  am,  nor  what  I  do : 
A  witch,  by  fear,  not  force,  like  Hannibal, 
Drives  back  our  troops,  and  conquers  as  she  lists : 
So  bees  with  smoke,  and  doves  with  noisome  stench. 
Are  from  their  hives  and  houses  driven  away. 
They  call'd  us,  for  our  fierceness,  English  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  whelps,  we  crying  run  away. 

[a  short  alarum. 
Hark,  countrymen !  either  renew  the  fight. 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  England's  coat ; 
Renounce  your  soil,  give  sheep  in  lions'  stead : 
Sheep  run  not  half  so  timorous  from  the  wolf. 
Or  horse  or  oxen  from  the  leopard. 
As  you  fly  from  your  oft-subdued  slaves. 

[alarum.     Another  skirmish. 
It  will  not  be. — Retire  into  your  trenches : 
You  all  consented  unto  Salisbury's  death. 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  in  his  revenge. 
Pucelle  is  enter'd  into  Orleans, 
In  spite  of  us,  or  aught  that  we  could  Jo. 
O,  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury ! 
The  shame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  head. 

[alarum.     Retreat      Exeunt  Talbot  and  his 
forces  t  SfC. 
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SCENE   VI. 

The  same. 

Enter,  on  the  walls,  pucelle,  charles,  rbignibr, 

ALEN90N,  and  Soldiers. 

Pu.  Advance  our  waving  colors  on  the  walls ; 
Rescued  is  Orleans  from  the  English. — 
Thus  Joan  la  Pucelle  hath  perform 'd  her  word. 

Charles,  Divinest  creature,  Astrsea's  daughter, 
riow  shall  I  honor  thee  for  this  success  ? 
Thy  promises  are  like  Adonis*  gardens. 
That  one  day  bloom'd,  and  fruitful  were  the  next. 
France,  triumph  in  thy  glorious  prophetess ! — 
Recover'd  is  the  town  of  Orleans  : 
More  blessed  hap  did  ne'er  befal  our  state. 

Rei.  Why  ring  not  out  the  bells  aloud  throughout 
the  town  ? 
Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  bonfires. 
And  feast  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets, 
To  celebrate  the  joy  that  God  hath  given  us. 

Alen,  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and 

When  they  shall  hear  how  we  have  play*d  the  men. 
Charles,  'Tis  Joan,  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is 
won; 
For  which,  I  will  divide  my  crown  with  her : 
And  all  the  priests  and  friars  in  my  realm 
Shall,  in  procession,  sing  her  endless  praise. 
A  statelier  pyramis  to  her  I  '11  rear,  - 
llien  Rhodope's  or  Memphis'  ever  was. 

SHAE.  Tin.  ^ 
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In  memory  of  her,  when  she  is  dead. 
Her  ashes,  in  an  urn  more  precious 
Than  the  rich-jewel'd  coffer  of  Darius, 
Transported  shall  be  at  high  festivals 
Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  France. 
No  longer  on  saint  Denis  will  we  cry. 
But  •loan  la  Pucelle  shall  be  France's  saint. 
Come  in ;  and  let  us  banquet  royally. 
After  this  golden  day  of  victory. 

IFiorish,     Exeufit. 


ACT     II. 

fiCSNB    I. 

The  same. 
Enter  to  the  gates  a  frrnch  sergeant  and  two 

SENTINELS. 

Ser,  Sirs,  take  your  places,  and  be  vigilant : 
If  any  noise  or  soldier  you  perceive. 
Near  to  the  walls,  by  some  apparent  sign. 
Let  us  have  knowlege  at  the  court  of  guard.* 

1   Sen.    Sergeant,    you    shall.     [Exit   SergeantJ] 
Thus  are  poor  servitors 
(When  others  sleep  upon  their  quiet  beds) 
CoDfitrein'd  to  watch  in  darkness,  rain,  and  coId« 
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^H^   Tal. 

Lord  regent, — ^ar 
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regions  of  Artois, 
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in,  and  Ficanly.  a 

re  friends  to  us ; — 
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This  happy  night  the  Frenchmen  ure  secure. 
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and  banqueted. 

^H 

Enihtace  we  then  this  opportunity ; 
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But  what  "s  that  Pucelle, 

whom  they  term  ao  par 
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^K  ra/. 

A  maid,  they  say 
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^^^Bed. 

A  maid,  and  be  so  martial  ? 

^V^ur. 

Pray    God.    she 

long; 

prove   not   masculine 

«te 

^^Blf  underneath  the  standard  of  the  French, 

^^BSlie  carry  armour,  as  sIie 

i  hath  begun. 

^B      T>il. 

Well.  let  them 
spirits : 

practise  and  converse  n 

itli 

^^■Oodis 

our  forlresB,  in  w 

hose  conquering  name. 

^^KLet  us 

res<3lve  to  scale  their  flii.ty  bulwarks. 

^H      Bed. 

Ascend,  brave  Talbot;   we  will  follow  thi 

;e. 

^H      Tal. 
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better  far,  1  guess. 
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^ 
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lliat,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fail. 
The  other  yet  may  rise  against  their  force. 

Bed,  Agreed :  I  '11  to  yon  comer. 

Bur.  And  I  to  this. 

Tal,  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his 
grave. 
Now,  Salisbury !  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
Of  English  Henry,  shall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  1  am  bound  to  both. 

[/Ae  English  scale  the  walls,  crying  '  St.  George ! 
a  Talbot ! '  and  all  enter  by  the  town. 

Sen,  [within.']  Arm,  arm;  the  enemy  doth  make 
assault ! 

The  French  leap  over  the  watts  in  their  shirts,  Enter, 
several  ways,  bastard,  ALEN90N,  reignier,  half 
ready  and  half  unready, 

Alen.  How  now,  my  lords  ?  what,  all  unready  so  ? 

Bas.  Unready  ?  ay,  and  glad  we  'scaped  so  well. 

Rei.  'Twas  time,  I  trow,  to  wake,  and  leave  our 
beds. 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber-doors. 

Alen.  Of  all  exploits,  since  first  I  foUow'd  arms. 
Ne'er  heard  I  of  a  warlike  enterprise 
More  venturous  or  desperate  than  this. 

Bas.  1  think,  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  hell. 

Rei.  If  not  of  hell,  the  Heavens,  sure,  favor  him. 

Alen.  Here  cometh  Charles:  I   marvel,    how   he 
sped. 


•CfNB    II. 

Now  have  1  paid  my  vow  unto  Ilia  soul ; 

Kor  every  drop  of  Uliiod  was  clrau-n  from  liim. 

There  liatli  at  least  live  Frenchmen  tlii-d  to-night  i 

And,  that  hereafter  agCB  may  behold 

What  ruin  happen 'd  in  revenge  of  him, 

Within  their  chiefest  temple  I  '11  erect 

A  tomh,  wherein  his  corpse  Bhall  he  tnterr'd ; 

V[ion  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 

Shall  lie  engraved  tte  ^aek  of  Orleans  ; 

*l1ie  treacherous  manner  of  hi«  mournful  death, 

And  what  a  terror  he  had  been  ta  France. 

But.  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre. 

I  mu^e  '   we  met  not  with  tlie  Dauphin's  grace ; 

His  Dew'come  champion,  virtuous  Juan  uf  Are : 

Nor  any  of  his  faUe  confederates. 

I       Bed.  "I'is  thought,  lord  Talbot,  when  tlie  fight 
t  began. 

Itauscd  on  the  sudden  from  their  drowfy  beds. 
Iley  did,  amongst  the  trooju  of  armed  men. 
Leap  o'er  the  walls  for  refuge  in  the  field. 
[^   Bur.   Myself  (as  far  as  I  could  well  discern. 
Vat  smoke  and  dusky  vapors  of  the  night) 
Am  sure,  I  scared  the  Dauphin  and  his  trull; 
When  arm  in  arm  they  both,  ca-ne  swiftly  runuiii<,', 
a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves, 
ild  not  live  asunder 


I 


Uke  tc 
rTlint  c 


lay. 


night. 


Ifter  that  things  are  set  in  order  here, 
i  'II  follow  them  with  all  the  power 


c  have 
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Enter  messenger. 

Mea.  All  hail,  my  lords !    Which  of  this  princely 
train 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  acts 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France  ? 

Tal.  Here  is  the  Talbot.     Who  would  speak  with 
him? 

Mes,  The  virtuous  lady,  countess  of  Auvergne, 
With  modesty  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  entreats,  good  lord,  thou  wouldst  vouchsafe 
To  visit  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies ;  * 
That  she  may  boast,  she  hath  beheld  the  man 
Whose  glory  fills  the  world  with  loud  report. 

Bur.  Is  it  even  so  ?    Nay,  then,  I  see,  our  wars 
Will  turn  unto  a  peaceful  comic  sport. 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  encounter*d  with. — 
You  may  not,  my  lord,  despise  her  gentle  suit. 

Tal,  Ne'er  trust  me  then  \  for,  when  a  world  of 
men 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory. 
Yet  hath  a  woman's  kindness  over- ruled  : — 
And  therefore  tell  her,  1  return  great  thanks ; 
And  in  submission  will  attend  on  her. 
Will  not  your  honors  bear  me  company  ? 

Bed.  No,  truly ;  it  is  more  than  manners  will : 
And  I  have  heard  it  said, — Unbidden  guests 
Are  often  welcomest  when  they  are  gone. 


1  Dwells. 
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Tilt.  Well  then,  alone,  since  there  'a  no  remedj-, 
iD  to  prove  thia  lady's  courteay. 
hither,   captain.    \whispert.'\ — Yoa  perceive 
my  mind. 
\  Cap.  I  do,  my  lord ;  and  mean  accordingly. 

[ExewH/. 


^Kvergne,     Court  of  the  cattle. 
Eitler  couNTEEj  and  her  pohteb. 

[  Count.  Porter,  remember  what  I  gave  in  charge ; 

vhen  you  have  done  bo,  bring  the  keyH  ta  me. 
I  For,  Mndam,  I  will.  {Exit. 

Count.  1\e  plot  is  laid:   if  all  things  fall   out 
right. 
I  shall  as  famous  be  by  this  exploit, 
As  Scythian  Thomyris  by  C)Tug'  death. 
Otest  ia  the  rumor  of  this  dreadful  knight, 
And  his  achievements  of  no 


I'a 


)iild 


To  give  their  c 


mme  eyes 


■  of  these  n 


«ith  mine  e 
■e  reports. 


Met.  Madam, 
According  as  your  ladyship  desired. 
By  message  craved,  so  is  lord  Talbot  ci 
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Count,  And  he  is  welcome.    What!  is  this  the 


man  ? 


Mes.  Madam,  it  is. 

Count,  Is  this  the  scourge  of  France  ? 

Is  this  the  Talhot,  so  much  fear*d  abroad. 
That  with  his  name  the  mothers  still  their  babes  ? 
I  see,  report  is  fabulous  and  false : 
I  thought,  I  should  have  seen  some  Hercules, 
A  second  Hector,  for  his  grim  aspect. 
And  large  proportion  of  his  strong-knit  limbs. 
Alas !   this  is  a  child,  a  silly  dwarf. 
It  cannot  be,  this  weak  and  writhled  ^  shrimp 
Should  strike  such  terror  to  his  enemies. 

Tal,  Madam,  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  you ; 
But,  since  your  ladyship  b  not  at  leisure, 
I  '11  sort  some  other  time  to  visit  you. 

Count,    What   means   he   now? — Go,   ask    him, 
whither  he  goes. 

Mes,  Stay,  my  lord  Talbot ;  for  my  lady  craves 
To  know  the  cause  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

Tal,  Marry,  for  that  she  *s  in  a  wrong  belief, . 
I  go  to  certify  her.  Talbot  *s  here. 

Re-enter  porter,  with  keys. 

Count,  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prisoner. 
Tal.  Prisoner !  to  whom  ? 

Count,  To  me.  blood-thirstv  lord : 

And  for  that  cause  I  train'd  thee  to  my  house. 


Wrinkled. 
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Long  time  thy  elmciow  liath  been  thnill  to  me, 
For  in  my  gallery  thy  picture  hangs  : 
But  now  the  substance  shall  endure  ihe  like ; 
And  I  will  chain  these  legs  a.nd  arras  of  thine, 
That  hast  by  tyranny,  these  many  years. 
Wasted  our  country,  slain  our  citizens. 
And  sent  our  sons  and  husbands  captivate. 

Tal.   Ha.  ha,  lial 

Count.   I^ughest   thou,   wretch  ?   thy  mirth   shall 
turn  to  moan. 

Tal.   I  laugh  to  see  your  ladyship  sa  fond.' 
I'o  think  that  you  have  aught  but  'I'albot's  shadoW; 
Whereon  to  practise  your  severity. 

Count.  Why,  art  not  thou  the  man  ? 

Tal.  I  am  indeed. 

Count.  Then  have  I  substajice  too. 

Tal.   No,  no,  I  am  but  shadow  of  myself: 
You  are  deceived ;  my  substance  is  not  here  ; 
For  what  you  see,  is  but  the  amaJlest  part 
And  least  proportion  of  humanity. 
I  tell  you,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  here. 
It  is  of  such  a  spacious  lofty  pitch. 
Your  roof  were  not  sufficient  to  contain  it. 

C'oant.  This  is  a  riddling  merchant  for  the  noiicfi  :  • 
Ite  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here, 
n  these  contrarieties  agree  i 
\TbI.  That  will  I  show  you  presently. 
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He  winds  a  horn.     Dmms  heard ;  then  a  peal  of  ord' 
nance.     T\9  gates  being  forced,  enter  Soldiers, 

How  say  you,  madam  ?  are  you  now  persuaded. 
That  Talbot  is  but  shadow  of  himself  ? 
These  are  his  substance,  sinews,  arms,  and  strength. 
With  which  he  yoketh  your  rebellious  necks ; 
Kaseth  your  cities,  and  subverts  your  towns. 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count,  Victorious  Talbot !  pardon  my  abuse : 
I  find,  thou  art  no  less  than  fame  hath  bruited,^ 
And  more  than  may  be  gather'd  by  thy  shape. 
Let  my  presumption  not  provoke  thy  wrath ; 
For  I  am  sorry,  that  with  reverence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

Tal,  Be  not  dismay *d,  fair  lady ;  nor  misconstrue 
The  mind  of  Talbot,  as  you  did  mistake 
The  outward  composition  of  his  body. 
What  vou  have  done  hath  not  offended  me. 
No  other  satisfaction  do  I  crave. 
But  only  (\*ith  your  patience)  that  we  may 
Taste  of  your  wine,  and  see  what  cates  you  have  ; 
For  soldiers*  stomachs  always  serve  them  wdl. 

Count.  With  all  my  heart;    and   think  me  ho* 
nored 
To  feast  so  great  a  warrior  in  my  house.      {^Exeunt, 


'  Keported. 


London.     The  Temple  garden. 


ElUer  the   kaiils   of 

OHKH^iiT,  SUFFOLK,  and    WA 

amither  lawyer. 

PL.NTA«BN«T.       VE«NgN. 

Plan.  Great  lords, 

111  is  silence  ? 

Dar«  no  mnn  answer  i 

Suf.  Williin  the  Te 
The  garden  here  is  m 

snd  gentlemen,  what  mea 

n  a  case  of  truth  f 
mplehxll  we  were  too  loud 
re  convenient. 

P/an 


Then   I 
truth, 


if   1 


'rt  the 


"ling  Somerset  in  the  error  ? 

Suf.   Failh,  I  have  been  a  truant  in  the  law. 
And  never  yet  cguld  frame  my  will  to  it, 
And  thertfore  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 

Som.  Judge   you,  niy  lord   of  Warwick,  then  be- 


I   two   hawks  which  flies  the  higher 


pitch. 


Between  two  dogs  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth, 
between  two  blades  which  hears  the  belter  temper, 
Between  twu  horses  which  doth  bear  him  best, 
Iletween  two  girls  which  hnth  the  merriest  eve, 
I  have,  perhajiB,  some  shallow  spirit  of  judgmcul ; 
But  in  these  nice  shitrp  quillc-ts  '  of  the  law, 
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Good  faith,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Plan,  Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearance : 
The  truth  appears  so  naked  on  my  side, 
That  any  purblind  eye  may  iind  it  out. 

Som.  And  on  my  side  it  is  so  well  apparel'd, 
So  clear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident, 
I1iat  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man's  eye. 

Plan,  Since  you  are  tongue-tied,  and  so  loath  to 
speak. 
In  dumb  signiiicanta  proclaim  your  thoughts. 
Let  him,  that  is  a  true-born  gentleman. 
And  stands  upon  the  honor  of  his  birth. 
If  he  suppose  that  I  have  pleaded  truth. 
From  off  this  brier  pluck  a  white  rose  with  me. 

Som.  Let  him  that  is  no  coward  nor  no  flatterer. 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  the  truth, 
Pluck  a  red  rose  from  off  this  thorn  with  me. 

War.  I  love  no  colors ;  *  and,  without  all  color 
Of  base  insinuating  flattery, 
I  i)luck  this  white  rose,  with  Plantagenet. 

Suf,  I  pluck  this  red  rose,  with  young  Somerset ; 
And  say  withal,  I  think  he  held  the  right. 

Ver.  Stay,  lords,  and  gentlemen,  and  pluck  no 
more. 
Till  you  conclude — ^that  he,  upon  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  are  cropp'd  from  the  tree, 
Uiall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 


*  Here  used  ambiguously  for  tints  and  dec#»iU 
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Sum.   Rood  master  Vernon,  it  is  well  objected  :  ' 
I  have  fewest,  1  subscribe  in  silence. 

Audi. 
■Yrr.  Then,   for  the  truth  and  jikinness  of  llie 

I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  blossom  here. 
Giving  my  verdict  on  the  white  rose  Bide. 

Som.   Prick  not  jour  finger  a»  you  ^iluck  it  off; 
Lest,  bleeding,  yon  do  paint  the  white  rose  rud, 
And  fall  on  my  side  so  agsinat  your  will. 
Ktr.   If  1,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed, 
.  Opinion  shall  be  surgeon  to  my  hurt, 
ulknd  keep  me  on  the  side  where  still  I  ani- 
B*  Som.  Well,  well,  come  on.     Who  else  ? 
f      Lam.   U»le»8  my  study  and  my  books  be  fnlae. 
The  argumeDt  you  held  was  wrong  in  yuii ; 

[/o  SomertH. 
In  sign  whereof,  I  pluck  a  white  ruse  ton. 

Plan.   Now,  Somerset,  where  is  your  argument? 
Som.  Here,  in  my  scabbard;  meditating  that. 
Shall  die  your  white  rose  in  a  bloody  red. 

Plan.  Meantime,  your  cheeks  do  counterfeit  oui 

For  pale  they  look  with  fear,  as  witnessing 
'flic  truth  on  our  side. 

i'om.  No,  Plantagenet, 

"fis  not  fur  fear;  but  anger, — that  thy  checkn 
UIueJi  for  pure  shame,  to  counterfeit  our  ro«ea  j 
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And  yet  thy  tongue  will  not  confess  thy  error. 
Plan.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  canker,  Somerset  ? 
Som,  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  thorn,  Plantagenet  ? 
Plan,    Ay,  sharp  and  piercing,  to  maintain  hia 
truth ; 

« 

Whiles  thy  consuming  canker  eats  his  falsehood. 

Som,  Well,  I  '11  £nd  friends  to  wear  my  bleeding 
roses. 
That  shall  maintain  what  I  have  said  is  true, 
Where  false  Plantagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 

Plan,  Now,  by  this  maiden  blossom  in  my  hand, 
I  scorn  thee  and  thy  fashion,  peevish  boy. 

Suf,  Turn  not  thy  scorns  this  way,  Plantagenet. 

Plan,  Proud  Poole,  I  will;  and  scorn  both  him 
and  thee. 

Suf,  I  '11  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat. 

Som,  Away,  away,  good  William  De-la-Poole ! 
We  grace  the  yeoman  by  conversing  with  him. 

War,  Now,  by   God's  will,  thou  wrongest  him, 
Somerset ; 
His  grandfather  was  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence 
Third  son  to  the  third  Edward  king  of  England, 
Spring  crestless  yeomen  ^  from  so  deep  a  root  ? 

Plan,  He  bears  him  on  the  place's  privilege,* 
Or  durst  not,  for  his  craven  heart,  say  thus. 

Som,  By  him  that   made   me,   I  '11  maintain  my 
words 


*  i.  e.  those  who  have  no  right  to  hear  a  coat  of  arms. 

*  The  Temple,  being  a  religious  house,  was  a  sanctuary. 


inr  plot  of  ground  in  Christendom. 

it  thy  father,  Richard,  earl  of  Camliriiigp. 
isoii  executed  in  our  late  king's  days : 
!,  by  hia  trcBl^otl,  stand'et  not  tliou  attnintetl, 
Tjpted,  and  exempt '  from  nncient  gentry  f 
s  trespasB  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  hlood  : 
And,  till  tlioii  lie  restored.  ttioD  art  a  yeoman. 

Plan.   My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted  : 
Condemn'd  to  die  for  treason,  but  no  traitor; 
And  that  1  "11  prove  on  better  men  than  Somerset, 
Were  growing  time  once  rijwn'd  to  my  will. 
For  your  partaker  ^  Poole,  and  you  yourself, 
]1  note  you  in  my  book  iif  memory, 
I'KCOUi^e  you  for  this  appreiicnaion.'' 

it  ivell :   and  »ay  you  ere  well  n-nm'd. 
im.   Ay,  thou  shalt  find  vs  readv  for  thee  still : 
And  know  us,  by  these  colors,  for  thy  foes ; 
For  these  my  friends,  in  spite  of  thee,  shall  wear. 

Plan.  And.  by  my  soul,  this  pale  and  angry  rose, 
As  cognisance  of  my  hlood'iirinking  hnte, 
Will  I  for  ever,  and  my  faction  wear ; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave, 
Ir  florish  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 
(Stf/".  Go  forward,  and  he  choked  with  thy  ambi- 

o  farewell,  until  I  meet  thee  next.  [Hj^il. 

t.  Have  with  thee,  Poole. — Farewell,  ambitious 

Richard.  iEj.-U 
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Plan.  How  I  am  braved,  and  must  perforce  en- 
dure it ! 

War.   This  blot,  that   they  object  against  your 
house. 
Shall  be  wiped  out  in  the  next  parliament, 
Caird  for  the  truce  of  Winchester  and  Gloster ; 
And»  if  thou  be  not  then  created  York, 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
Meantime,  in  signal  of  my  love  to  thee. 
Against  proud  Somerset  and  William  Poole, 
Will  I  upon  thy  party  wear  this  rose : 
And  here  I  prophesy ; — ^This  brawl  to-day 
Grown  to  this  faction,  in  the  Temple  garden. 
Shall  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  the  white, 
A  thousand  souls  to  death  and  deadly  night. 

Plan.  Good  master  Vernon,  I  am  bound  to  you. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 

Ver.  In  your  behalf  still  will  I  wear  the  same. 

Law.  And  so  will  I. 

Plan.  Thanks,  gentle  sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner  :  I  dare  say. 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  day.    lEseunt. 

SCENE    V. 

The  same.     A  room  in  the  Tower. 
Enter  Mortimer,  brought  in  a  chair  by  two  keepers. 

Mar.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  age. 
Let  dying  Mortimer  here  rest  himself. 
Even  like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  rack. 
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So  fare  my  Umbs  with  long  imprisonment : 

And  these  grey  locks,  the  pursuivants  ^  of  death, 

Nestor-like  aged,  in  an  age  of  care. 

Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  Mortimer. 

These    eyes, — like    lamps   whose    wasting    oil    is 

spent, — 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  to  their  exigent :  * 
Weak  shoulders,  overborne  with  burdening  grief; 
And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a  withered  vine 
That  droops  his  sapless  branches  to  the  ground : 
Yet   are    these   feet, — whose   strengthless    stay   is 

numb. 
Unable  to  support  this  lump  of  clay. 
Swift- winged  with  desire  to  get  a  grave, 
As  witting  I  no  other  comfort  have. — 
But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

1  Keep,  Richard  Plantagenet,  my  lord,  will  come : 
We  sent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber ; 
And  answer  was  returned,  that  he  will  come. 

Mor,  Enough ;  my  soul  shall  then  be  satisfied. 
Poor  gentleman  !  his  wrong  doth  equal  mine. 
Since  Henry  Monmouth  first  began  to  reign, 
(Before  whose  glory  I  was  great  in  arms) 
This  loathsome  sequestration  have  I  had ; 
And  even  since  then  hath  Richard  been  obscured. 
Deprived  of  honor  and  inheritance  : 
But  now,  the  arbitrator  of  despairs. 


'  Pursuiyants  are  officers  attending  on  heralds. 
•End. 
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Just  death,  kind  umpire  of  men's  miseries. 
With  sweet  enlargement  doth  dismiss  me  hence : 
I  would,  his  troubles  likewise  were  expired. 
That  so  he  might  recover  what  was  lost. 

Enter  richard  plantagbnet. 

1   Keep,    My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  ia 
come. 

Mor,    Richard   Plantagenet,   my   friend?    Is   he 
come? 

Plan,  Ay,  noble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  used. 
Your  nephew,  late  despised  Richard,  comes. 

Mor,  Direct  mine  arms,  I  may  embrace  his  neck. 
And  in  his  bosom  spend  my  latter  gasp. 
O,  tell  me,  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks. 
That  I  may  kindly  give  one  fainting  kiss. 
And  now   declare,  sweet   stem  from  York's  great 

stock. 
Why  didst  thou  say — of  late  thou  wert  despised  ? 

Plan,  First,  lean  thine  aged  back  against  mine 
arm; 
And,  in  that  ease,  I  '11  tell  thee  my  disease.* 
This  day,  in  argument  upon  a  case. 
Some  words  there  grew  'twixt  Somerset  and  me ; 
Among  which  terms,  he  used  his  lavish  tongue. 
And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  father's  death ; 
Which  obloquy  set  bars  before  my  tongue. 
Else  with  the  like  I  had  requited  him. 


1  Uneasiness,  discontent. 


'J'Uerefore.  good  unde, — for  iny  futher 
In  honor  of  a  true  PlantageneC, 
And  for  alliaace'  sake,— declare  tlie  cause 
.My  father,  carl  of  Cambridge,  lost  his  head. 

Mot.    That  cause,  fair  aejihew,   that   inijjrison'd 

And  hath  detain 'd  me,  nil  my  flowering  youth. 
Within  a  loathsome  dungeon,  there  to  pine, 
Was  cursed  instrument  of  his  decease. 

Plan.    Discover  more   at  large  what  cause  that 

For  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  guess. 

Mot.   I  will ;   if  that  my  fading  breath  |>ermit. 
And  death  ajijiroacli  not  ere  my  tale  lie  done. 
Henry  the  fourth,  grandfather  to  thi^^  king. 
Deposed  his  nephew  Hichard,  Edward'a  son. 
The  firat-begi-tten.  and  the  lawful  heir 
or  Edward  king,  the  third  of  that  descent; 
During  whose  reign,  the  Pereies  iif  the  north, 
Finding  his  usiirjiation  most  unjust, 
Endeavor'd  my  advancement  to  the  throne. 
The  reason  n.o  ed  these  warlike  lords  to  this. 
Was — for  that  (young  king  Uiehard  thus  removed. 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body) 
I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage  ; 
For  by  my  mother  I  derived  am 
From  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence,  the  third  soc 
To  king  Edward  tlie  third,  whereas  he  ' 

From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree. 
Being  but  fourth  of  that  hercic  line. 
Uut  tuark  ;  as,  in  this  haughty  great  attempt. 
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They  labored  to  plant  the  rightful  heir, 
I  lost  my  liberty,  and  they  their  lives. 
Tx)ng  after  this,  when  Henry  the  fifth, — 
Succeeding  his  father  Bolingbroke,— -did  reign. 
Thy  father,  earl  of  Cambridge,  then  derived 
From  famous  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York  — 
Marrying  my  sister,  that  thy  mother  was. 
Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress. 
Levied  an  army,  weening  *  to  redeem. 
And  have  installed  me  in  the  diadem : 
But,  as  the  rest,  so  fell  that  noble  earl. 
And  was  beheaded.     Thus  the  Mortimers, 
In  whom  the  title  rested,  were  suppress*d. 

Plan.  Of  which,  my  lord,  your  honor  is  the  last. 

Mor,  True ;  and  thou  seest  that  I  no  issue  have* 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death. 
Thou  art  my  heir;  the  rest,  I  wish  thee  gather: 
But  yet  be  wary  in  thy  studious  care. 

Plan.    Thy   grave    admonishments   prevail    with 
me : 
But  yet,  methinks,  my  father  s  execution 
Was  nothing  less  than  bloody  tyranny. 

Mor.  With  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  politic : 
Strong  fixed  is  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
And,  like  a  mountain,  not  to  be  removed. 
But  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence ; 
As  princes  do  their  courts,  when  they  are  cloy'd 
With  long  continuance  in  a  settled  place. 


^  Thinking. 
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Plan.    O   ULicIe,  would   ! 


:   part  of  my   young 

[  Migtit  but  redeem  the  paiSBge  of  your  &ge  ! 

Mor,  Tbou  dost  then  wrong  me;   as  the  slough- 
terer  doth, 
Whicli  giveth  many  wounds,  when  one  will  kill.   J 
Mourn  not,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ;         H 
Only  give  order  for  my  funeral;  ^% 

And  so  fHrewell,  and  fair  be  till  thy  hopes  ; 
I  And  prosperoun  be  thy  lifu  in  peace  and  wi 

I  [ii 

Plan.  And  peace,  no  wai  befal  thy  parting  mhiII: 
In  prison  hast  thou  spent  r  ]iilgrimnge. 
And,  like  a  hermit,  overpass'd  tby  days. 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  counsel  in  my  hreast ; 

.  And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  thut  rest. 

r  Keejiers,  convey  him  hence;   and  I  rnyself 

\  Will  Bee  his  burial  better  than  his  life. 

{Eipusl  Keepers,  bearing  out  MorttMer, 

\  Here  dies  the  dusky  torch  of  Mortimt-r, 

■*  Choked  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort ; 
And,  for  those  wrongs,  those  bitter  injuries, 
Which  Somerset  hath  offer'd  to  my  houee, — 
I  doubt  not,  but  with  honor  to  redress ; 
And  therefore  haste  I  to  the  parliament ; 
Kit  her  to  be  restored  to  my  blood, 
Or  make  my  ill '  the  advantage  of  my  good.     [E. 


i 

« 
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ACT        III. 
SCEVS    I. 

Tke  Mome.     The  PmrUament-House. 


Fiorish,      Enter    king    henry,    exeter,   glostbb, 

WARWICK,    SOMERSET,     and    SUFFOLK  ;     BISHOP     OF 
WINCHESTER,    RICHARD    FLANTAGENET,    and  OtkeTS* 

Gloster    offers    to   put   up   a   bill;^     Winchester 
snatches  it,  and  tears  it. 

Win,  Comest  thou  with  deep  premeditated  lines. 
With  MTitten  pamphlets  studiously  devised, 
Humphrey  of  Gloster  ?    If  thou  canst  accuse. 
Or  aught  intend'st  to  lay  unto  my  charge. 
Do  it  without  invention  suddenly ; 
As  I  with  sudden  and  extemporal  speech 
Purpose  to  answer  what  thou  canst  object. 

Glos,  Presumptuous  priest !  this  place  commands 
my  patience. 
Or  thou  shouldst  find  thou  hast  dishonored  me. 
Think  not,  although  in  writing  I  preferred 
The  manner  of  thy  vile  outrageous  crimes. 
That  therefore  I  have  forged,  or  am  not  able 
Verbatim  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen. 
No,  prelate ;  such  is  thy  audacious  wickedness. 
Thv  lewd,  pestiferous,  and  dissensious  pranks. 


'  i.  e.  articles  of  accusucion. 


Ah  very  infaDts  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  most  pernicious  usurer ; 
Froward  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace ; 
LaBciviouH,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseems 
A  man  of  thy  profession  and  degree  ; 
And  for  tby  treachery,  what 's  more  manifest. 
In  that  thou  laid'st  b  tmp  to  take  my  life, 
Aa  well  at  London-bridge  as  at  the  Tower  ? 
Beside,  1  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  sifteil. 
The  king,  thy  sovereign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
From  enrioua  malice  of  tby  swelling  heart. 

TVin.   Gloster,  I  do  defy  thee.     Lords,  vouchaafia 
To  give  me  heariog  what  1  shall  reply. 
If  I  were  covetous,  ambitious,  or  perverse, 
As  be  will  have  me,  how  am  I  so  poor  ? 
Or  how  haps  it,  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myself,  but  keep  my  wonted  calling? 
And  for  dissension  : — who  preferreth  peace 
More  than  I  do, — except  I  be  provoked  f 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends  ; 
It  is  not  that,  that  hath  incensed  the  duke. 
It  is,  because  no  one  ehoold  away  but  be  ; 
No  one,  but  be,  should  be  about  the  king ; 
And  that  engeivders  thunder  in  his  breast. 
And  makes  him  roar  these  accusations  forth. 
But  he  shall  know,  I  am  as  good — 

Glos.  As  good  ." 

Thou  bastard  of  my  grandfather  ! — 

IVin.  Ay,  lordly  sir;  for  what  are  you,  I  pray, 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  throne  ? 

Glos.   Aui  I  not  the  protettor,  saucy  priest  ? 
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mn.  And  am  I  not  a  prelate  of  the  church  ? 

Glos,  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keeps. 
And  useth  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

Win,  Unreverent  Gloster! 

Glos,  Thou  art  reverent 

Touching  thy  spiritual  function,  not  thy  life. 

IVin,  Rome  shall  remedy  this. 

War.  Roam  thither  then. 

Som.  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War,  Ay.  see  the  bishop  be  not  overborne. 

Som.  Methinks,  my  lord  should  be  religious, 
And  know  the  office  that  belongs  to  such. 

War.  Methinks,  his  lordship  should  be  humbler : 
It  fitteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  plead. 

Som.  Yes,  when  his  holy  state  is  touch'd  so  near* 

War.  State  holy  or  unhallow'd,  what  of  that  ? 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  kina^ } 

Plan.  Plantagenet,  I  see,  must  hold  his  tongue ; 
Lest  it  be  said,  '  Speak,  sirrah,  when  you  should : 
Must  your  bold  verdict  enter  talk  with  lords  ?  * 
Else  would  I  have  a  fling  at  Winchester.  [asiaUf, 

K.  Hen.  Uncles  of  Gloster  and  of  Winchester, 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal ; 
I  would  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail. 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
O,  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  crown. 
That  two  such  noble  peers  as  ye  should  jar ! 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell. 
Civil  dissension  is  a  viperous  worm, 
That  gnaws  the  bowels  of  the  commonwealth. 

lA  noise  within  ;  *  Down  with  the  tawny  coats ! " 


VhaX  tumult 's  this  ? 
ffar.  An  Ujiroar,  1  dare  warraat, 

^n  tlirough  nulice  of  the  bUhup'g  men. 

\A  noise  again ,-  '  Stones !    Stones ! ' 

Enter  uivott  of  lokdon,  attended. 
.   Mayor.  O,  my  good  lords, — and  virtuous  Henry, — 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pity  uu ! 
The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Gloster's  men. 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon. 
Have  fiU'd  thur  pucketa  full  of  pebble -stones ; 
And,  banding  theniaejves  in  contrary  parts. 
Do  pelt  so  fast  at  one  another's  pate. 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knock'd  out. 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  every  street. 
And  we,  for  fear,  compell'd  to  shut  our  shops. 

Enter,  ekirmishiag,  the  Retainers  of  Gloater  and 

Itlnchester,  teith  bloody  pntes. 

1  K.  Hen.  We  charge  you ,  on  allegiance  to  oiiri'cif, 

I   bold   your  slaughtering  hands,  and   keep   The 

k&y,  uncle  Gloster,  mitigate  this  strife. 

1  Ser.  Nay,  if  we  be 
torhidden  stones,  we'll  fall  to  it  with  our  teeth, 
I  3  Ser.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute. 

[siirmis/i  again. 
I  GIq».  You  of  my  household,  leave  this  peevish 


bid  set  this 


'd  Rght  aside. 


3  Ser.  My  lord,  we  know  your  grace  to  be 
Just  and  upright ;  and.  fur  your  royal  birtii 
Inferior  to  none  but  to  bia  Diajeatyi 
And.  ere  ibat  we  wiil  suffer  such  a  prince, 
So  kind  a  father  of  the  commonweal, 

n  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhorn  mate,' 


We.  ( 


cliildren  all  u 


And  have  our  bodies  ilaughter'd  by  thy  foes. 
Ser.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  uur  nails 
t  Shall  pitch  a  field,  wbea  we  are  dead. 

Iskiriaixk  again. 
Glos.  Stay,  stay,  I  say  ; 

And.  if  you  love  me.  as  you  say  you  do. 
t  me  persuade  you  to  forbear  awhile. 
K.   Hen.    0,    how   this  discord    doth  Bffiii:t  my 

etiul  !— 
a  you.  my  lord  of  Winchester,  behold 
My  Eiigh?  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relent } 
Who  should  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not .' 
Or  who  should  study  to  prefer  a  peace. 
If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  ? 

War.  Yield,  my  lord  protector; — yield,  W inches- 
,  l.r,- 

'   Except  you  mean,  with  oliBtinate  repulse. 
To  slay  your  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  realm. 
You  see  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too, 
I  Hath  been  enacted  through  your  enmity  : 
\   Then  be  at  pence,  except  ye  thirst  for  blood. 
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.  He  ghall  Biibmit,  or  1  will  never  yield. 
[  Gins.    Compassion    on    Clie   king   comnmnds   mr 

r  I  would  see  his  heart  out.  ere  the  priettC 
:r  get  that  privilege  of  me. 
I  War.  Behold,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  the  duke 
Rath  bani^h'd  moody  discontented  fury. 

S  bv  his  smoothed  brows  it  doth  ajipear. 
^hy  look  you  still  so  stern  and  tragical  ? 
I   Clos.   Here,  Winchealer,  1  offer  thee  my  hand. 
yK.  Hen.  Fie.  uncle  Beaufort!    1  have  heard  you 

That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  sin  : 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach. 
But  prove  a  chief  offender  in  the  same  ? 

War.    Sweet  king!— the  bi«hop  hath   a  kindly 
gird.' 
For  shame,  my  lord  of  Winchester !   relent. 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  you  what  to  do  ? 
I       Win.  Well,  duke  of  Gloster,  I  will  yield  to  tjiee : 
I  tjove  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand  I  give. 

Glof.  Ay ;   but,  1  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  lienrt. — 
See  here,  my  friends,  and  loving  countrymen  ; 
This  token  serveth  for  a  flag  of  truce 
Betwixt  ourselves  and  all  our  followers : 
So  help  me  God,  as  I  dissemble  not ! 

Wm.   So  help  roe  God.  as  1  intend  it  not!   [aside. 

K.  Hen.   O  loving  uncle,  kind  duke  of  Gliister. 
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How  Joyful  am  I  made  by  this  contract  I- 
Away,  my  masters !  trouble  us  no  more  ; 
But  join  in  friendship,  as  your  lords  have  done, 

1  Ser.  Content ;  I  '11  to  the  surgeon's; 

2  Ser,  And  so  will  I. 

3  Ser,    And  I  will  see  what  physic  the  tavern 

affords.  [Ejceunt  Servants,  Mayor,  SfC, 

War,  Accept  this  scroll,  most  gracious  sovereign. 
Which,  in  the  right  of  Richard  Plantagenet, 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  majesty. 

Glas,    WeU  urged,  my  lord  of  Warwick; — for, 
sweet  prince. 
An  if  your  grace  mark  every  circumstance. 
You  have  great  reason  to  do  Richard  right ; 
Especially,  for  those  occasions 
At  Eltham-place  I  told  your  majesty. 

K,  Hen,    And   those  occasions,   uncle,   were   of 
force: 
Therefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  pleasure  is. 
That  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood. 

If  ar.  Let  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood ; 
So  shall  his  fathers  wrongs  be  recompensed. 

Win,  As  will  the  rest,  so  willeth  Winchester. 

K,  Hen,  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that  alone. 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  1  give. 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  house  of  Vork, 
From  whence  you  spring  by  lineal  descent. 

Plan.  Thy  humble  ser%'ant  vows  obedience, 
And  humble  service,  till  the  point  of  death. 

K,  Hen,  Stoop  then,  and  set  your  knee  against 
my  foot ; 


■CVTB    I. 
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And.  in  rpguerdon  '  of  that  duty  done. 
I  girt  thee  with  the  valiant  sword  of  I'ork  : 
Ri»e.  Richard,  tike  a  true  Plaiilagtnel; 
And  rise  created  printely  diike  of  York. 

Plan.  And  so  thrive  Ucchard,  as  ihy  tom  inaj 
faU! 

LAnd  as  my  duty  springs,  so  perish  they 
■Sliat  grudge  one  thought  ngainst  your  maje>Hy  I 
,   All.   Welcome,  high  prince,   the   raiglity  duke   of 

York! 
\  Sam.   Perish,  base  prince,  ignoble  iluke  of  York  1 
[ilHde. 

Glos.  Now  will  it  best  aTBil  your  mnjeaty. 
To  cross  the  sens,  and  to  be  crown 'd  in  France. 
;sence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
V^Diongst  his  subjects  and  his  loyal  friends, 
Wjk»  it  disauimates  his  enemies. 

K.    Hen.    When    Gloster    says    the    word,    king- 

Henry  goes ; 
r  friendly  counsel  cuts  off  many  foes. 
dot.   Your  ships  already  are  in  readiness. 

[EtevHl  all  bvl  Exeter. 
Exe.     Ay,    we    may   march   in    England     or    Ju 
France, 
Nut  seeing  what  is  likely  to  ensue : 
Thiii  late  disseiiaion,  grown  betwixt  the  jteers. 
Uiima  under  feigned  ashes  of  forged  love, 
Aud  will  at  last  break  out  in'o  a  flame. 
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As  fester'd  members  rot  Init  by  degrees. 

Till  bones,  and  flesh,  and  sinews  fall  away. 

So  will  this  base  and  envious  discord  breed. 

And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  prophecy. 

Which,  in  the  time  of  Henry,  named  the  fifth. 

Was  in  the  mouth  of  every  sucking  babe ; — 

That  Henry,  bom  at  Monmouth,  should  win  all ; 

And  Henry,  bom  at  Windsor,  should  lose  all : 

Which  is  so  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 

His  days  may  finish  ere  that  hapless  time.        [Exit, 

SCBNB    II. 

bailee.     Be/ore  Rouen. 

Enter  la  pucbllb  disguised,  and  Soldiers  dressed  like 
countrymen,  with  sacks  upon  their  backs, 

Pu,  These  are  the  city  gates,  the  gates  of  Rouen, 
llirough  which  our  policy  must  make  a  breach. 
Take  heed ;  be  wary  how  you  place  your  words : 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  sort  of  market-men. 
That  come  to  gather  money  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance,  (as,  I  hope,  we  shall) 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watch  but  weak, 
I  '11  by  a  sign  give  notice  to  our  friends, 
;  That  Charles  tlie  Dauphin  may  encounter  them. 

1  Sol,  Our  sacks  shall  be  a  mean  to  sack  the  city. 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Rouen  ; 
Therefore  we  *11  knock.  [Anocks^ 

Guard,   [within.']   Qui  est  la  ? 

Pu,  Paisans,  pauvres  guns  de  France : 


Poor  market-folks,  that  come  to  mU  their  corn. 

Guard.  Enter;   go  in  ;  the  market-hell  is  rung. 
_  [opens  the  galeg. 

wPa.  Now,  RoTien,  1  '11  shake  thy  Imluarks  to  the 
"  ground.  [Puceile,  Ac.  enler  the  city. 


Enter 


undfon 


ALEN^ON, 


Charles.   Saint  Denis  bless  this  happy  stratageni ! 
And  once  again  we'll  sleep  secure  in  Rouen, 

Bas.   Here  enter 'd  Pucelle,  and  her  practieanta  : ' 
Now  she  is  tliere,  how  will  she  specify 
Where  is  the  best  and  safest  passage  in  ? 

Alen.     By    thrusting    out    a   torch    from   yonder 

Which,    once  discern 'd,  eho-ws,  that  her  meaning 
No  way  to  tliat,^  for  weakness,  which  she  enter' d. 


Enter   la   pkcelle   on   a    hattlement,   holding   out   a 
torch  burning. 

Pa.  Behold,  this  is  the  bappy  wedding  torch. 
That  joineth  Rouen  unto  her  countrvraen  ; 
But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbolitea. 

Baa.    See,    noble   Charles !    the  beacon  of  our 

The  burning  torch,  in  yonder  turret  stands 


66  KING    HENRT    VI. PART    I.  AOT    111, 

Charles,  Now  shine  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fall  of  all  our  foes ! 

Alen.    Defer  no   time;    delays    have   dangerous 
ends: 
Enter,  and  cry — *  The  Dauphin  ! '  presently. 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  watch.       [they  eni^^ 

Alarums,     Enter  talbot  and  certain  English, 

TaL  France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  treason  with  thy 
tears. 
If  Talhot  hut  survive  thy  treachery. 
Pucelle,  that  witch,  that  damned  sorceress. 
Hath  wrought  this  hellish  mischief  unawares, 
That  hardly  we  escaped  the  pride  of  France. 

[E:teunt  to  the  town. 

Alarum :  Excursions.  Enter,  from  the  town,  bed- 
ford,  brought  in  sick,  in  a  chair,  with  talbot, 
BURGUNDY,  and  the  English  Forces,  Then,  enter 
on  the  Walls,  la  pucelle,  charles,  bastard* 
ALEN90N,  and  others, 

Pu,  Good  morrow,  gallants!   want  ye  corn  for 
hread  ? 
I  think,  the  duke  of  Burgundy  will  fast. 
Before  he  '11  buy  again  at  such  a  rate. 
Twas  full  of  darnel :  do  you  like  the  taste  ? 
Bur,  Scoff  on,  vile  iiend,  and  shameless  cotirte* 
zan ! 
I  trust,  ere  long,  to  choke  thee  with  thine  own. 
Ana  make  thee  curse  the  harvest  of  that  com. 
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ar/w.  Your  grace  may  starve,   perhaps,   before 

that  time. 
I  £fd.    O,  let  no   words,  but  deeda  revenge  this 

treaHin ! 
I  Pa.  What  will  you  do,  good  greybeard  ?  break  a 

And  nin  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chair  ? 

Tal.   Foul  fiend  of  France,  and  hag  of  all  deepite, 
Encompass 'd  with  thy  lustful  paramours ! 
Beiromes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  Tahant  age, 
.And  twit  with  cownrriicre  a  man  half-dead  ? 

IDamael.  I  '\\  have  a  b<iut  with  you  again, 
Or  L'lw  let  Talbot  peri»h  with  this  »liame. 
Pu.   Are  you  so  hot,  sir? — Vet,  Pucelle,  hold   thy 
peace : 
if  Talbol  do  hut  thuinler,  rain  wiU  follow. 
\Talbut  and  the  rest  consult  togelhrr. 
)God  speed  the  parliament !  who  shall  be  the  speaker  ? 
Tal.    Dare  ye  come  forth,   and  meet  ue  in  the 
field  ? 
Ph.  BeKke,  your  lordship  takes  n»  then  for  fools. 
To  try  if  that  our  own  be  ours  or  no. 
Tul.  I  speak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate, 
Sat  unto  thee,  Alenipon,  and  the  rest. 
■Will  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out  ? 
Alfa.   Signior,  no. 
n»/.   Signior,  hang ! — base  muleteers  of  France  ! 
Uke  peasant  fnotboys  do  tliey  keep  the  walls. 
And  dare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Fu.  Captains,  away !  let 's  gel  us  from  the  walls 
Fur  Talbot  means  no  goodness,  by  his  luoks. 
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God  be  ^i'  you,  my  lord!  we  came,  but  to  tell 

vou 
That  we  are  here, 

[Exeunt  La  Puceih,  SfC.  frtm  the  walls. 

Tal.  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long. 
Or  else  reproach  be  Talbot's  greatest  feme ! 
Vow,  Burgundy,  by  honor  of  thy  house, 
(Prick'd  on  by  public  wrongs  sustain'd  in  France) 
Kither  to  get  the  town  again,  or  die ; 
And  I, — as  sure  as  English  Henry  lives. 
And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror ; 
As  sure  as  in  this  late-betrayed  town 
Great  Coeur-de-lion's  heart  was  buried  ; 
So  sure  I  swear,  to  get  the  town,  or  die. 

Bur,  My  vows  are  equal  partners  with  thy  vows. 

Tal,  But,  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  prince. 
The  valiant  duke  of  Bedford. — Come,  my  lord. 
We  will  bestow  you  in  some  better  place. 
Fitter  for  sickness,  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bed,  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  so  dishonor  me : 
Here  will  I  sit  before  the  walls  of  Rouen, 
And  will  be  partner  of  your  weal  or  woe. 

Bur,  Courageous  Bedford,  let  us   now   persuade 
you. 

Bed,    Not    to  be  gone    from  hence ;    for   once  1 
read. 
That  stout  Pendragon,'  in  his  litter,  sick. 
Came  to  the  field,  and  vanquished  his  foes. 


Father  to  king  Arthur. 
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Metliinks,  I  should  revive  the  soldiers'  hearts. 
Because  I  ever  found  them  as  myself. 

Tal.  Undaunted  spirit  in  a  dying  breast ! 
llien  be  it  so  : — Heavens  keep  old  Bedford  safe ! 
And  now  no  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 
But  gather  we  our  forces  out  of  hand. 
And  set  upon  our  boasting  enemy. 

^Exeunt  Burgundy,  Talbot,  and  Forces,  leaving 
Bedford  and  others^ 

Alarum.     Excursions.     Enter  sir   johk    fastolfb 

and  a  captain. 

Cap.  Whither  away,  sir  John  Fastolfe,  in  such 

haste  ? 
Fas.  Whither  away  ?  to  save  my4Belf  by  flight : 
We  are  like  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 

Cap.  What !  will  you  fly,  and  leave  lord  Talbot  ? 
Fas.  Ay, 

All  the  Talbots  in  the  world,  to  save  my  life.  [Exit. 
Cap.  Cowardly  knight !  ill  fortune  follow  thee ! 

iExit. 

Retreat.  Excursions.  Enter,  from  the  town,  la 
pucELLE,  ALEN90N,  CHARLES,  8fC.  and  exeunt, 
flying. 

Bed.    Now,    quiet    soul,    depart   when    Heaven 
please; 
For  I  have  seen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
What  is  the  trust  or  strength  of  foolish  man  ? 
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They,  that  of  late  were  dariag'  with  their  scuffit. 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  neve  tfaemselYvs. 

[di^,  mmd  w  cmnitd  o^m  kif 


Alarum,     Enter  talbot,  bchguitdt.  mmd  oikers. 

TuL  Ij09t  and  recorer'd  in  a  day  again  ! 
T1il«  i«  a  doable  honor,  Bargnndy : 
Yet  Heavens  have  glory  for  this  victory ! 

Bur.  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot.  Bargnndy 
Enfthrines  thee  in  bis  heart ;  and  there  erects 
lliy  noble  deeds,  as  valor's  monnmcnt. 

Tal,  Thanks,  gentle  dnke.     Bat  where  is  Pncelle 
now  ? 
I  think,  her  old  familiar  is  adeep. 
Now  where 's  the  Bastard's  brayes,  and  Charles  hit 

gleeks  ?  * 
What,   all  a-mort?^   Rouen   hangs   her    head   for 

grief. 
That  such  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
Now  will  we  take  some  order  ^  in  the  town^ 
Placing  therein  some  expert  officers ; 
And  then  depart  to  Paris,  to  the  king ; 
For  there  young  Henry,  with  his  nobles,  lies. 

Bur,  What  wills  lord  Talbot,  pleaseth  Burgundy. 
Tal.  But  yet,  before  we  go,  let  *s  not  forget 
The  noble  duke  of  Bedford,  Lite  deceased. 


•  Scoffs.  •  Quite  dispiiitcd. 

*  Make  some  necessary  dispositions. 


But  Bee  his  cxec|uiei  fulfiU'd  in  lloiien. 

A  braver  solilier  never  couched  lunce ; 

A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court. 

hut  kings  and  mightiest  jutentateg  muft  die, 

For  that's  the  end  of  human  misery.  lExmitl, 


r 


.w/.„ 


,   Dismay  not,  princes,  at  tliia  accident. 
Nor  grieve  that  Itoueii  i."  so  recovered ;  , 

Cari;  is  no  cure,  but  mtlier  (lorrosivt!. 
For  things  tliat  are  not  to  be  remedied. 
Let  frantic  TiJiiot  triumph  for  uwhite, 
And  like  a  peacock  swee]i  along  liis  tall : 
We  'II  pull  his  plumee,  and  take  away  his  train. 
If  Daiipliin,  and  the  rest,  will  he  but  ruled. 

C/mrlef.  We  have  been  guided  by  tliee  hitherto, 
Aud  of  tiiy  cunning  had  no  dilBdence. 
Uue  »^uddeu  foil  shall  never  breed  distrust. 

Ban.   Search  out  thy  wit  for  secret  policies, 
Aud  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  the  world. 

jllen.   We  'il  set  thy  statue  in  some  holy  place, 
Aud  have  thee  reverenced  like  a  blessed  saint  i 
Employ  Ihee  then,  sweet  virgin,  fur  OLr  good. 

Fu.  Then  tlms  it  must  be  ;  this  doth  Johu  dcvite. 
ISy  fair  porsuasinns,  nii^'d  with  fu^ard  wordt^, 
W'u  will  entice  the  duke  of  ISurgundy 
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To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  to  follow  us. 

Charles.    Ay,   many,   sweeting,  if  we  could  do 
that, 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  warriors ; 
Nor  should  that  nation  boast  it  so  with  us. 
But  be  extirped  from  our  provinces. 

Aleti,    For  ever   should   they  be   expulsed  from 
France, 
And  not  have  title  to  an  earldom  here. 

Fu,  Your  honors  shall  perceive  how  I  will  work. 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wished  end. 

[drums  heard^ 
Hark !  by  the  sound  of  drum,  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  unto  Paris- ward. 

4n  English  march.     Enter,  and  pass  over,  at  a  dis* 
tance,  talbot  and  his  forces. 

There  goes  the  Talbot,  with  his  colors  spread  ; 
And  all  the  troops  of  English  after  him. 

A  French  march.     Enter  dukb  of  burgundy  and 

forces. 

Now,  in  the  rearward,  comes  the  duke,  and  his ; 
Fortune,  in  favor,  makes  him  lag  behind. 
Summon  a  parley ;  we  wiU  talk  with  him. 

[a  parley  sounded, 
Charles.  A  parley  with  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Bur.  Who  craves  a  parley  with  the  Burgundy  ? 
Pu.  The  princely  Charles  of  France,  thy  countiy- 
man. 


Bur.  What  say'st  thou,  Charks  ?  for  I  am  mai*c)i- 
ing  hence, 

Charles.   Speak,   Pucelle;   and  enchant  Uim   with 
thy  words. 

Pu.   Brave  Burgundy,  undoubted  hope  of  France  ! 
t   Stay;   let  thy  humble  handmaid  speak  to  thee. 

llur.  Speak  on;  but  be  not  ovev-tedions. 

Pu.   Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  fertile  France, 
And  see  the  cities  and  the  towns  defaced 
By  wasting  ruin  of  the  cniei  foe  ! 
As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe, 
When  death  doth  close  his  tender  dying  eyes. 
See.  tee,  the  pining  malady  of  France. 
Behold  the  wounds,  the  most  unnatural  wounds, 
Which  thou  thyself  hast  given  her  wjful  breast ! 
O,  turn  thy  edged  sword  another  way; 
Strike  those  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  those  that;  help. 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  conntry'a  bosom. 
Should  grieve  thee  more  tlian  streams  of  fort^igii 

gore: 
Ueturn  tliee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears. 
And  wash  awuy  thy  country's  stained  spots  ! 

Bur.    Either   ehe    hath   bewitch'd   me  with    ner 
words. 
Or  nature  makes  me  suddenly  relent. 

Pu.  Besides,  all  French  and   France   exclinms  dd 
thee. 
Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawful  progeny. 
Who  join'st  tliou  with,  but  with  a  lordly  nation. 
'I'hat  will  not  trust  thee,  but  for  profit's  sake  ' 
WLeu  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  France, 
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And  fashion'd  thee  that  instrument  of  ill. 

Who  then,  but  English  Henry,  will  be  lord. 

And  thou  be  thrust  out,  like  a  fugitive  ? 

Call  we  to  mind, — and  mark  but  this,  for  proof;-— 

Was  not  the  duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe. 

And  was  he  not  in  England  prisoner  ? 

Hut,  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy. 

They  set  him  free,  without  his  ransom  paid, 

la  ^pite  of  Burgundy  and  all  his  friends. 

See,  then,  thou  fight*st  against  thy  countrymen. 

And  join'st  with  them  will  be  thy  slaughter-men. 

Come,  come,  return ;  return,  thou  wandering  lord : 

Charles  and  the  rest  will  take  thee  in  their  arms. 

Bur.  I  am  vanquished ;    these  haughty  words  of 
hers 
Have  batter*d  me  like  roaring  cannon-shot. 
And  made  me  almost  yield  upon  my  knees. 
Forgive  me,  country,  and  sweet  countrymen ! 
And,  lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace : 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  are  yours  : — 
Su,  farewell,  Talbot ;   I  '11  no  longer  trust  thee. 

i^tf.    Done   like   a  Frenchman;    turn,  and   turn 
again  ! 

Charles,  Welcome,    brave   duke!    thy  friendship 
makes  us  fresh, 

Has,  And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our  breastu. 

Aien.  Pucelle  hath  bravely  piay'd  her  part  in  this. 
And  doth  deserve  a  coronet  of  gold. 

Charles.  Now  let  us  on,  my  lords,  and  join  our 
powers ; 
And  seek  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe.      [Exeutii. 


}'aris.     A  room  in  the  pnlii-e. 
:kc  bkkkt.  globteb,  and   oiker  Lords,  vkr 
BASSET,  Ac.      To  theta   taldht,   and  miiw  o, 
'  A<«  Officvrt. 
t  Tal.  Mjr  gracious  prince, — ond  lionoralik'  peers,— 

g  of  four  nrrival  in  tliis  realm. 
I  liave  awhile  given  truce  unto  my  wars, 
T'o  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign  : 
In  siga  whereof,  this  arm — that  hath  reclaim'd 
'i'o  your  obedience  fifty  fortresees, 
I'welve  cities   uid  seven  waJled  towns  of  strengtli, 
Heside  five  hi.udred  prisoners  of  esteem, — 
Lets  fall  his  sword  before  your  highness'  feet; 
And,  with  Bubmissive  loyalty  of  heart, 
Ascribex  the  glory  of  his  cimqiiest  got. 
First  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 

A'.  Hen.  Is  this  the  lord  Talbot,  uncle  Gloster, 
That  hath  so  long  been  resident  in  France  } 
Gloa.   Yes,  if  it  please  yowr  majesty,  my  liege. 
L  K.  Hen.  Welcome,  brave  captain,  : 
B  lord! 

Vnhen  1  was  young,   (oa  yet  I  am  not  old) 
I  do  remember  bow  my  father  said, 
A  stouter  champion  never  hnndled  sword. 
Lung  Eince  we  were  resutvcd  '  of  your  truth. 


■  CoiiGriiied  iu  upioioi'. 


Your  faithful  service,  and  your  toil  in  war ; 
Vet  never  have  you  tafited  our  reward. 
Or  been  reguerdon'd  '  with  go  much  ue  thanks, 
Because  till  now  we  never  saw  your  face; 
Tlierefure,  stand  up ;  and.  for  these  good  deaerte 
We  here  create  you  earl  of  Shrewsbury ; 
And  in  our  coronation  tnke  your  ]ilHce. 

[Exeunt  King  Hemy,  Gloster.  Talbot,  and 
Vfr.    Now,   sir,    to    you,    that  were   so 


Noblt^n.      I 


Disgracing  of  these  colors  that  I  wear 
In  honor  of  my  noble  lord  of  York  :— 
Darest  ihou  maintain  the  former  words  thou  spnkest? 

Bas.  Yes,  sir ;  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
Tlie  envious  barking  of  your  saucy  tongue 
Against  my  lord,  the  duke  of  Somerset. 

Ver.   Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honor  as  he  is. 

Bas,    Why,    wliat   is   he  ?    aa    good    a   man   oe 
York. 

Ver.  Hark  ye ;  not  so :  in  witness,  take  ye  that. 
[etrikes  Aim. 

Bas.  Villain,  thou  knaw'st,  the  law  of  arms  \i 

That,  whoso  draws  a  sword,  'tis  present  death  : 
Or  ebe  this  blow  should  broach  thy  dearest  hluod. 
But  1  '11  unto  his  majesty,  i 

'  "a  wrong: 


When  thoi 


shalt  ei 


,  I  'U  meet  thee  to  thy  c 
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Ver,  Well,  miscreant,  I'll  be  there  as  soon  as 
you; 
And,  after,  meet  you  sooner  than  you  would. 

ACT    IV. 

8CENB    I. 

J  The  same,     A  room  of  state. 

Enter  kino  renrt,  gloster,   exetbr,  tork,  Suf- 
folk, SOMERSET,  WINCHESTER,  WARWICK,  TALBOT 

Governor  of  Paris,  and  others. 

Glos.  Lord  bishop,  set  the  crown  upon  his  head. 
Win,  God  save  King  Henry,  of  that  name  the 

sixth ! 
Glos,  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath, — 

[Governor  kneels. 
That  you  elect  no  other  king  but  him  : 
Esteem  none  friends,  but  such  as  are  his  friends ; 
And  none  your  foes,  but  such  as  shall  pretend  * 
Malicious  practices  against  his  state. 
This  shall  ye  do,  so  help  you  righteous  God ! 

[Exeunt  Governor  and  his  train. 

Enter  sir  john  fastolfe. 

Fas,    My  gracious    sovereign,   as   I    rode   from 
Calais, 


1  Intend,  design. 
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To  haste  unto  your  coronation, 

A  letter  was  delivered  to  my  hands. 

Writ  to  your  grace  from  the  duke  of  Burjgundy. 

Tal.  Shame  to  the  duke  of  Burgundy  and  thee ! 
I  vow'd,  hase  knight,  when  I  did  meet  thee  next. 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven's '  leg, 

[plucking  it  off 
(Which  I  have  done)  because  unworthily 
Thou  wast  installed  in  that  high  degree. 
Pardon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest : 
This  dastard,  at  the  battle  of  Patay, — 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thousand  strong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almost  ten  to  one,— 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  given. 
Like  to  a  trusty  squire,  did  run  away ; 
In  which  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men ; 
Myself,  and  divers  gentlemen  beside. 
Were  there  surprised,  and  taken  prisoners. 
Then  judge,  great  lords,  if  I  have  done  amiss ; 
Or  whether  that  such  cowards  ought  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea  or  no. 

Glos,  To  say  the  truth,  this  fact  was  infamous. 
And  ill  beseeming  any  common  man ; 
Much  more  a  knight,  a  captain,  and  a  leader. 

Tal,  When  first  this  order  was  ordain *d,  my  lonls. 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  ])irth ; 
Valiant  and  virtuous,  full  of  haughty  courage. 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  w^ars ; 


1  Mean,  dastardly. 


BCENB    I.  KING    HENRY    VI.    -PART    I.  7& 

Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distress. 
But  always  resolute  in  most  extremes. 
He  then,  that  is  not  furnish'd  in  this  sort, 
Doth  hut  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knight, 
Profaning  this  most  honorable  order ; 
And  should  (if  I  were  worthy  to  be  judge) 
Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedge-bom  swain. 
That  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  blood. 

K,  Hen.  Stain  to  thy  countrymen !    thou  hear*&t 
thy  doom : 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  wast  a  knight ; 
Henceforth  we  banish  thee,  on  pain  of  death. 

[Exit  Fastol/e, 
And  now,  my  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncle,  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Glos,  What  means  his  grace,  that  he  hath  changed 
his  style  ?  [viewing  the  superscription. 

No  more  but,  plain  and  bluntly, — *  To  the  king  ?  * 
Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  his  sovereign  ? 
Or  doth  this  churlish  superscription 
Pretend  *  some  alteration  in  good  will  ? 
What  *s  here  ? — *  I  have,  upon  especial  cause, — 

[readti. 

Moved  with  compassion  of  my  country's  wreck. 

Together  with  the  pitiful  complaints 

Of  such  as  your  oppression  feeds  upon ; — 

Forsaken  your  pernicious  faction. 


'  Denote. 
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And  join'd  with    Charles,   the   rightful   king  of 
France.* 

0  monstrous  treachery !    Can  this  be  so ; 
That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths, 

There  should  be  found  such  false  dissembling  guile  ? 
K,  Hen,  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  revolt  ? 
Glos,  He  doth,  my  lord  ;  and  is  become  your  foe. 
K,  Hen,  Is  that  the  worst  this  letter  doth  con- 
tain ? 
Glos,  It  is  the  worst,  and  all,  my  lord,  he  write?. 
K,  Hen,  Why  then,  lord  Talbot  there  shall  U^k 
with  him. 
And  give  him  chastisement  for  this  abuse. — 
How  say  you,  my  lord  }  are  you  not  content  ? 

TaL  Content,  my  liege  ?    Yes ;    but   that  I  am 
prevented,^ 

1  should  have  begg'd  I  might  have  been  employed. 

K,  Hen,  Then  gather  strength,  and  march  unto 
him  straight : 
Let  him  perceive  how  ill  we  brook  his  treason. 
And  what  oflfence  it  is  to  flout  his  friends. 

Tal,  I  go,  my  lord ;  in  heart  desiring  still. 
You  may  behold  confusion  of  your  foes.  \_Exit. 

Enter  vernon  and  basset. 
Ver*  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  sovereign ! 


>  Anticipated* 


prince ! 
Som.  Aad  this  is  mine ;   sweet  Henry,  favor  him  ! 
K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  lords,  and  give  them  leave  to 

Say,  gentlemen,  what  makes  you  thus  exclmm  ? 
And  wherefore  crave  you  combat?   or  with  whora? 

»Ver.   With   him,  my  lord ;   for  he  hath  done  me 
wrong. 
.Aw.    And  I  with  him ;    for  he  hath   doDe   me 
wrong. 
K.  Hen.  What  is  that  wrong  whereof  you  both 
complain  ? 
First  let  me  know,  and  then  I  '11  answer  you. 

Bas.  Crossing  the  sea  from  England  into  Francs. 
This  fellow  here,  with  enviona  carping  tongue, 
I'pbraided  me  about  the  roae  I  wear ; 
Saying,  the  sanguine  color  of  the  leaves 
Uid  represent  my  master's  blushing  cheeks. 
When  stubbornly  he  did  repugn  '  the  truth. 
About  a  certain  question  in  the  law, 
Ai^ued  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  bim ; 
With  other  vile  and  ignominious  terms  ; 
In  confutation  of  which  rude  reproach. 
And  in  defencfi  of  my  lord's  worthiness, 
1  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

,  And  thftt  is  my  petition,  noble  lord  : 


L 
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For  though  he  seem,  with  forged  quaint  conceit. 
To  set  a  gloss  upon  his  bold  intent. 
Yet  know,  my  lord,  I  was  provoked  by  him ; 
And  he  first  took  exceptions  at  this  badge. 
Pronouncing  that  the  paleness  of  this  flower 
Bewray 'd  the  faintness  of  my  master's  heart. 

York,  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  left  ? 

Som.  Your  private  grudge,  my  lord  of  York,  will 
out. 
Though  ne'er  so  cunningly  you  smother  it. 

K,  Hen,    Good  Lord !   what  madness   rules  in 
brainsick  men ; 
When,  for  so  slight  and  frivolous  a  cause. 
Such  factious  emulations  shall  arise  ! 
Good  cousins  both,  of  York  and  Somerset, 
Quiet  yourselves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace. 

York,  I^et  this  dissension  first  be  tried  by  fight. 
And  then  your  highness  shall  command  a  peace. 

Sam.  The  quarrel  toucheth  none  but  us  alone ; 
Betwixt  ourselves  let  us  decide  it  then. 

York.  There  is  my  pledge;  accept  it,  Somerset. 

Ver.  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  began  at  first. 

Bas,  Confirm  it  so,  mine  honorable  lord. 

G/os,  Confirm  it  so  ?    Confounded  be  your  strife ! 
And  perish  ye,  with  your  audacious  prate ! 
Presumptuous  vassals !  are  you  not  ashamed. 
With  this  immodest,  clamorous  outrage 
To  trouble  and  disturb  the  king  and  us  ? 
And  you,  my  lords, — methinks,  you  do  not  well. 
To  bear  with  tljpir  perverse  objections  : 
Much  less,  to  take  occasion  from  their  mouths 
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To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourselves. 

Ijjct  me  persuade  yaa  lake  a  better  course. 
L£j'r.  It  grieves  his  highness.     Good  my  lords,  be 
I  frienda. 

f  K.  Hen.  Come  hither,  you  that  would  be  com* 
I  batants, 

HcDceforth,  I  charge  yon,  aa  yon  love  our  favor. 
Quite  to  forget  thja  quarrel,  and  the  cauee. — 
And  you,  my  lords, — remember  where  we  are ; 
In  France,  amongst  b  fickle,  navering  nation  : 
If  they  perceive  diseension  in  our  looks, 
And  that  within  ourselves  we  disagree. 
How  will  their  grudging  etoraaclie  be  provoked 
I'o  wilfiil  disobedience,  and  rebel  I 
Beside,  what  infamy  will  there  arise, 
When  foreign  princes  shall  te  certified. 
That,  for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard, 
King  Henry's  peers,  and  chief  nobility, 
Destroy'd  themselves,  and  lost  the  realm  of  Frciicel 
O,  think  upon  the  conquest  of  my  father. 
My  lender  years :   snd  let  us  not  forego 
That  for  a  trifle,  that  was  bought  with  blood! 
Let  me  be  umpire  in  this  doubtful  strife. 
I  see  no  reason,  if  I  wear  this  rose. 

Inputting  on  a  ri-d  rase, 

Kat  siiy  one  should  tliercfurc  be  suspicious 
lore  incline  to  Somerset  than  York. 
th  are  my  kinsmen,  and  I  lave  them  both. 
rtH  well  they  may  upbraid  me  with  my  crovn, 
Uceause,  forsooth,  the  king  of  Scote  is  crown'd. 
But  your  discretions  better  caii  persuade, 
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Than  I  am  able  to  instruct  or  teach : 
And  therefore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace. 
So  let  us  still  continue  peace  and  love. 
Cousin  of  York,  we  institute  your  grace 
To  he  our  regent  in  these  parta  of  Frauce : 
And,  good  my  lord  of  Somerset,  unite 
Your  troops  of  hor^em'en  with  his  bands  of  foot , 
And,  like  true  sut:gect»,  sops  of  your  progenitors. 
Go  cheerfully  together,  and  digest 
^'our  angry  choler  on  your  en e mica. 
Ourself,  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest. 
After  some  respite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 
From  thence  to  England ;  where  I  hope,  ere  long. 
To  be  presented,  by  your  victories, 
With  Charles,  Alencon,  and  that  traitorous  rout. 
[Jforisk.    Exeunt  King  Henry,  Glos.  Som.  fFiii. 
Svf.  and  Basset. 

War.    My  lord   of    York,   I    promise   you,    the 
king 
Prettily,  metliought,  did  play  the  orator. 

York.   And  so  he  did  ;  but  yet  1  like  it  not. 
In  that  he  wears  the  badge  of  Somerset. 

War.  Tush  !  that  was  but  bis  fancy  :  Uame  him 

I  dare  presume,  sweet  prince,  he  thought  no  harm, 

York.  And,  if  I  wist.'  he  did, — But  let  it  rest ; 
Other  affairs  must  now  be  managed. 

\Exeunt  York,  Warwick,  and  Ver»o». 


ippresa   tliy 


For.  had  the  jiagsioaa  uf  thy  heart  bur^t  out. 

I  feur.  we  should  have  seen  decipher'd  there 

More  rancorous  spite,  more  furious  raging  broils, 

Thag  yet  can  be  imagined  or  supposed. 

But  honsoe'er,  no  Eimjile  man,  that  seea 

This  jarring  discord  of  nobility, 

1'his  shouldering  of  each  other  in  the  court. 

This. factious  bandying  of  their  favorites. 

But  that  it  doth  presage  son^e  ilt  event. 

'Tis  much.'  when  sceplres  are  in  children's  hands; 

But  more,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  division  ; 

I'hcre  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confusion. 

iEi-it. 


r  France.     Be/ore  Bourdeaux. 

Enter  TALBor,   milA   his  forces. 
Till.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdcaux.  trumpeter : 
Suiumon  their  gtiiurol  unto  the  wall. 

Tiniapet    sounds    a    parley.      Enter,     on    tkf    ica/h, 
CENKUAL  0/  the  French  Jorces,  end  others. 

Ens'i'h  John  Talbot,  cajitains,  calls  you  forth. 
Sen.'ant  in  arms  to  Harry  king  of  England  ; 
Aoa  thus  he  would  i^Open  your  city  gates ; 
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Be  humble  to  us ;  call  my  sovereign  jours. 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects. 
And  I  *U  withdraw  me  and  my  Moody  power : 
But,  if  you  frown  upon  this  proffer'd  peace. 
You  tempt  the  fiiry  of  my  three  attendants. 
Lean  famine,  quartering  steel,  and  liimbing  fire ; 
Who,  in  a  moment,  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  stately  and  air-braving  towers. 
If  you  forsake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death. 
Our  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge ! 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. 
On  us  thou  canst  not  enter,  but  by  death  : 
For,  I  protest,  we  are  well  fortified. 
And  strong  enough  to  issue  out  and  fight. 
If  thou  retire,  the  Daupliin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  snares  of  war  to  tangle  thee  : 
On  either  hand  thee  there  are  squadrobs  pitch'd. 
To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  flight ; 
And  no  way  canst  thou  turn  thee  for  redress. 
But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  spoil. 
And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  in  the  face. 
Ten  thousand  French  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
To  rive  '  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  Christian  soul  but  English  Talbot. 
Lo !  there  thou  stand'st,  a  breathing  valiant  maiig 
Of  an  invincible  unconquer*d  spirit : 
This  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  praise. 


*  •  i.  e.  to  drive  or  direct.' —Johnson. 
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That  I,  thy  enemy,  due '  tbee  withtil : 
For  ere  the  glass,  that  now  begins  to  run. 
FiuUh  the  process  of  hia  sandy  hour, 
Theee  eyes,  that  see  thee  now  well  colored, 
Shall  BCC  thee  wither'd,  bluudy,  pale,  and  dead. 

ilr.m,far,t. 
Hark !  hark !   the  Daiiphin'a  drum,  a  warning  bell, 
Sings  heavy  music  to  thy  timorous  soul ; 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. 

\Exeunt  General,  &;c./rom  the  waUi, 
Till.  He  fiibles  not ;  I  hear  the  enemy. — 
Out,  bome  light  horsemen,  and  peruse  their  winga, 
O,  ncgligi;nt  and  heedless  discijtliae ! 
How  arc  we  park'd,  and  bou[idud  in  a  pale ; 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  deer, 
Mftzed  with  a  yelping'  kennel  of  French  ciira ! 
If  we  be  English  deer,  be  then  in  blood  ; ' 
Not  rascal -Uke,''  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch; 
But  rather  muody-mnd,  and  desperate  stag^. 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  steel, 
And  make  the  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay : 
Sell  every  raan  his  life  as  dear  a?  mine. 
And  they  shall  find  dear  deer  of  us,  my  friends. 
God,   and  saint    George!    Talbot,   and  England's 

right ! 
Prosper  our  colors  in  this  dangerous  fight !    \^Eie«7it. 
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SCENE   III. 

Plains  in  Gaacomy* 
Enter  tork,  with  forces ;  to  him  m  mssbenoer. 

York.  Are  not  the  speedy  scouts  retum'd  again, 
I'hat  dogg'd  the  mighty  army  of  the  Dauphin  ? 

Mes,  Tliey  are  retum'd,  my  lord;    and  give  it 
out. 
That  he  is  march'd  to  Bourdeaux  with  his  power. 
To  fight  with  Talhot.     As  he  march *d  along. 
By  your  espials '  were  discovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led ; 
Which  join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  march  for 
Bourdeaux. 

York.  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somerset, 
That  thus  delays  my  promised  supply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege ! 
Renowned  Talbot  doth  expect  my  aid ; 
And  I  am  louted  2  by  a  traitor  villain. 
And  cannot  help  the  noble  chevalier. 
God  comfort  him  in  this  necessity ! 
If  he  miscarry,  farewell  wars  in  France. 

Enter  sir  william  luct. 

Lucy*    Thou    princely    leader    of    our    English 
strength. 


Spies.  '  Treated  with  contempt. 


^^  To 


^^_.  ma 

t 


needful  on  the  enrth  of  France, 
Spur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  Talbot. 
IVho  now  is  girdled  with  a  waist  of  iron, 
And  hemm'd  nbout  with  frrim  destruction. 
To  IJourdeaux,  warlike  duke  !  to  Boiirdeaux,  York  ! 
Ibe,  farewell  Talbot,  I-'rance,  and  England's  honor, 
Yoik.    O    God!    that  Somerset, — who   in  proud 

ilh  atop  my  cornets, — were  in  Talbot's  jiluce  ! 
So  should  we  save  a  valiant  gentleman, 
By  forfeiting  a  traitor  and  a  coward. 
Mad  ire,  and  wrathful  fury,  makea  me  weeji, 

lat  thus  we  die,  while  remi^  traitors  sleep. 

Lucy.    O,    send   some    succour   to   the   dialress'd 


lord! 


York.    He  dies,  we  lose :    I  break  my  warlike 

n,  France  arailes  :  we  lose,  they  daily  get ; 
All  'long  of  this  villi  traitor  Somerset. 

Lucy.  Then,  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Talbot's 

.And  on  hie  son.  young  John ;   whom,  two  hours 

n  travel  toward  his  n-nrlike  father ! 
ven  years  did  not  Tiilbot  see  his  son ; 
Imd   now   they  meet  where   both   their  lives   are 
done. 
York.  Alas !  what  joy  sliall  noble  Talbot  have, 
'o  bid  his  young  son  welcome  to  his  grave  } 
ly  !   vexation  almost  str)|is  my  breath, 
■t  aunder'd  friends  greet  in  the  Lour  of  death. 
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Lucy,  farewell :  no  more  mr  fortnoe  can. 
But  cur«e  the  cause  I  cannot  aid  the  man. 
Maine,  Blois,  Poictien,  and  Tours  are  won  away, 
*Luog  all  of  Somerset,  and  his  delay.  [Sxii» 

Luof.  Thus,  while  the  Tulture  of  sedition 
Feeds  in  the  bosom  of  such  great  commanders. 
Sleeping  neglection  doth  betzay  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  our  scarce-cold  conqueror. 
That  erer-living  man  of  memory. 
Henry  the  fifth.     Whiles  they  each  other  cross. 
Lives,  honors,  lands,  and  all,  hurry  to  loss.       {ExU 

SCKVB    IV. 

Other  jdaims  of  Gasamy. 

Emter  somkrsbt,   imth   ki*  forces :    am   officbb  of 

Talbot's  with  kim. 

Som.  It  IS  too  late ;  1  cannot  send  them  now  : 
This  expedition  \i-as  by  York  and  Talbot 
Too  rashly  plotted ;  all  our  general  force 
Might,  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town. 
Be  buckled  with  :  the  over-daring  Talbot 
Hath  sullied  all  his  gloss  of  former  honor, 
By  this  unheedful.  desperate,  wild  adventure. 
>;orK  set  him  on  to  fight,  and  die  in  shame, 
ihat,    Talbot    dead,    great    York    might    bear    the 
name. 

bet  from  our  o'er-match'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 


.   Ho^ 


I,  sii  William  ?  whither  i 


huq/.  Whither,  my  lord  ?  from  bought  aa<i  i 
lord  Tulbot ; 
Who.  ring'd  '  about  with  Iwld  adversity. 
Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerset, 
To  beat  assailing  death  from  his  weak  legions : 
And  whiles  the  honorable  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  sweat  from  his  war-wearied  limbs. 
And,  in  advantage  lingering,  loulcs  for  reacuu  ; — 
You,  his  false  ho[«a,  the  trust  of  England's  hone 
Keep  off  aloof  with  worthless  emulation. 
Let  not  your  jirivate  discord  kceji  away 
llie  levied  cuccuurs  that  should  lend  him  aid ; 
While  he,  renowned,  noble  gentleman. 
Yield*  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds. 
Orleans  the  Bustard,  Charles,  Burgundy, 
Alen^on,  Reignier,  compass  him  about. 
And  Talliot  perisheth  by  your  default. 

»iiom.  York  set   him  on  ;   York  shi.uld   Lave 
him  aid. 
fMcy.    And   York    ti^  fr^st    upon   your   ^lace 
claims  ; 
Swearing,  that  you  withhold  hid  levied  host. 
Collected  fur  tliia  expediliiin. 


Som.  York  liesi  he  might  hHve  sent,  and  hail  the 

1  owe  him  little  duty,  and  less  love  ; 
And  take  foul  scorn,  to  fawn  on  him  by  sending. 
Lticg.  The  fraud  of   England,   nnt   the   fiirce    of 

Hath  now  entrapp'd  the  noble-minded  Talbot. 
Never  to  England  shall  he  bear  his  life  ; 
But  dies,  hetray'd  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 

Sam,  Come,  go  -,    I   will  desp&tch   the   horsemen 

Within  Bkx  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aid. 

Lucy.    Too  late   conaes  rescue :    he  is   ta'en   or 

For  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled  : 
And  fly  would  Talbot  never,  though  lie  miglit. 

Som.   If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot,  then  adieu  ! 

Lucy.  His  fame  liveu  ia  the  wcirld,  his  shunie  in 
you.  [Exetial. 


7^e  Engtish  camp  ne( 
Enter  TALBor  onrf  }> 


Bourileavj:. 
IN  hit  Son. 


Tai.   O  young  John  Tulbot  1   I  did  send  fur  thee, 
To  tutor  thee  in  elratngems  of  war  ; 
That  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  t!iee  revived, 
When  sapless  age,  and  weak  unable  liiubs, 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair : 
But, — O  malignant  and  ill-boding  stars  ! — 
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»  thou  art  come  unto  u  fenst  of  death, 
K  terrible  and  utiavoided  '  danger  : 
Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  swiftest  horse ; 
And  1  '11  direct  thee  how  thou  shalt  escape 
By  sudden  flight :   come,  dally  not,  begone. 

Join.  Is  my  name  Talbot }  and  am  I  your  »on  ? 
Anil  sliall  I  fly  f    O,  if  you  love  my  mother, 
Dii^honor  not  her  honorttble  name. 
To  make  a  baftard  and  a  slave  of  me. 
The  world  will  say—'  He  is  not  Talhot'a  blood. 
7'hat  basely  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  stood.' 

To/.  Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  Jilnin. 

John.   He,  that  flies  so,  will  ne'er  return  again. 

Tai.   If  we  both  stay,  we  both  are  sure  to  die. 

John.    Then  let  me   stay ;    and,  father,  do  you 

L.       ">"• 

HTour  loss  is  great,  to  your  regard  -  should  be ; 
Pwy  worth  unknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 

Upon  my  death  ibe  French  cnn  little  boast; 

In  yours  they  will ;  in  you  mil  hopes  are  lost. 

Flight  cannot  stain  the  honor  you  bare  won  ; 

But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done : 

You  fled  for  vantage,  every  one  will  swear ; 

But.  if  I  bow.  they  'H  say — it  was  for  fear. 

Thei^  is  no  hope  that  ever  1  will  stay. 

If,  thi  first  hour.  I  shrink,  and  run  away. 

Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality. 

Rather  than  life  preserved  with  inlamy. 


Tal.    Shall    nil    thy    niollier's    hopes    lie    in    one 

John.  Ay,  rather  than  I  '11  shsme  my  mother 'a 

To!.   Upon  my  blessing.  I  command  thee  go. 
Jnkn.  To  fight  I  will,  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 
Tal.   Part  of  thy  father  may  be  saved  in  thee. 
Jd/ih.   No  part  of  him,  but  will  be  thiime  in  me. 
Tal,    'i'hou  never  hadgt  renown,  nor  canst   not 


John 

Yes.    your 
abuse  it  ? 

renowned  n 

me:    shall 

flight 

Tal. 

Thy  father's 
that  Btain. 

charge  ahal 

clear  thee 

from 

John 

You  cannot 

witness  for  m 

e,  being  sla 

n. 

If  death  he  90  npparent,  then  both 

Hy. 

Tal. 

And  leave   m 

y   followers 

here   to   fight  and 

die? 

My  age 

was  never  In 

nCcd  with  such  shame. 

Joha 

And   ehall 

blame  ? 

e  can  I  be  se 

my    youth   be    guilty  oi 

such 

Nomor 

er'd  from  yoi 

<t  aide. 

Than  c 

n  yourself  yo 

irj-elf  in  twai 

n  divide  : 

Stay,  go,  do  what  yo 

u  Bill,  the  like  do  I; 

For  live 

my  fallier  di 

7^/.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  son. 
Bom  to  eclipse  thy  life  this  afternoon- 
Come,  Bide  by  side  together  live  nod  die ; 
And  soul  with  soul  from  France  to  heaven  fly. 

IF.j'eiinl. 


A  field  of  ballU. 
Alarum.      Excursions,     inker  ein     ta 
hemmed  about,  and  tai-bot  res 
^H    Tal.  Saint  Geoi^  and  victory !   fight,  Boldiere, 


ith  Talbot  broke  his  word, 
rag'e  of  France  his  sword. 
Talbot  ? — pause,    and    take   thy 


fight 
The  regent  hath 
And  left  IIS  to  thi 
Where    is    John 

I  gave  thee  life,  and  rescued  thee  from  death. 

John.   O  twice  my  father!    twice  am  I  thy  son: 
The  life,  thou  gavcst  me  first,  H'aa  lost  and  done ; 
Till  with  tliy  warlike  aword,  despite  of  fate. 
To  my  determined '  time  thou  gavesl  new  date. 

Tal.  When  from  the  Dauphin's  crest  thy  sword 
struck  fire. 
It  warm'd  thy  father's  lieart  with  proud  desire 
Of  bold-faeed  victory  :   then  leaden  age, 
Quicken'd  with  youthful  spleen  and  warlike  mge. 
Beat  down  Aler.^on,  Orleans,  Burgundy, 
And  from  the  pride  of  GaUia  rescued  thee. 
ITie  ireful  bastard  Orlenns,  that  drew  blood 
i'rom  thee,  my  boy,  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  first  fight.  I  soon  encountered  ; 
Aod,  lEterchiinging  blows,  I  quickly  shed 
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Some  of  his  bastard  blood ;  and,  in  dbtgnce. 

Bespoke  him  thus : — '  Contaminated,  base. 

And  misbegotten  blood  I  spill  of  thine. 

Mean  and  right  poor,  for  that  pure  blood  of  mine. 

Which   thou  didst  force  from   Talbot,   my  brave 

boy/ 
Here,  purposini;  the  Bastard  to  destroy. 
Came  in  strong  rescue.     Speak,  thy  father's  care ; 
Art  not  thou  veary,  John  ?    How  dost  thou  fare  ? 
Wilt  thou  yet  leave  the  battle,  boy,  and  fly. 
Now  thou  art  seal*d  the  son  of  chivalry  ? 
Fly,  to  revenge  my  death,  when  I  am  dead : 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  little  stead. 
O,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot. 
To  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  small  boat. 
If  I  to-day  die  not  with  Frenchmen's- rage. 
To-morrow  I  shall  die  with  mickle  age : 
By  me  they  nothing  gain,  an  if  I  stay ; 
'Tis  but  the  shortening  of  my  life  one  day. 
In  thee  thy  mother  dies,  our  household's  name. 
My  death's  revenge,  thy  youth,  and  England's  fame 
All  these,  and  more,  we  hazard  by  thy  stay ; 
All  these  are  saved,  if  thou  wilt  fly  away. 

John,  The  sword  of  Orleans  hath  not  made  me 

smart; 
These  words  of  yours  draw   life-blood  from  my 

heart. 
On  that  advantage,  bought  with  such  a  shame, 
(To  save  a  paltry  life,  and  slay  bright  fame) 
Before  young  Talbot  from  old  Talbot  fly. 
The  coward  horse,  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die ; 
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And  like  me  '  to  the  peasant  boys  of  France, 

To  be  shame's  scorn,  and  subject  of  mischance ! 

Surely,  by  all  the  glory  you  have  won. 

An  if  I  fly,  I.  am  not  Talbot's  son. 

Then  talk  no  more  of  flight ;  it  is  no  boot : 

If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 

Tai.   Then    follow   thou    thy  desperate   sire   of 
Crete, 
Tliou  Icarus ;  thy  life  to  me  is  sweet. 
If  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's  side ; 
And,  commendable  proved,  let's  die  in  pride. 

[^Eaeunt, 

SCENE   VII. 

Another  part  of  the  same. 

Alarum,     Excursions,     Enter  talbot  wounded,  sup' 

ported  by  a  Servant, 

Tal.    Where   is  my  other   life? — mhie   own   is 
gone. 
O,  where 's  young  Talbot  ?  where  is  valiant  John  ? 
Triumphant  Death,  smear'd  with  captivity, 
Young  Talbot's  valor  makes  me  smile  at  thee. 
When  he  perceived  me  shrink,  and  on  my  knee, 
His  bloody  sword  he  brandish'd  over  me. 
And,  like  a  hungry  lion,  did  commence 
Rough  deeds  of  rage,  and  stem  impatience  ; 
But  when  my  angry  guardant  stood  alone. 


■  Make  roe  like. 

•HAK.  VIII. 


rendering  my  ruin,'  Bud  asaail'd  of  none, 
]Jizzy-eyed  fury,  and  great  rnge  of  heart. 
Suddenly  made  him  from  my  side  to  start 
Into  the  clustering  battle  of  the  French  : 
And  in  that  sea  of  blood  my  boy  did  drenoh 
His  DVermounting  spirit ;  and  there  died 
jMy  Icarus,  my  blossom,  in  hia  pride. 

Enter  Soldiers,  bearing  the  My  of  John  Talbot. 
Ser.    O  my  dear  lurd !    Id,  where  your  eon   is 

Tal,  Thou  antic  Death,  which  laugli'i-t  u»  here  to 

Anon,  from  thy  insulting  tyranny. 

Coupled  in  bonds  of  perpetuity. 

Two  Talbots.  winged  through  the  llther*  sky, 

Ilk  thy  despite,  bhall  'scape  mortality. 

O  thou,  whose  wounds  become  hard-favor'd  death. 

Speak  to  thy  father,  ere  thou  yiflil  thy  breath : 

Brave  Death  by  speaking,  whether  he  will  or  no  j 

Imagine  him  a  Frenchman,  and  thy  foe. 

Poor   boy !    lie    smiles,    methinkB ;    as    who    should 

say.— 
Had  Death  hcen  French,  then  Death  had  died  to*    ' 

Come.  come,  and  lay  him  m  his  father's  armai 
My  spirit  can  no  longex  bear  these  harms. 


Soldiers,  ndieii !   I  hnve  what  I  would  hiive. 
Now  my  old  arms  are  young  John  'I'alhot's  grave. 

AittTvms.     Exeunt  Soldiers  and  Servant,   leaving  the 
Itco  bodirs.    Enter  ciiASLea,  alen^on,  uuRcruDY, 

Charles.   Had  York  and  Soraeraet  hrought  rescue 

We  should  have  found  a  bloody  day  of  thia. 

Bus.   How  the  ynung  whelp   of  Talhot'a,   raging- 

Did  flesh  his  puny  sword  in  Frenchmen's  hlood  ! 

Pu.   Once  t  eiicounter'd  him,  and  thus  I  said, 
'  Thou  maiden  youth,  be  vanquish "d  hy  a  maid ;' 
But,  with  a  proud,  mnjestical,  high  scorn. 
He  answer'd  thus  : — -'  Young  Talhot  was  not  born 
To  be  the  pillage  of  a  giglot  •  wench  :  ' 
So,  rushing  in  the  bowels  of  the  French, 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  tight. 

Bur.    Doubtless,    he   would    have    made   a  noble 

k.ight. 

See,  where  be  lies  inbersed  in  the  arms 
"      Of  the  most  bloody  uurser  of  hia  harms. 

tas.    Hew    them    to    pieces,    hack    their    bones 
Blunder ; 
OK  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 
1  Kniini  mad.  '  Wnntoo. 
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Charles.   O,  do;  forbear;  for  that  which  we  have 
fled 
During  the  life,  let  us  not  wroiig  it  dead. 

Enter  siE  william  luoy-,  attimdad;  a  French  Herald 
preceding. 
Lucy.  Herald, 
Conduct  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent,  to  know 
Wlio  hath  obtain 'd  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Charles.  On  what  subinisBive  raesiRge  art  thou 

Lucy.  Submission,  Dauphin  ?   'tis  a  mere  French 

We  English  waniors  wot  not  what  it  means, 
I  come  to  know  what  pritoners  thou  haat  ta'en. 
And  to  sun'ey  the  bodiea  of  the  dead. 

Cliarles.  For  jtrisonera  ask'st  thou  ?  hell  our  prison 

But  tell  me  wliora  thou  eeek'st. 

Lucy.   Where  is  the  great  AlcidcB  of  tha  field. 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewsbury  ? 
Created,  for  his  rare  succeas  tn  arms. 
Great  earl  of  Washford,  Walerford,  and  Valence ; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchinfield, 
Lord  Strange  of  Ulackm.ere,  lord  Verdun  of  Alton, 
Lord    Cromwell    of    Wingfield,    lord    Furnival     uf 

Sheffield, 
The  thrice  victorinus  lord  of  Falconhridge ; 
Knight  of  the  noblu  ordor  of  saint  Oeorge, 
Worthy  saint  Michael,  and  the  golden  tlovce  j 


tcvfni  T 
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Great  mnreshul  to  Heary  the-  !ii>tli. 
Of  all  his  ware  within  the  realm  9/  France  > 
Pu.   Here  \»  a  silly,  stately  ftylc;  in<lt'<.'(l ! 
The  Turk,  that  two  and  fifty  kingtltma?  hath, 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  this.^ 

Iim,  ihat  thou  magnifiest  with  all  these  title 
[inking  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  uur  fec^, 
Zuctf.     Is   Talbot    slain,    the    Frenchmen' 
scourge, 
our  kingdom's  terror  and  lilack  Ncmcgis  ? 
,  were  mine  eye-lialls  into  bullets  turn'd, 
hat  I,  in  rage,  might  shoot  them  at  your  fiices  I 
O.  that  1  could  but  call  these  dead  to  life  ! 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  France, 
Were  but  his  picture  left  among  you  here, 
k  wuuld  amazG  >  the  proudest  of  you  all. 
Give  roe  their  bodies;  that  1  may  hear  them  lienc^ 
And  give  them  burial  as  beseerai  their  worth. 

Pu.  1  think,  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's  ghost 
He  speaks  with  such  a  proud  commanding  spirit. 
For  God's  sake,  let  him  have  'em :  to  keep  tlien 

ley  would  hut  stink,  and  putrefy  the  air, 
I    Charles.   60,  take  their  bodies  hence. 
\  -Lucy.  I  '11  hear  them  hence 

nt  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rear'd 
\  phcenix,  that  shall  make  all  France  afeard. 


ij 
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« 

Charles,  So  we  be  ri4  of  them*  do  with  'em  what 
thou  wilt.  . 
And  now  to  Parisr.in  this  oonqueiing  vein : 
All  will  be  our8».uow  bloody  Talbot  '•  slain. 

ACT   V. 

eCBVB    I. 

London,     A  room  in  thepalnee. 
Enter  king  hbitbt,  olobtbb,  and  bxbtbr. 

K.  Hen,  Have  you  perused  the  letters  from  the 
pope. 
The  emperor,  and  the  earl  of  Armagnac  ?  - 

Glos,  I  have,  my  lord ;  and  their  intent  is  this : — 
They  humbly  sue  unto  your  excellence. 
To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

K,  Hen,    How    doth    your    grace    affect    their 
motion  ? 

Glos,    Well,   my   good  lord;    and   as  the  only 
means 
To  stop  effusion  of  our  Christian  blood. 
And  *stablish  quietness  on  every  side. 

K.  Hen,  Ay,  marry,  uncle ;  for  I  always  thought. 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural, 
lliat  such  immanity  ^  and  bloody  strife 

>  i3arbarity. 


Should  reign  Hmimg  profeEeors  of  one  faitli. 

Glog.   Beside,  my  lord,— the  sooner  to  effect. 
And  surer  bind,  this  knot  of  amity, — 
'I'he  earl  of  Armagnac — near  knit  to  Charlei, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  France, — 
Proffers  hia  only  daughter  to  your  grace 
la  marriage,  with  a  large  and  Humptuous  dowry. 

K.  Hen.    Marriage,  uncle?    alas!  my  years  aro 
young ; 
And  fitter  is  my  study  and  ra.y  books, 
'I'han  wanton  dalliance  with  a  paramour. 
Yet  call  the  ambaBsadora ;  and,  ei  you  please. 
rSo  let  them  have  their  answers  every  one, 
I  shall  be  well  content  with  any  choice, 
'i'ends  to  God's  glory,  and  my  country's  weal. 


Enter  a  Legate, 


and  two  Ambassadors,   i 
TER  in  a  cardiaaFs  habit. 


ilk  ^ 


Ere.  Wliat !  is  my  lord  of  Winchester  install'd. 
And  call'd  unto  a  cardinal's  degree  ? 
Then,  I  perceive,  that  will  be  verified. 
Henry  the  fifth  did  sometinie  prophesy ; — 
'  If  ouce  he  come  to  be  a  cardinal, 
He  '11  make  his  cap  co-equal  with  the  crown.' 

K.  Hen.  My  lords  ambassadors,  your  several  suits 
Have  been  consider'd  and  debated  on. 
Your  purpose  is  both  good  and  reasonable  : 
And,  therefore,  are  we  certainly  resolved 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  friendly  peace. 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Winchester,  we  mean 
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Shall  be  transported  presently  to  France. 

Gios.    And   for  the  proffer  of    my    lord    your 
master, — 
I  have  informed  his  highness  so  at  large. 
As.  liking  of  the  lady's  virtuous  gifts. 
Her  beauty,  and  the  value  of  her  dower. 
He  doth  intend  she  shall  be  England's  queen. 

K.   Hen,    In    argument    and    proof    of    'which 
contract. 
Bear  her  this  jewel,  [to  the  AmbJ]   pledge  of  my  af- 
fection : 
And  so,  my  lord  protector,  see  them  guarded. 
And  safely  brought  to  Dover ;  where,  inshipp'd. 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  sea. 

lExeunt  King  Henry  and  Train ;  Gloster^  Exeter, 
and  Ambassadors. 

in«.  Stay,  my  lord  legate ;  you  shall  first  receive 
The  sum  of  money,  which  I  promised 
Should  be  deliver'd  to  his  holiness 
For  clothing  me  in  these  grave  ornaments. 

Leg,  I  will  attend  upon  your  lordship's  leisure. 

Win,  Now  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I  trow. 
Or  be  inferior  to  the  proudest  peer. 
Humphrey  of  Gloster,  thou  shalt  well  perceive. 
That,  neither  in  birth,  or  for  authority. 
The  bishop  will  be  overborne  by  thee. 
I  *ll  either  make  thee  stoop,  and  bend  thy  knee. 
Or  sack  this  country  with  a  mutiny.  [^Exeunt. 


PVance.     Plaiiia  in  Anjou, 

Enter  CBAaLES,  BURnuNDT,  albn^on,  la  pucei 

»  and  forces,  marching. 

Charles.  These  news,   my  lords,  may  clicer 
i]roo)img  spirits : 
'Tia  said,  the  stout  PariainQS  do  revolt, 
And  ttirn  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

Alea.   Then    murch    to    Paris,    royal    ClinrleB 
France, 
And  keep  not  back  your  powers  in  dalliance. 
Pa.  Peace  he  aranngat  them,  if  they  turn  to  u 
imhat  with  their  palaces  I 


^^  Mt».  Sue 


Enter  uki^s 


T  valiiint  g:encral. 


And  happiness  to  his  accomplice 

Charlei.  What  lidinga  send  our  BcoulH  ?  1  pr'jthee. 

Met.  The  English  army,  that  divided  was 
Into  two  paitiea,  is  now  conjoin'd  in  one. 
And  means  to  give  you  hattle  presently. 

Charles.  Somewhat  too  sudden,  sirs,  the  warning 


But  we  will  presently  proviJe  for  the 
'  Bur.  I  trust,  the  ghost  of  'i'albot  i 
law  he  IB  gone,  my  lord,  you  need  (i 
iPa.   Of  all  base  paaaions,  fear  ia  m 


not  there  : 
St  accursed. 
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Command  the  conquest,  Charles,  it  shall  be  thine ; 
Let  Henry  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Charles.  Then  on,  my  lords ;  and  France  be  for- 
tunate !  [Exeuai, 

SCENE    III. 

The  same.     Before  Anglers, 

Alarums,    Excursions,    Enter  la  pucellb. 

Pu.    The  regent  conquers,  and  the  Frenchmen 
fly.- 
Now  help,  ye  charming  spells,  and  periapts ;  ^ 
And  ye  choice  spirits  that  admonish  me. 
And  give  me  signs  of  future  accidents !        [thMnder, 
You  speedy  helpers,  that  are  substitutes 
Under  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  north,* 
Ap])ear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enterprise ! 

Enter  Fiends, 


This  speedy  quick  appearance  argues  proof 

Of  your  accustom'd  diligence  to  me. 

Now,  ye  familiar  spirits,  that  are  cull*ii 

Out  of  the  i>owerful  regions  under  earth. 

Help  me  this  once,  that  France  may  get  the  field. 

[they  walk  about,  and  speak  not. 


*  Charms  worn  ubout  the  neck  as  preservatives  from  dis- 
ease or  (lunger. 

t  Tbe  north  was  supposed  to  be  the  particular  habitation  of 
•f  il  apirita. 
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O.  hold  me  not  with  aileiice  over-long ! 

Where '  1  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blond, 

1  '11  lo])  a  member  otF,  and  give  it  yoQ, 

In  earnest  of  a.  further  benefit. 

So  you  do  condescend  to  help  me  now. 

[(Afy  hang  their  head*. 
No  hope  to  have  redress  ? — My  body  shall 
Pay  recompeme,  if  you  will  grant  my  suit. 

i_thei/  shake  their  heailt. 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  blood -sacrifice, 
Entreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  ? 
Then  take  my  soul  r  my  body.  Boul,  and  all, 
Ijcfore  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

[I hey  depart. 
See !  they  forsalce  me.     Now  the  time  is  come, 
That  France  must  vail '  her  lofty-plumed  crest. 
And  let  her  head  full  into  England's  lap. 
My  ancient  incantations  are  too  weak, 
And  hell  too  strung  for  me  to  buckle  with. 
Now,  France,  thy  glory  droojieth  to  the  dust. 

lEiil. 

J.'irvms.     Enter  French  and    English  fghting.      la 
PUCELLE   and   voaK  _fighl   hand  to  hand,     la  vu- 
CELLE  is  taken.     The  French  fly. 
York.  Dtmsel  of  France,  1  think,   I  liave   you 
fa^t. 

Uncliain  your  spirits  Dow  witb  spelling  charms. 
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And  try  if  they  can  gain  your  liberty. 
A  goodly  prize,  fit  for  the  devil's  grace  '. 
See,  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  browa. 
As  if.  with  Circe,  she  would  change  my  shape, 

Pu.   Changed  to  a  worser  shape  thou  canat  not 
be. 

York.  O,  Charles  the  Dauphin  is  a  proper  man  : 
No  shape  but  his  can  please  your  dainty  eye. 

Pu.   A  plaguing   miscliief  light   on   Charles    and 

And  may  ye  both  be  suddenly  surprised 
By  bloody  hands,  in  sleeping  on  your  beds  ! 

York.   Fell,  banning  '   hag !   enchantress,  hold  thy 

tongue. 
Pu.   I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leuve  to  curse  awhile. 
York.  Curse,  miscreant,  when  thou  comest  to  the 
stoke.  \_Exejinl. 


Alarums.     Enter 


:,   leading   in 


Suf.  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thou  art  my  prisoner, 

0  fairest  beauty,  do  not  fear  nor  fly  ; 

For  I  will  touch  thee  but  with  reverent  hands. 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tender  aide. 

1  kiss  these  fingers    [Aisainy  her  hand,]    for  eteniaX 

peace, 
Who  art  thou  ?  say,  that  I  may  honor  thee. 


^vYet 


Margaret  my  name ;    and  daughter  tu  a 
king. 
The  king  of  Naples,  whosoe'er  thou  nrt, 

Suf.   An  ear!  I  am.  and  Sulfulk  arn  I  call'd. 
Be  not  oiFeaded,  Nttture's  miracle. 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'eii  by  me  r 
So  dotli  the  swan  her  downy  cygnets  save, 
Keeping  them  prisonera  underneath  her  wiiigi. 
Yet,  if  this  servile  usage  once  offend. 

,d  be  free  again  as  Suffolk's  friend. 

[^cAe  turns  nif'iiy  as  going. 
O,  stay  I — I  have  no  power  to  let  lier  pass ; 
My  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  says — No, 
As  plays  the  sun  upon  the  glasay  streams. 
Twinkling  another  counterfeited  beam, 
So  aeems  this  gorgeouB  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  speak ; 
I  'U  call  for  pen  and  ink,  and  write  my  mind. 
Fie,  De  la  Poole!  disable  not  thyself:  ' 
Hast  not  a  tongue  ?  is  she  not  here  thy  prisoner  ? 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  eight? 
Ay:  beauty's  princely  majesty  19  such, 

founds  the  tongue,  and  makes  the  senses  rough. 
Mar.   Say,  earl  of  Suffolk, —if  thy  name  be  so;— 
ransom  must  I  pay  before  I  pass  ? 
For,  I  perceive,  I  am  thy  prisoner. 

Suf.   How  canst  thou  tell,  she  will  deny  thy  suit. 
Before  tiiou  make  a  trial  of  her  love  ?  juMe. 
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Mar,  Whr  spesk'at  Uioa  not  ?  what  nuiffom  must 

Suf.  She  's  heautiliil,  and  therefore  to  be  woo*d ; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  to  be  won.  [aside. 

Mar.  Wilt  thou  accept  of  raneom,  yea  or  no  ? 

Smf.  Fond*  man!    remember,  that  thou  haat  a 
wife; 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour  ?       [oMe, 

Mar.     I   were  beet  leave  him.  for  he  will  not 
hear. 

Suf.   There  all  is  marr'd;    there  lies  a  cooling 
card. 

Mar,  He  talks  at  random ;  rare,  the  man  is  mad. 

Smf,  And  yet  a  dispensation  may  be  had. 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  you  would  answer  me. 

Suf.  1 11  win  this  lady  Margaret.     For  whom  ? 
Why,  for  my  king.    Tush !  that 's  a  wooden  thing.' 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood  :  it  is  some  carpenter. 

Suf,  Yet  so  my  fancy  ^  may  be  satisfied. 
And  peace  established  between  these  realms. 
But  there  remains  a  scruple  in  that  too  : 
For  though  her  father  be  the  king  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Anjou  and  Maine,  yet  is  he  poor. 
And  our  nobility  will  scorn  the  match.  [aside. 

Mar.  Hear  ye,  captain  }  Are  you  not  at  leisure  ? 

Suf.  It  shall  be  so,  disdain  they  neer  so  much  : 
Henry  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield. — 


*  Foolish. 

»  i.  e.  an  awkward  business,  an  undertaking  not  likely  to 
succeed.  a  Lo^^^ 


■CBNB 

111 

Madam 

r  hnve  ft  secret  to  reveal. 

Mar 

What  though  I  be  enthrall'd  ?  he 
knight. 

stcmB  a 

And  will  not  any  way  dishonor  me. 

[aside. 

Suf. 

Lady,  vouchsafe  to  listen  what  I  say.                             | 

Mar 

Perhaps,  I  ahnll  he  rescued  hy  the 

French. 

And  then  1  need  not  crave  his  courtesy. 

[aside. 

s,/. 

Sweet  madam,  give  me  hearing  in  a 

cause— 

M,r 

Tush  !  women  have  been  captivate 

[aside. 

S,/. 

Lady,  wherefore  talk  you  so  ? 

Mar 

I  cry  you  mercy;   'tis  but  guid  for 

uo. 

S./. 

Say,  gentle  princess,  would  you  not 

suppose 

Your  bnndage  happy,  to  be  made  a  queen  ? 

Mar. 

To  he  a  queen  in  boiidagii,  is  more 

vile. 

Than  ia 

a  slave  in  base  servility  ; 

For  pri 

ces  should  be  free. 

Sh/. 

And  30  shall  yuu. 

If  liappy  England's  royal  king  he  free. 

Mar 

Why.  what  concerns  his  freedom  u 

nCo  me  f 

Snf. 

1  '11  undertake  to  make  thee  Henry' 

queen ; 

Toiiut 

a  golden  sceptre  in  thy  hand. 

Andse 

a  precious  crown  upon  thy  head. 

If  thou 

wilt  condescend  to  be  my — 

Mar 

What? 

Su/. 

His  love. 

Mar. 

1  am  unworthy  to  be  Henry's  wife 

Suf. 

No.  gentle  madam ;  I  unworthy  am 

To  woo 

so  fair  a  dame  to  he  his  wife. 

And  ha 

e  no  portion  in  the  choice  mvself, 

How  Bay  you,  madam  i  are  you  to  content 

J 

^^tf  *  ^1 

^^^H^H 

112  KING    IIEMRT    VI. PART    I.  ACT  V. 

Mar.  An  if  my  father  please,  I  am  content. 

Sh/.  Then  call  our  captains  and  our  colors  forth  • 
And.  madam,  at  your  father's  castle  walla 
We  *11  crave  a  parley,  to  confer  with  him. 

[troops  come  forward. 

A  parley  sounded.     Enter  kbiokibk  oji  the  waUs, 

Suf,  See,  Reignier,  see,  tiiy  daughter  prisoner. 

Rei,  To  whom  ? 

Suf.  To  me. 

Rei,  Suffolk,  what  remedy  ? 

I  am  a  soldier,  and  unapt  to  weep. 
Or  to  exclaim  on  Fortune's  fickleness. 

Suf,  Yes,  there  is  remedy  enough,  my  lord  : 
Consent,  (and,  for  thy  honor,  give  consent) 
Thy  daughter  shall  he  wedded  to  my  king. 
Whom  I  with  pain  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto ; 
And  this  her  easy-held  imprisonment 
Hath  gain'd  thy  daughter  princely  liberty. 

Rei.  Speaks  Suffolk  as  he  thinks  ? 

Suf,  Fair  Margaret  knows 

That  Suffolk  doth  not  flatter,  face,*  or  feign. 

Rei,  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  I  descend. 
To  give  thee  answer  of  thy  just  demand. 

[Exit  from  the  wails. 

Suf.  And  here  I  will  expect  thy  coming. 


*  Cany  a  fulte  appearanee. 
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'    Trumpets  sounded.     Enler  reignieh  beloK. 

Bfi,  Welcome,  brave  enrl,  into  our  territories. 
Commend  in  Aojou  what  your  honor  plettscs. 

Suf.    Thnnkj,    Reignier,    happy   for  so   sweet   a 
child, 
Fit  to  be  made  companion  with  a.  king. 
Wliat  answer  makes  your  grace  unto  my  suit  ? 

Rei.    Since    thou    dost    deign   to    wou   her  little 
worth. 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  such  a  lord ; 
Upon  condition  I  may  quietly 
Enjoy  mine  own,  the  county  Maine,  and  Anjou, 
Free  from  oppresaion  or  the  atrohe  of  war, 
My  daughter  shall  be  Henry' b.  if  he  please. 

Si'f.  That  is  her  ransom;  1  deliver  her; 
And  those  two  counties.  I  will  undertake. 
Your  grace  shall  well  and  quietly  enjoy, 

Rei.   And  I  again, — in  Henry's  royal  nam 
As  deputy  unto  that  gracious  king, — 
Give  thee  her  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  fiiith. 

Suf.    Reignier   of  France,    I   give    thee    kingljr 
thanks, 
Because  this  is  in  traffic  of  a'lting : 
And  yet.  methinks,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  be  mine  own  attorney  in  this  caae,  inside. 

I  'tl  over  then  to  England  with  this  news, 
And  make  this  marriage  to  be  solemnised  : 
So,  farewell.  Reignier  1    Set  this  diamond  safe 
In  golden  palaces,  as  it  becomes. 

Rei.  I  do  embrace  thee,  aa  1  would  embrace 


^^'^^-C  »T  good  !«*•'•  '^ 

''T/ Aod  tbi"  -J^ .  X  ^m  not  -o  presume. 

Mar.  That  for  ^^  ftoVen.  1»  a  Wng.     ^^ 
To  send  .»cb  V^^\^^  Reigf^  if „t   S^*. 
S-./.    O.  ^ert  tbou  for   -y««- 

*^^  ■•  ^.r  in  that  labyrtntb  •. 

Thou  mayst  not  ^^«^  ^  ^,ea»on.  lurlc. 
There  ^"''^"'Trher  ^ondwns  prai»e  ; 
Solicit  Henry  ^ith  ^«!  ^t  surmount . 

Bethink  *ee  ooh«  v.rt««  ^^^^.,^.  ^, 

Mad  «  natural  g«^-^    ^^^  on  the  •»». 

Repeat  their  semblance  olte 


•  Wild* 
I  Cbildisb. 
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That,  when  thou  comest  to  kneel  at  Henry'*  feet. 


u  ma;at  bereave  bim  of  his  wits  with  wonder. 


Camp  of  the  Duke  of  York,  in  Anjon. 
JSitler  TOJtK,  WABWICK,  and  otkerg. 


I 

^^^H  York.  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  contletnii'd  to 

^^V    Enler  la  pdcbllb,  guarded,  and  a  bhbpiierd. 

Skep.    Ab,   Joan      this  kills  lliy   father's  heart 
outright ! 
Hare  I  sought  every  country  far  and  near. 
And,  DOW  It  is  my  chance  ta  find  thee  out, 
Must  1  behold  thy  timeless,'  cruel  death  ? 
Ah,  Joan,  sweet  daughter  Joan,  I  '11  die  with  thee ! 

Pu.  Decrepit  miaer !  *  base  ignoble  wretch  ! 
I  am  descended  of  a  gentler  blood. 
Thou  art  no  father  nor  no  friend  of  mine, 

Shep.   Out.   out ! — My  lords,  an  please  you,  *ti« 

I  did  beget  her.  all  the  ckiisli  knows : 
Her  mother  liveth  yet,  can  testify 
She  was  the  first-fruit  of  my  bachelorship. 

War.  Graceless !  wilt  tb»u  deny  thy  parentage  ? 


■  niaBnibte  retlow. 


Vork.    This  argues  what  her  kind  of  life  ha'h 

Wicked  and  vile ;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 

Shep.  Fie,  Joan  !    that  thou  wilt  he  so  obetacle  I  ' 
God  knows,  thou  art  a  collop  of  my  flesh  ; 
And  for  thy  sake  have  I  shed  many  a  teur. 
Deny  me  not,  I  pr'ythee,  gentic  Joan. 

Pu.    Peasant,  avaunt!— You  have  subDrn'd  ibi« 


Of  purpose  to  obscure  my  noble  birth. 

S/iep.  'Tis  true,  I  gave  a  noble  to  the  priest. 
The  mom  that  1  was  wedded  to  her  mother. — 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  blessing,  good  my  girl. 
Wilt  thou  not  stoop  ?    Now  curaed  be  the  time 
Of  thy  nativity  I    I  would,  the  milk 
Thy  mother  ^ve  thee,   when  thou  suck'dst  net 

Had  been  a  httle  ratsbane  for  thy  sake  I 
Or  else,  when  thou  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-field. 
I  wish  some  ravenous  wolf  had  eaten  thee ! 
Dost  thou  deny  thy  father,  cursed  drab  ? 
O,  burn  her,  bum  her ;   hanging  is  too  good.   [En*(. 
york.   Take  her  away ;    for  ghe  hath  lived  too 

long. 
To  fill  the  world  with  vicious  qualities. 

Pu,  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  have  con- 

demn'd: 
Not  me,  begotten  of  a  shepherd  swain. 


Pnt  issued  from  the  jirog^ny  of  kings ; 
*  Virtuous  and  holy ;  cliosen  from  above. 
By  inspiration  of  celeatial  gruce, 
To  work  exceeding  tniraclea  on  earth. 
I  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  spirits. 
But  you, — that  are  polluted  with  your  lusts, 
Stain'd  with  the  guiltless  blood  u(  inuooenta. 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  tbousaud  vices, — 
Because  you  want  the  grace  that  others  hine, 
Vuii  judge  it  straight  a  tbin^  iiii|)ossible 
To  compass  wonders,  but  by  help  of  devils. 

I  No,  misconcdved ! '  Joan  of  Arc  hatfc  been 
^  vir^n  from  her  tender  infancy, 
^&ste  and  immaculate  in  very  thought ; 
JBChose  maiden  blood,  thus  rigorously  effu^ea, 
^ill  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 
^    York.  Ay,  ay ; — away  with  her  to  execution. 
War.   And  bark  ye.  sirs ;   because  she  is  a  maid. 
Spare  for  no  fagots ;  let  there  be  enough  : 
Place  barrels  of  pitch  upon  the  ''atal  stake. 
That  so  her  torture  may  be  shortened. 

Pu.  Wil!  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hearts  ?— - 
■riien,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmity; 
'I'hat  warrautelh  by  law  to  be  thy  privilege. 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides  : 
Murder  not  then  the  fruit  within  my  womb. 
Although  ye  bale  rae  to  a  violent  death. 
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York.  Now  Heaven  forefend  I  the  holy  maid  with 
child? 

War,  The  greatest  miracle  that  e'er  ye  wrought. 
Is  all  your  strict  preciseness  come  to  this  ? 

York.  She  and  the  Dauphin  have  been  juggling : 
I  did  imagine  what  would  be  her  refuge. 

War.   WeU,  go  to;    we  will  have   no   bastards 
live; 
Especially,  since  Charles  must  father  it. 

Ptf.    You  are  deceived;    my  child   is    none  of 
his: 
It  was  Alen9on  that  enjoy'd  my  love. 

York.  Alen9on !  that  notorious  Machiavel ! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thousand  lives. 

Ptf.  O,  give  me  leave ;  I  have  deluded  you : 
'Twas  neither  Charles,  nor  yet  the  duke  I  named ; 
But  Reignier,  king  of  Naples,  that  prevail*d. 

War.  A  married  man !  that 's  most  intolerable. 

York.  Why,  here 's  a  girl !    I  think,  she  knowi 
not  well. 
There  were  so  many,  whom  she  may  accuse. 

War.  It 's  sign,  she  hath  been  liberal  and  free* 

York,  And,  yet,  forsooth,  she  is  a  virgin  pure. 
Strumpet,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat  and  thee : 
Use  no  entreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 

Pu,  Then  lead  me  hence; — with  whom  I  Icttva 
my  curse : 
May  never  glorious  sun  reflex  his  beams 
Upon  the  country  where  you  make  abode ! 
But  darkness  and  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 
Environ  you ;  till  mischief  and  despair 
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Drive  you  to  break  your  necks,  or  hang  yourselves ! 

lExit.  guarded. 

^York.  Break  thou  in  pieces,  ai: 
lou  fuul  accursed  minister  of  hell  I 
Car 


Enter 


;  attended. 


Car.  Lord  regent,  I  do  greet  your  excellence 

'With  letters  of  commission  from  the  king: 
Fur  know,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Chriscendom, 
Moved  with  remorse  '  of  these  outrageous  broils. 
Have  earnestly  implored  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  the  nsjiiring  Frc'ich ; 
And  here  at  hand  the  Dauptiin,  and  hia  tmin, 
Approachcih,  to  confer  iilinut  some  matter. 

York.   Is  ail  our  travail  nim'd  to  this  eiFcct? 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  many  peers. 
So  many  captains,  gentlemen,  and  soldiers, 
niat  in  this  quarrel  have  been  overthrown. 
And  sold  their  bodies  for  their  country's  benefit. 
Shall  we  at  last  conclude  effeminate  peace  ? 
Have  we  not  lost  roost  part  of  all  the  towns, 
Uy  treason,  falsehood,  and  by  treachery, 
(Jur  great  progenitors  had  conquered  ? — 
O  Warwick,  Warwick !    I  foresee,  with  grief, 

f  T)ie  utter  loss  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

War,  Be  patient,  Vork ;   if  we  conclude  a  jieace, 
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It  shall  be  with  such  strict  and  aerere  corenants. 
As  little  shall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 

Eater  CHARLES,  attended;  alex^ox,  bastaad^ 
REiONiER,  and  others, 

Charlef.    Since,    lords    of   England,   it    is  thus 
agreed. 
That  peaceful  truce  shall  be  prodaim'd  in  France, 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  yourselves 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  must  be. 

York.    Speak,    Winchester;    for    boiling  cholcr 
chokes 
llie  hollow  passage  of  my  poison'd  voice. 
By  sight  of  these  our  baleful  enemies. 

ITiji.  Charles,  and  the  rest,  it  is  enacted  thus: 
That,  in  regard  King  Henry  gives  consent. 
Of  mere  compassion,  and  of  lenity. 
To  ease  your  country  of  distressful  war. 
And  suffer  you  to  breathe  in  fruitful  peace ; — 
You  shall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  crown : 
And,  Charles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  submit  thyself. 
Thou  shalt  be  placed  as  viceroy  under  him. 
And  still  enjoy  thy  regal  dignity. 

Alen.  Must  he  be  then  as  shadow  of  himself  ? 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  coronet ;  * 
And  yet,  in  substance  and  authority. 


*  Coronet  is  here  used  for  crown. 
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tetain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  ? 
i  'This  proffer  is  absurd  and  reasonless. 

Charlen.  'I'is  known,  already  that  I  am  jioasese'd 
With  mure  than  half  the  Galllan  territories. 
And  therein  reverenced  for  their  lawful  king, 
Khnll  I,  for  lucre  of  the  rest  uovonquish'd. 
Detract  so  inuth  from  that  prerogative, 
As  to  be  call'd  but  viceroy  of  the  whole  i 
No,  lord  ambassador;  I  '11  ratlier  keep 
'I'hat  which  I  have,  than,  coveting  for  mote, 
Be  cast  from  possibility  of  all. 

I'ork.    Insulting    Charles  1    haat    thou   by   seciet 


Keed  intercession  to  obtaJa  a  league ; 
And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromuic, 
Staud'aC  thou  aloof  upon  coni|mrison  ? 
Either  accept  the  title  thou  usuq/st. 
Of  benefit  proceeding  from  nur  king,' 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert, 
Or  we  will  plague  thee  with  incessant  wars. 
My  lord,  you  do  not  well  In  obsLitiiic; 
To  cavil  in  the  course  of  this  contract. 
it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one, 
Jl  not  find  like  opportunity. 
Alen.  To  say  the  truth,  it  is  your  policy. 
To  save  your  subjects  from  such  massacre 
And  ruthless  slaughters,  as  are  daily  seen 
By  our  proceeding  in  hostility  i 


et 
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And  therefore  take  this  compact  of  a  truce, 
Although  you  break  it  when  your  pleasure  serves. 

[aside  to  Charles. 
War,  How  say'st  thou,  Charles  ?  shall  our  condi- 
tion stand  ? 
Charles.    It  shall;  only  reserved,  you  claim  no 
interest 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrison. 

York.  Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  majesty ; 
As  thou  art  knight,  never  to  disobey. 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  England ; — 
I'hou,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  England. 

[Charles  and  the  rest  give  tokens  of  feaUy, 
So,  now  dismiss  your  army  when  you  please ; 
Hang  up  your  ensigns,  let  your  drums  be  still ; 
For  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace.  [ExemU* 

SCENE    V. 

London,     A  room  in  the  palace. 

Enter  king  henry,  in  conference  with  Suffolk  ; 
GLOSTER  and  exeter  following. 

K.  Hen.  Your  wondrous  rare  description,  nobit 
earl. 
Of  beauteous  Margaret  hath  astonish'd  me. 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  external  gifts. 
Do  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  heart ; 
And  like  as  rigor  in  tempestuous  gusts 
Provokes  the  mightiest  hulk  against  the  tide; 
So  am  I  driven,  by  breath  of  her  renown. 


Either  to  sutFer  shipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  i>f  her  love. 

Sv/.  Tush,  my  good  lord !  this  superficial  tale 
Is  but  a  preface  of  her  worthy  pnii^. 
The  chief  perfections  of  that  lovely  dame 
(Kad  I  sufficient  skill  to  utter  them) 
Would  make  a  volume  of  enticing  linei. 
Able  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit. 
And,  which  is  more,  she  is  not  so  divine. 
So  full  replete  with  choice  of  all  dcllghti. 
But.  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind. 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  commtknd  ; 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous,  chaste  intents, 
*J'o  love  and  honor  Henry  as  her  lord. 

K.  Hen.    And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'er  pre- 

Thcrefore,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent, 
That  Margaret  may  be  England's  royal  queen. 

Glos.   So  should  I  give  consent  to  flatter  sin. 
You  know,  my  lord,  your  higliness  is  betrothed 
Unto  another  lady  of  eateem  : 
How  sliall  we  then  dispense  with  that  contract. 
And  not  deface  your  honor  with  reproach  ? 

Suf.   As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawful  oaths ; 
Or  one,  that,  at  a  triumph  '  having  vow'd 
To  try  his  strength,  forsaketli  yet  the  liaCg 
]3y  reason  of  his  adversary's  odds. 
A  poor  earl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds. 


■  At  a  public  eiliibitioD,  a 
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And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Glos,  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  than 
that  ? 
Her  father  is  no  better  than  an  earl. 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  excel. 

Suf,  Yes,  my  good  lord,  her  father  Is  a  king. 
The  king  of  Naples  and  Jerusalem ; 
And  of  such  great  authority  in  France, 
As  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace. 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Glos,  And  so  the  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do. 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charles. 

Exe,    Beside,    his   wealth    doth   warrant   liberal 
dower ; 
While  Reignier  sooner  will  receive  than  give. 

Suf.  A  dower,  my  lordi»  ?  disgrace  not  so  your 
king. 
That  he  should  be  so  abject,  base,  and  poor. 
To  choose  for  wealth,  ana  not  for  perfect  love. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  his  queen, 
And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  him  rich. 
So  worthless  peasants  bargain  for  their  wives. 
As  market- men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  horse. 
Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth, 
ITian  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship ;  * 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  his  grace  affects. 
Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed  : 
And  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  most. 


*  By  the  intervention  of  another  man's  choice. 


It  most  of  all  these  reasons  blndeth  us. 
In  our  opinions  she  should  be  preferr'd  : 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell. 
An  age  of  discord  and  continual  strife  ? 
Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  bliss. 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celestial  peace. 
Whom  should  we  match  with  Henry,  being  a  king, 
But  Margaret,  that  is  daughter  to  a  king  ? 
Hpr  peerless  feature,  joined  -with  her  birth. 
Approves  her  fit  for  none  but  for  a  king  : 
Her  valiant  courage  and  undaunted  spirit 
(More  than  in  women  commonly  is  seen) 
Will  answer  our  hope  in  issue  of  a  king; 
For  Henry,  son  unto  a  conqueror. 
Is  likelv  to  beget  more  conqucrore. 
If  with  a  lady  of  so  high  resolve. 
As  is  fair  Margaret,  he  be  Itnk'd  in  love. 
Then  yield,  my  lords ;  and  here  conclude  wilii  me. 
That  Margaret  shall  be  queen,  and  none  but  she. 
K.  Hen.    Whether  it  be   through   force  of  yom 

My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  that 

My  tender  youth  was  never  yet  attaint 

With  any  passion  of  inflaming  love, 

I  cannot  tell :  but  this  I  am  assured ; 

I  feel  such  sharp  dissension  va  my  breast. 

Such  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear. 

As  I  am  sick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 

Take,  therefore,  shipping;  post,  my  lord,  to  France; 

Agree  to  any  covenants  ;   and  procure, 

That  lady  Margaret  do  vouchsafe  to  come 
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To  cross  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crown'd 

King  Henry*8  faithful  and  anointed  queea. 

For  your  expenses  and  sufficient  charge. 

Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 

Be  gone,  I  say ;  for,  till  you  do  return, 

I  rest  perplexed  with  a  thousand  cares. 

And  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  offence. 

If  you  do  censure  ^  me  by  what  you  were. 

Not  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  excuse 

This  sadden  execution  of  my  will. 

And  so  conduct  me,  where  from  company, 

I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  grief.  [  Exit, 

Glos.  Ay,  grief,  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and  la^t. 

[Exeunt  Gloster  and  Eseier 

Suf.   Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevailed;  and  thus  he 
goes. 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece ; 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love. 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king ; 
But  I  will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  realm.  [Exit, 
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HISTORICAL  ^o■rlCK 


KING  HENRY  VI.— PART  II. 


EAii  old  plav  in  Iwo  parts.  »l,i'<li  apt'cnrs  ro  Ii»>'e 
<oul  the  vear  '6»(l,antl  which  h  ascnlifil 
tiy  Mnlone  la  the  pen  ni  Clirislojiher  MBr'nT-,  a^iiiiiir'i 
hy  Ilia  Trieiids  Poole  »nd  Greene,  is  llie  fouiiilaljoii  of 
IIiIb  and  the  enduing  drama  ;  the  prototype  of  ihr  pre- 
leiil  being  called  '  The  First  Part  uf  the  Ctwteolii.i.  of 
the  two  fnniouB  Houses  of  Yorke  mid  LniirHsler.' 
Theae  two  parts  were  published  In  quarto,  the  Rrst  in 
1591,  the  seciinil  in  the  fulluwing  year:  bulh  were  rp^ 
primed  in  1600,  and  stem  lo  have  been  moulded  by 
our  niilhor,  with  many  alleraliuiis  anil  additions,  into 
the  shnpe  in  which  ihey  bi  present  appeiir. 

Malone  has  dislinguishod  tlie  amended  and  abso< 
lulcly  new  pastingeg  from  llie  ori(rinal  and  campara 
tively  meagre  lext  of  Miirloive  and  his  coniljuturg  with 
much  industry  and  diacrim illation.  'All  the  lines 
jiriuled  in  the  iibumI  munner,'  he  observes,  '  are  fouud 
in  the  original  qnarto  play  i,  or  «1  least  ivllh  8iii:h 
minute  varinliona  aa  are  not  worth  nolluing;  anil 
lliose,  I  conceive,  Shakspeare  ndopled  as  he  foniid 
Ihem.  The  lines  to  which  a  single  iiiverled  comma  is 
preGied,  were,  if  my  hypollieais  be  well-founded,  re 
;hed,  and  greatly  improved    by   him;    and   those 


itigulshed  by  double   inverted 
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own  original  prodnctiou:  the  embroidery  with  which 
he  ornamented  the  coarse  stuff  that  had  been  awkward- 
ly made  up  for  the  stage  by  some  of  his  contemporaries. 
The  speeches  which  he  new-modelled,  he  improved, 
sometimes  by  am  pi  ifi  cation ,  and  sometimes  by  re- 
trenchment.' 

The  action  of  this  drama  comprises  ten  years,  coro- 
fxsencing  with  Henry's  marriage  with  Margaret  of 
Anjou,  in  May,  1446:  and  terminating  with  the  tirst 
battle  of  Saint  AlViaiiii,  in  lavor  01  tiie  novse  of  Yoric, 
May  »6.  i^iiM. 


AROUMEMT. 


i 


ifth'it  of  King  Henrr  t'iS  Mnrgaret  of  Anjon  an 
•eareely  celflbrntsd,  K-ben  ihe  aew  qnKeu  resoNra  to  ci- 
^rci»  unlimiled  control  OTer\be  conncila  of  lier  imb^viU 
^oaband,  ar  ■"  ~'l'i  'hn  BMiataitee  of  s  number  of  ponenui 
noblpB,  to  remore  the  duke  of  Cloe(«r  from  bin  post  of  pro- 
tector. Their  purpoae  is  at  length  eflecled,  and  the  Tirtuous 
duke  confined  on  a  cbar^e  of  higb  IreMnn.  ilia  sccuaers, 
the  evidence  of  bia  guilt  insufficient  to  obtain 
the  least  credit,  hiiTe  recourse  to  assassination.  The  po- 
pulace, driven  to  desperation  at  the  murder  of  their  patron, 
nninltuously  toai^t  on  the  immediate  banishment  of  ^uffollc, 
rod  ennmy,  who,  in  his  passage  lo  Francs,  is  cap- 
tured by  piruies,  and  bcbeadwl.  In  the  mean  time,  the 
|o»enimenl  of  Ireland  is  entrusled  lo  the  duke  of  York, 
who  preilous  to  his  departare  induces  a  needy  dependent, 
named  Cade,  to  commeiice  an  insurrection  in  Kent,  laying 
liLtim  to  the  crown  as  a  dciicnndant  of  Kdmund  Mortimer, 
in  order  that  be  may  thereby  be  enabled  lo  judge  of  Ihe 
Brobnbility  of  his  own  saccess.  Cade  and  his  party  are  at 
>!  dispersed  by  the  king's  forces,  and  the  duke  of  York 
itftsr  arriTeB  in  Engl.riid  m  support  bis  pretensions  to 
Jirnnp  bj  fori:e  of  arms.  The  hostile  parlies  come  to  a 
ml  pHBagement  near  Saint  Albans,  where  the  Lnncas- 
,  lusiain  a  total  defeat,  a 


mATc!.  u 


>1  dele,. 
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PERSONS    REPRESEMTED. 


Kino  Henrt  the  Sizm. 
HuMPMRSY,  duke  of  Gloster,  bis  nncie. 
Cardinal  Beaufort,  bishop  of  Winchester,  great  ancle  to 
the  king. 

BiCHARD     Pl.ANTAGENET,  dttko  of  York. 

Edward  nnd  Richard,  his  sons. 

Duke  of  Somerset, 

Duke  of  Suffolk, 

i)uKE  of  Buckingham,         ^of  the  kin};':,  P«^<t.«. 

Lord  Clifford, 

Young  Clifford,  his  son, 

Earl  OF  SalisburYs  j    -  .     .r    t  *.    .- 

r* .  -.  «-  IV .  .«,.^.  t  of  the  York  faction. 

J!<ARL  OF  Warwick,  S 

Lord  Scales,  governor  of  the  Tower.    Lord  Sat. 

Sir  Humphrey  Stafford,  and  his  brother.  Sir  John  Sriiititt 

A  Ska  Captain,  Master  and  Master's  Mate,  and  WALim 

'WlIITMORE. 

Two  Gentlemen,  prisoners  with  Suffolk. 

A  Herald.    Vaux. 

Hume  and  Southwell,  two  priests. 

BoLiNOBROKE,  R  conjuror.    A  Spirit  raised  by  hfm« 

Thomas  Horner,  an  armourer.     Peter,  his  man. 

Clerk  of  Chatham.    Mayor  of  Saint  Albans. 

SiMPcnx,  an  impostor.    Two  Murderers. 

Jack  Cade,  b  rebel. 

George,  John,  Dick,  Smith  the  weaver,  Micbail.  ft\l.  hs 

followers. 
Alexander  Ioen,  a  Kentish  gentlemaa. 

Margaret,  queen  to  Kiag  Henrf« 

Elean'or,  duchess  of  Gloster. 

Margery  Jourdain,  a  witch.    Wife  to  Simfcot. 

Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendants ;  Petitioners,  Aldermen,  a 
Beadle,  Sheriff,  and  Officers ;  Citizens,  Prentices,  Fsl* 
coners.  Guards,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  &c. 

Scene,  dispersedly  in  various  parts  of  England. 


KING    HENRY    VL 

PART   IL 


ACT   I. 

SCRXE    I* 

London,     A  room  of  state  in  the  palace, 
Flnrtsh  of  trumpets ;  then  hautboys,     Enter,  an  one 

siae,  KiXG  HENRT,  OUKK  OF    0L08TER»    SALISBURY* 

WARWICK,  and  cardinal  beaufort  ;  on  the  other, 

QUKEN     MARGARET,      led    in     by     SUFFOLK  ;      YORK, 

SOMERSET,  BUCKINGHAM,  and  Other s,  follounng, 

Suf,  As  by  your  high  imperial  majesty 
I  had  ill  charge  at  my  depart  for  France, 
As  procurator  to  your  excellence. 
To  marry  princess  Margaret  for  your  grace ; 
So,  in  the  famous  ancient  city.  Tours, — 
In  presence  of  the  kings  of  France  and  Sicii, 
The   dukes   of  Orleans,    Calaber,    Bretaigne,    and 

Alen^on, 
•  Seven    earls,     twelve    barons,    twenty    reverend 

bishops, — 
'  I  have  performed  my  task,  and  was  espoused : 
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'  And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee^ 

In  sight  of  England  and  her  lordly  peers. 

Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  queen 

To  your  most  grapioos  hand^,  that  are  tbd  substance 

Of  that  great  shadow  I  did  represent : 

Tlie  happiest  gift  that  erei  luafquess  gave. 

The  fairest  queen  that  ever  king  received. 

'  K.  Hen.  Suffolk,  arise. — Welcome,  queen  Mar- 
garet : 
'  I  can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love, 

*  Than  this  kind  kiss.     0  Lord,  that  lends  me  life, 
'  Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulness ! 

'  For  thou  hast  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  face, 
'  A  worM  of  earthly  blessings  to  my  soul, 
"  If  sympathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts. 

*  Q.  Mar.  Great  king  of  England,  and  my  gra« 
cious  lord ; 

*  The  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had — 

*  By  day,  by  night ;  waking,  and  in  my  dreams ; 

*  In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads, — 

*  With  you  mine  alder-liefest  *  sovereign, 
'  Makes  me  the  bolder  to  salute  my  king 

'  With  ruder  terms  ;  such  as  my  wit  affords, 

*  And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  minister. 

'  K.  Hen.  Her  sight  did  ravish ;  but  her  grace  ia 
speech, 

*  Her  words  y-clad  with  wisdom's  majesty. 


*  A  corruption  of  the  Germau  word  aller-Uebste,  i.e.  be* 
loved  above  all  things. 


'  Makes  idc,  from  wondering,  fall  to  weeping  joys . 
'  Such  is  the  fulness  of  my  heart's  content. 
'  Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  my  love. 
All.  Long  live  queen  Margaret,  England's  happi- 

Q.  Mar.   We  thank  you  all.  [fiorish. 

Suf.  My  lord  protector,  so  it  please  your  grace. 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace 
Between  our  aovereign  aod  tlie  French  king  CliarleB. 
■  For  eighteen  months  concluded  by  consent. 

Glos.  [reads.]  "  Imprimig,  It  is  agreed  between 
the  French  king  Charles,  and  William  de  la  Poole, 
marquess  of  SutFulk,  ambassador  for  Henry  king  of 
England, — -that  the  said  Henry  shall  espouse  the 
lady  Margaret,  daughter  unto  Heignier  king  cf 
Naples,  Sicilia,  and  Jerusalem,  and  crown  her  queen 
nf  England   ere   the   thirtietb  of  May  next  ensuing. 

• Item, — That  the  duchy    of    Anjou    and    the 

county  of  Meiine  shall  be  released  and  delivered  to 
the  king  her  father —  * 

•  K.  lUn.  Uncle,  how  now  ? 

'  Glog.  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord ; 

'  Some  sudden  qualm  hath  struck  me  at  the  heart, 
*  And  dimm'd  mine  eyes,  that  1  can  read  no  farther. 

K.  Hen.   Uncle  of  Winchester,  1  pray,  read  on. 

Win.  ' /(em,— It  is  farther  agreed  between  them, 
— that  the  duchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine  shall  be 
released  and  delivered  over  to  the  king  her  father, 
and  she  sent  over  of  the  king  of  England's  own 
proper  cost  and  charges,  -vvitbout  having  dowry.' 
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K.  Hen.  They  please  us  well.— Lord  marquees, 
kneel  down : 
We  here  create  thee  the  lirst  duke  of  Suffolk, 
And  girt  tlicc  with  the  snord. 
Cousin  of  York,  we  here  discharge  your  grace 
Prom  heing  regent  in  the  parts  of  France, 
Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  full  expired. 
Thanks,    uncle    Winchester,     Gloster,    York,    and 

Buckingham , 
Somerset,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick ; 
We  thank  you  all  for  Ihis  gre&t  favor  done. 
In  entertainment  to  my  princely  queen. 
Come,  let  UB  in  ;  and  with  all  speed  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  perform'd. 

lErenal  King,  Queen,  and  Suffolk, 

Gto/t.   Brave  peers  of  England,  jiiUars  of  vlie  state, 
*  To  you  duke  Humphrey  must  unload  his  griet, 
'  Your  grief,  the  comtnon  grief  of  all  the  land. 
'  What !  did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  youth, 
'  His  valor,  coin,  and  |ieople  in  the  wars  ? 
'  Did  he  BO  often  lodge  in  open  field, 
'  In  winter's  cold,  and  summer's  parching  heat, 
'  To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance  ? 
'  And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits, 
'  To  keep  by  jmlicy  wliat  Henry  got  ? 
'  Have  you  yourselves,  Somerset,  Buckinghani, 
-  Brave  York,  Sahsbury,  and  victorious  Warwick, 
'  Received  deep  scar"?  in  France  and  Normandy  ? 
'  Or  hatli  my  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself, 
■  With  all  the  Icttrned  council  of  the  realtD, 


"  Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  council -ho  use, 
"  Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 

■  ilow   France   and  Freuchnven  miglit  be  kept  in 

'  Aud  Iiath  his  highness  in  his  infancy 

'  Been  crown 'd  in  Paris,  in  despite  of  foes ; 

'  And  sliaU  these  labors  and  these  lienors  die  ? 

■  Shall  Henry's  conquest,  Bedford's  vigilance, 

•  Vour  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counsel  die  ? 
'  O  peers  of  England,  shameful  Is  this  league  I 
'  Fatal  this  marriage  !   cancelling  your  fume; 

'  Blotting  your  names  from  books  of  memory ; 

•  Rasing  the  characters  of  your  renown ; 

■  Defacing  monuments  of  cooquer'd  France ; 

■  Undoing  all,  as  all  had  never  been. 

"  Car,  Nejihew,  what  means  this  iiassionate  dis- 

*'  This  peroration  with  such  -circumstance  ? ' 

"  For  France,  'tis  ours ;  and  we  will  keep  it  still. 

"  Glog,   Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it,  if  we  caii ; 
"  But  now  it  19  impossible  w-e  should : 
Suffolk,  the  new-made  duke  that  rules  the  roast, 
'  Hath  given  the  duchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
"  Unto  the  poor  king  Keignier,  whose  large  style 
"  Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

"  Sal.  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  that  died  for  all. 
W'  These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy  ; — 
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But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  m j  Tdmnt  son  ? 
'  Wmr.  FcMT  grief  tiimt  tfaej  are  past  reoovory : 
'  For.  were  there  hope  to  oonqaer  them  again, 
*  Mj  sword  shouki  shed  hot  blood,  Bine  eyes  nc 


*  Anjoa  and  Maine !  myself  did  win  diem  bodi ; 

'  Those  proTincca  these  arms  of  mine  did  oonqaer: 
'  And  are  the  cities,  that  I  got  with  wonnds* 
'  DeUver'd  ap  again  with  peacefol  wonls? 

*  Mori  Diem  ! 

"  York.  For  Saffolk's  dnke — may  he  be  soffbcate, 
'*  Hiat  dims  the  honor  of  this  wailike  isle ! 
"  France  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart; 
'*  Before  1  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
'  I  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  had 
'  Larse  sums  of  sold  and  dowritrs  with  their  wiret : 
'  And  uur  king  Henry  gives  away  his  own, 

*  To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

'*  Glos.  A  proper  jest,  and  never  heard  before, 
"  That  Suffolk  should  demand  a  whole  fifteenth, 
"  For  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her  I 
"  She  should  have  stay'd  in  France,  and  starved  in 

France, 
'•  Before — 

"  Car.  My  lord  of  Gloeter,  now  you  grow  too 
hot: 
**  It  was  the  pleasure  of  my  lord  the  king. 

**  Glo9.    My  lord  of  Winchester,    I   know  youf 
mind: 

*  Tls  not  my  speeches  that  you  do  mislike, 

*  fiat  'tis  my  presence  that  doth  trouble  yoiL. 


ivill  out.      Proud  jirelate,  in  tiiy  face 
It  see  thy  fury  :  if  1  longer  stay, 
•We  shall  begin  our  undent  bickerings.' — 
Lording9,  farewell :  and  say,  wbea  1  am  gone. 
1  prophesied — France  will  be  lost  ere  long.       [£fil 

I<Car.   So,  there  goes  our  protector  in  a  rage, 
■  known  to  you,  he  la  mine  enemy, 
Nfty,  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all ; 
And  no  great  friend,  1  fear  me,  to  the  kltig. 
"  Consider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood. 
"  And  heir  apparent  to  the  Knglish  crown. 
"  Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage, 
"  And  all  the  wealthy  kingdnma  of  the  west, 
"  There 's  reason  he  Bhould  be  disj)lt:H»ed  at  it. 
"  Look  to  it,  lords ;   let  not  his  smoothing  words 
"  Hewitch  your  hearts;  be  wise,  and  circumspect. 
■  What  though  the  common  people  favor  bim. 
Calling   him  — '  Humphrey,    the    good    au 
G luster ; ' 
'  Clapping  their  hands,  and  crying  with  loud  ti 
* '  Jesu  maintain  your  royal  excellence ! ' 
'  With — '  God  preserve  the  good  duke  Hurophn 
'  I  feur  me,  lords,  for  all  this  flattering  gloss, 
'  He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 
"  bwk.  Why  should  he  then  protect  our  5 

"  He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himself  ? — 
'  Cvusin  oi  Somerset,  join  you  with  me. 


'  SltirmUbings,  Kiangtiai{a. 


'  And  all  together,— with  the  duke  of  Suffolk. — 

*  We'll    quickly    huise    duke    Humphrey    from    bis 

"  Car.    This   weighty   busiueas   will   not    brook 

"  I  '11  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  presently.  [Exit, 

•  Som.    Cousin   of    Bucldngham.   though   Hum- 
phrey'a  pride 

*  And  greatness  of  his  place  be  grief  to  us, 

*  Yet  let  US  watch  tlie  haughty  CHrdinal] 

■  His  insolence  is  more  i ntolcriLble 

'  Than  »11  the  princes  in.  the  land  beside. 

*  If  Gloster  be  displaced,  he  11  be  protector. 

Buck.   Or  thou,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  protector, 
•'  Despite  duke  Humphrey  or  the  cardinal. 

[Eievat  Buchin^ham  and  Somcrnt 

Sal.  Pride  went  before,  amhition  follows  him. 
'  'While  these  do  labor  for  their  own  preferment, 
'  Behoves  it  us  to  labor  for  the  realm, 
'  I  never  »aw  but  Humplircy  duke  of  Gloster 
'  Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
'  Oft  have  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal — 
'  More  like  a  soldier  than  a  man  o'  the  church, 
'  As  stout  and  proud  as  lie  were  lord  of  all, — 
'  Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himself 
'  Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  commonweal, 
'  Warwick,  my  son,  the  comfort  of  my  age  ! 

*  Thy  deeds,  thy  plainness,  and  thy  bousekeepii;^ 

■  Hath  won  the  greatest  favor  of  the  commfma, 
'  Excepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey : — ■ 

■  And,  brother  York,  thy  acts  in  Ireland, 


D  bringing  them  to  civil  djaciplin 


!Tiy  late  exploi 


n  the  heart  of  France, 


'  When  thou  wert  regent  for  our  sovereign ; 

'  Have  made  thee  fear'd  and  honor'd  of  the  peopln 

'  Join  we  together,  for  the  public  good, 

■  In  what  we  can,  to  bridle  niid  suppress 

'  The  p-.ide  of  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal, 

•  With  Somerset's  and  Buckingham's  ambitior 
'  And,  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  Humphrey's  deeds, 

•  While  they  do  tend  the  piofit  of  the  land. 

"  IVar.   So  God   help   Warwick,  as  he  loves  the 

"  And  common  profit  of  his  country  ! 
"  York,  And  so  sayi  York,  for  he  hath  greate 


Sal.  Then  let's  make  hute  away,  and  look  unto 


m 


main  !   O  father,  Maine  is  lost ; 
ich  by  main  force  Warwick  did 


And  would  have  kept,  so  long  as  breath  did  last, 
chance,   father,   you    meant ;    but   I    meant 


Mai 


dch  I  will  win  from  France,  or  else  be  slain. 

[Eieiinl  Warwick  and  Salhbury. 
York.  Anjou  and  Maine  are  given  to  the  French ; 
Paris  is  lost ;   the  state  of  Normandy 
Stand,  on  a  tickle '  point,  now  Ihej-  are  gone  j 
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^^^1        "  SufTolk  concluded  on  the  articles  ; 

^^^1        "  The  peers  sgreEd ;   and  Henry  was  well  pleased 

^^H       ''  To    change    two    dukedoms    for    a.    duke's   fa!r 

^^H  daughter. 

^^^1       "  I  cannot  hiarae  thetn  all :  what  is  't  to  them  ? 

^^^1       "  'T,8  thine  they  ^ve  away,  and  not  their  own. 

^^^1       '*  Pirates    may   take    cheap  pennyworths  of  their 

^^H  pillage. 

^^^1      "  And  purchase  friends,  and  give  to  conrtezuns, 

^^^1      "  Still  revelling,  like  lords,  till  all  be  gone  : 

^^^1      "  While  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  goods 

^^^H       "  Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  hapless  hands, 

^^^1      "  And  shakes  his  head,  Hnd  trembling  stands  aloof, 

^^^H      **  White  all  Is  shared,  and  all  is  borne  away ; 

^^^^     "  Ready  to  starve,  and  dare  not  toucli  his  own  ; 

^^H     "  So  Vork  must  sit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue, 

^^^H      "  While  his  own  lands  are  bargain'd  for  and  sold. 

^^^B      "  Methinks,  the  realms  of  England,    Francs,    and 

^^^1  Ireland 

^^H      "  Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flesh  and  blood, 

^^B       "  As  did  the  fatal  brand  Althea  bnrn'd, 

f^^^       "  Unto  the  prince's  hecirt  of  Calydon.' 

Anjou  and  Maine  both  given  unto  the  French ! 

Cold  news  for  me ;  for  I  had  hope  of  France, 

I  Even  as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  soil. 
A  day  will  come,  when  York  shall  claim  his  own ; 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevils'  parts, 
'  Melenger,  whose  life  w«iB  to  continuB  only  si  \otij,  iib  " 
leriaiD   tirebrnnd   should    Ih31.      His    mrthitr  AlihcH   baTrDf 
ihrowB  it  iiUD  Ihe  &ie,  the  ^oulh  inatanlly  eipirud. 


And  make  a  show  of  love  to  iirood  duke  Hiimjihn-y; 

And,  when  I  sjij-  advantnge,  chiim  the  crown, 

For  tliat's  the  golden  mark  1  seek  to  hit : 

Nor  shnll  proud  Lancaster  usurji  my  righl. 

Nor  hold  the  sceptre  in  his  childish  fiat, 

Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  liis  head. 

Whose  church-like  humors  fit  not  for  a  crown. 

Then,  Vork,  he  still  awhile,  till  time  do  serve: 

Watch  thou,  and  wake,  when  others  be  aslerp, 

To  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  state ; 

TiL  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  of  love. 

With  his  new   bride,  and  England's   dear-bought 

quetn. 
And  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  fallen  at  jaia: 
Then  will  I  raise  aloft  the  milk-white  rose, 
With  whose  sweet  smell  the  air  shall  be  pcrfumedj 
And  in  my  standard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 
'J'o  grapple  with  the  lumse  of  Lancaster : 
And,  force  perforce,  I'll  make  him  yield  the  crown. 
Whose  bookish  rule  hath  pull'd  fair  England  down. 


The  game.    A  room  I'n  the  Duke  of  Ghster's  house. 

Enter  glosteh  and  duchess. 

Duch.     Why   droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripen'd 

Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres"  plenteons  load  ? 

■'  Why   doth    the   great    diike    Humphrey    knit   hio 
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**  As  finowniiifir  at  the  farnr?  of  the  world  ? 

**  Whv  mre  thine  eves  fix'd  to  the  sullen  earth, 

"  Gmring  on  thmt  which  seems  to  dim  thy  sight  ? 

'  What  secst  thoo  there  ?  king  Henry's  diadem. 

"  Enchased  with  all  the  honors  of  the  world  ? 

"  If  so.  gaze  on,  and  grorel  on  thy  face. 

"  Until  tfav  head  be  drded  with  the  same. 

'  Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold : — 

'  What,  is 't  too  short  ?    I  'U  lengthen  it  with  mine : 

"  And.  having  both  together  heaved  it  up. 

"  We  '11  both  together  lift  oar  heads  to  heaven ; 

"  And  never  more  abase  our  sight  su  low. 

"  As  to  vouchsafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 

'  Glos.  O  Nell,  sweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  love  thy 
lord. 
'  Banish  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts : 

And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagine  ill 

Against  my  king  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry. 
"  Be  my  last  breathing  in  this  mortal  world ! 
'  My  troublous  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 

'  Duck,  What  dream'd  my  lord  ?  tell  me,  and  1 11 
requite  it 
'  With  sweet  rehearsal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

'  Glos,  Methought,  this  staff,  mine  ofiice-biidge 
in  court, 

*  Was  broke  in  twain ;  by  whom,  I  have  forguV, 
'  But,  as  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 

'  And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand 
'  Were  placed  the  heads  of  Edmond  duke  of  So- 
merset, 

*  And  William  de  la  Poole  first  duke  of  Suffolk* 


«« 
«< 
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IBS    my    tlre&m;    what  It  iliitll    buili;,    Guc 
knows. 

JiucA.  Tut,  this  WHS  nothing  hut  an  nrgiunetit, 
That  lie.  that  hreaks  a  stick  of  Gloster's  grove, 

•  Shall  lose  liia  head  for  his  presumption, 

•  But  list  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke: 

•  Mcthought.  I  sat  in  seat  of  majesty, 

•  In  the  cathedral  church  of  Westminster, 

'  And  in  that  chair  where    kings  and   queens   an 

"  Where  Henry  and  dame  Margaret  kneel'd  to  me, 

•  And  on  my  heiul  did  eel  the  diadem. 

•  Glos.  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  roust  I  chide  outright. 
"  Presumptuous  dame,  ill  nurtured  Eleanor! 
Art  thou  not  aecoud  woman  in  the  realm: 
And  the  protector's  wife,  beltived  of  him  ? 
"  Hast  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  command, 
"  Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thought  f 
And  wilt  thou  still  be  hammering  treachery, 
"  To  tumble  down  thy  husband  and  thyself, 
"  From  top  of  honor  to  disgrnce's  feel? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

'  Duck.    What,    what,     my    lord !      are    you    so 
choleric 

•  With  Eleanor,  for  telling  but  her  dream  ? 

•  Next  time,  I'll  keep  my  dreams  unto  myself, 

•  And  Dot  be  theek'd. 

'  Clot.  Nay,  be  not  angry :  I  am  pleaded  agkin. 
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ACT  f. 


If  J    locd    protector,    'tis    his    hitmen' 


*  Ton  do  prqMie  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 

*  Wbneas  ^  the  king  and  queen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

GUf.  I  so. — Come*  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us? 

*  Dmek,  Yes,  good  my  lord;  111  follow  presently. 

lExeumt  Gloster  and  Messenger. 

*  Follow  I  must ;  I  cannot  go  before. 

*"  While  Gketer  bears  this  base  and  humble  mind. 
*"  Were  I  a  man.  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood, 
"  I  would  remove  these  tedious  stumbling-blocks, 
"  And  smoothe  my  way  upon  their  headless  necks: 
*"  And.  being  a  woman,  I  wiU  not  be  slack 
**  To  play  my  part  in  Fortune's  pageant. 

*  Where  are  you  there?  sir  John!^  nay,  fear  n(< 

man; 

*  We  are  alone ;  here's  oone  but  thee  and  L 

Enter  hum b. 

Httme,  Jesu  preserve  your  royal  majesty! 

•  Duch.  What  say*st  thou,  majesty?     I  am  bat 

srace. 
Hume.  But,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Hume'i 

advice. 
Your  grace's  title  shall  be  multiplied. 


•  Wliere. 

«  A  tUle  bestowed  on  tbe  clergy  in  foimer  times. 


. — ^PABT  n.  H' 

P  Dtich.  What  sHy'at  thou,  man  f  haat  thou  us  ye 

inferr'd 

•  With  Margery  Juurdain,  the  cunning  witch ; 

■  And  Roger  Bolingl>roke,  the  conjurer  p 
'  And  will  they  undertake  to  do  me  good  ? 

'  Hume.  This  they  have  promiaed, — to  show  y 
hiehne.. 

*  A  spirit  raised  from  depth  of  under  ground, 
'  That  ahull  make  answer  to  such  questions, 

*  Al  by  your  grace  shall  be  pro]Miunded  him. 

'  Duch.    It    is    enough ;     I  '11    think   upon 
questions. 

■  When  from  Saint  Albans  we  do  make  return, 
'  We  '11  see  these  things  effected  to  the  full. 

'Here,  Hurae,  take  this  reward ;   make  merry,  manZ!] 

^H^ith  thy  confederates  id  Chin  weighty  cnuw. 

^B  IHxit  Durhess. 

^^^P  Hutne.     Hume    must    maKe    merry    with     tlie 

^^B  duchess'  gold  ; 

^^BtRny,    and    sliall.     But,    how    now,    sir    John 

■T  Home.' 

^^^eal  up  your  lips,  ftnd  give  no  worda  but — mum ! 

•  The  business  asketh  silent  secreay, 

•*  E}anie  Eleanor  givee  gold,  to  bring  the  witch  : 
"  Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  slie  a  devil. 
'  Yet  have  1  gold,  flies  from  another  coast ; 

•  I  dare  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardinal. 

*  And   from    the    great    and     new-made     duke    i 


Suffolk : 
Bet  I  do  find  il 


;   for,  t 


[bey,  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  as]iiring  humor. 
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'  Have  liired  me  to  undermine  the  duchess, 

'  And  buz  the^e  conjurations  in  her  brain. 

"  They  say,  A  crafty  knare  does  need  no  broker; 

"  Yet  am  I  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal's  broker. 

"  Hume,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  shall  go  near 

*'  To  call  them  both — a  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 

**  Well,  so  it  stands :  and  thus.  I  fear,  at  last, 

**  Hume's  knavenr  will  be  the  duchess'  wredc ; 

**  And  her  attainture  will  be  Humphrey's  fall : 

**  Sort  1  how  it  will,  I  shall  have  gold  for  all.  [Etil, 

SCBNB    III. 

The  same,     A  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  peter  and  othen  with  petitions. 

•  1  Pet,  My  masters,  let 's  stand  close :  my  loid 
'  protector  will  come  this  way  by  and  by,  and  then 

*  we  may  deliver  our  supplications  in  the  quill.* 

•  2  Pet.  Marry,  the  Lord  protect  him,  for  he  *«  a 

*  good  man  !  Jesu  bless  him ! 

Enter  Suffolk  a/te/ queen  Margaret. 

•*  1  Pet.  Here  *a  comes,  methinks,  and  the  queen 
*•  with  him  :   1  '11  be  the  first,  sure. 

•  *2  Pet.    Come  back,  fool :    this  is  the  duke  of 

*  Suffolk,  and  not  my  lord  protector. 


•  H»pp(*n 

*  With  i(reit  exactness  and  ouserrance  of  f<MVi* 


'  Suf.   How  now,  fellow?   woolilst  any  thing  witU 

■  I  Pet.  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me !  1  took  ye 

*  for  my  lord  protector. 

'  Q.  Mar.  [readiag  the  sapergcriplhn.]  'To  my 
'  lord  protector  I '  are  your  Gupplications  to  bia  lord- 

*  ship  i  Let  me  see  them.     What  is  thioe  ? 

'  1  Pel.  Mine  is,  an  't  please  your  grace,  against 
'  John  Goodman,  my  Icird  cardinal's  man,  for 
'  keeping  my   house  and  lands,  and  wife  and  all, 

■  Suf.  Thy  wife  ton  ?  that  is  some  wrong,  indeed. 
'  — What 's  youra? — 'What's  here  ?  [read*.'] '  Against 

*  the  duke  of  Suffolk,  for  enclosing  the  commons  of 
■  Melfnrd.'— How  now,  sir  knave  f 

'  2  Pel.  Alas,  air,  I  ara  but  a  poor  petitioner  of 
'  our  whole  township. 

'  Pe.  [presenting  his  petition.']  Against  my  master. 
'  TItomas  Homer,  for  saying  that  the  duke   of  York 

*  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown. 

•  Q.  Mar.  What  uny'st  thou  ?    Did  the  duke  of 

*  York  say,  he  was  rightful  Ijeir  to  the  crown  ? 

'  Pe.  That   my   master  was  ?    No.  forsooth  :   my 

*  matter  said,  that  he  was,  and  that  the  king  was  an 

*  usuTer. 

■Suf.  Who  is  there?  [Knfer  Serroflii.]— Take 
'  this  fellow  in,  and  send  for  his  master  with  a 
'  pursuivant  presently  ;— we  '11  hear  more  of  your 
hcfcre  the  king. 

[Ejeunt  Servants,  witA  Peter. 
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'  0.  Mar.   And  as  for  you,   tliat   love   to  be  pro- 
tected 

•  Under  Ihe  wings  of  our  protector's  grace, 
'  begin  your  suits  anew,  and  sue  tu  him. 

[tears  the  petition. 
'  Away,  base  cullions ! ' — Sufiblk,  let  them  go. 
"  All.  Come,  let  's  be  gone.     [Eieuat  Petitioners. 
"  Q.  Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  aay,  is  tiiis  th« 

"  Tr  this  the  fashion  in  the  court  of  England  : 

"  Is  this  the  government  of  Britain's  isle, 

"  And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  king  ? 

"  What,  shall  king  Henry  be  a  pupil  still, 

"  Under  the  surly  Gloster's  governance  ? 

"  Am  I  a  queen  in  title  and  in  style, 

"  And  ttiait  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  ? 

'  I  tell  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  I'ours 

'  Thou  ran'st  a  tilt  in  honor  of  my  love, 

'  And  stolest  away  the  ladies'  hearts  of  France) 

*  I  thought,  king  Henry  had  resembled  theo 
'  Tn  course,  courtship,  and  proportion; 

'  But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holiness, 

"  To  number  Ave-Maries  on  his  beads  : 

"  His  champions  are — the  priipliets  and  apostles  j 

"  His  weapons,  holy  saws  of  sacred  writ ; 

"  His  study  is  his  tilt  yard,  and  his  loves 

"  Are  brazen  imsgeB  of  cauonised  saints. 


■CXirK    ni.      KINS    HENBY   TI. PABT    II.  151 

"  I  would,  the  co]l«ge  of  cardinals 

"  Would  choose  him  pope,  and  carry  Lim  to  Home, 

"  And  eet  the  triple  crown  upon  his  head  i 

"  That  were  a  state  fit  for  hU  holiness. 

'  Snf.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cause 
'  Vour  highness  came  to  England,  so  will  I 

*  In  England  work  your  grace's  full  content. 

"  Q.  Mar.  Beside  the  haught '  protector,  have  we 
Beaufort, 
"  The   imperious   churchman ;    Somerset,   Bucking' 

"  And  grumbling  York ;  and  not  the  least  of  these, 
"  Bwt  can  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 

"  S«f.  And  he  of  these,  that  can  do  moat  of  aU, 
"  Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevila. 

^^  Salisbury  and  Warwick  iir«  no  simple  peers, 

^t  '  Q.  Mar,  Not  all  these  lords  du  vex  me  half  so 

BF  much, 

^  As  that  jiroud  dame,  the  lord  protector's  wife. 

*  She  sweeps  it  through   the  court  with  troops  iif 

'  More    like     an   empress   than   duke   Humphrey's 

Strangers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen  t 
"  She  hears  a  duke's  revenues  on  her  hack, 
"  Ana  in  her  lieart  she  scorns  our  poverty. 
"  Shall  I  not  live  to  be  avenged  on  her  ? 
■*  Contemptuous  base-born  callat  ■  as  she  is. 


t« 
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*  She  vaunted  'mongst  her  minions  t'  other  day, 

*  llie  Tery  train  of  her  worst  wearing-gown 

*  Was  hetter  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands, 

**  Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  daughter. 
'  Sttf\    Madam,    myself  have   limed   a   bush  ior 
her ; 

**  And  placed  a  quire  of  such  enticing  birds, 

'lliat  she  will  light  to  listen  to  the  lays. 

And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again. 

'*  So  let  her  rest :  and.  madam,  list  to  me ; 

**  For  I  am  bold  to  counsel  you  in  this. 

"  Although  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal. 

"  Yet  must  we  join  with  him,  and  vrith  the  lords^ 

"  TiVL  we  have   brought  duke   Humphrey  in  di8< 
grrRce. 

"  As  for  the  duke  of  York, — this  late  complaint  ^ 

*'  Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit : 

'*  So.  one  by  one,  we  *11  weed  them  all  at  last, 

*'  And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  helm. 

jLHtn"    KINO    HENRY,    YORK    OHtl  SOMERSET  COnverStMg 

with  him ;  DUKE  and  duchess  of  gloster,  cak* 

DINAL    BKAUFORT,    BUCKINGHAM,     SALISBURY,    tOUd 
WARWICK. 

•  K,  Hen,  For  my  part,  noble  lords,  I  care  not 
which ; 
•  Or  Somerset  or  York,  all  *s  one  to  me. 


'  i.  e.  tlie  complaint  of  Peter,  the  armourer's  man,  aninit 
hiH  master. 


'  Ywk.    If  York   have    iiL   dtmeaa'd   himself  in 
France, 

*  Then  let  him  be  deiiay'd  '  tlie  regentBhip. 

'  Som,   If  Somerset  be  unworthy  of  the  place, 
'  Let  York  be  regent ;  I  will  yield  to  him. 

'  War.   Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  yea  or  no, 

*  Dispute  not  that:  York  is  the  worthier. 

'  Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betters  speak, 
iVar.  The  cardinal 's  not  ray  better  in  the  field. 
'  Back.  All  in  this  presence  are  thy  betters,  War- 

War.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  best  of  all, 

"  Sal.  Peace,    son : and   ehow   some  reason, 

Buckingham, 
■'  Why  Somerset  should  be  preferr'd  in  this. 

k"  Q,  Mar.    Because  the  king,  forsootb,  will  have 
*  Clot.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himself 

*  To   give    bis    censure : '    these  are   no   women's 

matters. 
Q.  Mar.  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  needs  your 

grace 
'  To  be  protector  of  his  excellence  ? 

'  nios.  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  realm ; 

*  And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  place, 

'  Suf.   Resign  it  then,  aud  leave  thine  insolence. 

*  Since  thou  wert  king,  (as  who  is  king  but  thou  ?) 

*  Tbe  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wreck : 


«c 


«« 


«< 
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-  The  Danphin  bath  prevail'd  beyond  the  seas ; 
"  And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  realm 
**  Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereignty. 

"  Cmr,    The    commons    hast    thou   lack'd;    Ae 
clergy's  bags 
lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 
Som.  lliy  sumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife'i 
attire. 
Have  cost  a  mass  of  public  treasury. 
"  Buck.  Thy  cruelty  in  execution 
Upon  offenders  hath  exceeded  law. 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 
"  Q.  Mar,    Thy  sale  of  offices   and    towns  in 
France, — 
"  If  they  were  known,  as  the  suspect  is  great, — 
"  Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head. 
[£jrt/  Glosier,     The  Queen  drops  her  fan, 
'  Give  me  my  fan.     What,  minion !  can  you  not  ? 

[gives  the  Duchess  a  box  on  the  ear, 

•  1  cry  you  mercy,  madam :  was  it  you  ? 

'  Duch.  Was  *t  I  ?  yea,  I  it  was,  proud  French- 
woman : 

*  Could  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
I  'd  set  my  ten  commandments  in  your  face. 

K,  Hen.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet ;  'twas  against  her 

wiU. 
'Duch,  Against  her  will!  Good  king,  look  to 't 
in  time : 
'  She  '11  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby. 
"  Though    in    this    place    mrst    master   wear    no 
breeches. 


—  PART    II. 

She  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unrcven^d. 

\_Etil  DucAest, 

"  Buck.  Lord  cardinal,  I  will  fclli.w  Eleanor, 

"  Aud  listen  after  Huin|ihrey.  Sow  he  proceede, 

"  She 's  tickled  now  ;   her  fume  needs  no  epurs ; 

11  gallop  fast  enough  ti>  her  destruction. 

[£■^1/  Buckingham. 

"  Glos.  Now,  lords,  my  ciioler  being  overblown 
"  WjtL  walking  once  about  the  quadrangle, 
"  I  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  affulrs. 
'■  Aa  for  your  spiteful  false  objections, 
"  Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law  : 
"  But  God  in  mercy  so  deal  u/ith  my  soul, 
■'  As  1  iu  duty  love  my  king  and  country ! 
"  But,  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand  : — 
"  I  say,  my  sovereign,  York  in  ineeteat  man 
"  To  be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

■'  Suf.  Bel'ure  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
'  To  show  some  reajioii,  of  no  little  force, 
'  That  Yorlc  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 

■  York.   1  '11  teU  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unme«^ 
'  First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride  : 
"  Next,  if  1  be  appointed  fur  the  place, 
'■  My  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here, 
"  Without  discharge,  money,  or  furniture, 
"  Tdl  France  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  hands, 
"  Last  time,  I  danced  attendance  on  his  will, 
"  Till  Paris  was  besieged,  fami»h'd,  and  lost. 

"  War.  That  1  can  witness  ;  and  a  fouit-r  fact 
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**  Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 
Suf,  Peace,  headstrong  Warwick ! 
War.  Image   of  pride,   why   should  I  hold  mj 
|)eace  ? 

Enter  Servants  of  Svffolk,  bringing  in  Hoursm  md 

FKTER. 


Sh/.  Hecause  here  is  a  man  accused  of 
Piuy  Ciod,  the  duke  of  York  excuse  himself! 

*'  York.  Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a  traitor? 

'*  K.  Hen.    What  mean'st  thou,   Suffolk?    TeD 
me,  what  are  these  ? 

'  Suf.  Please  it  your  majesty,  this  is  the  man 
'  'Iliat  doth  accuse  his  master  of  high  treason. 
'Mis  words  were  these; — 'That  Richard,  duke  ol 

York, 
'  Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown ; 

*  And  that  your  majesty  was  an  usurper.' 

•  K.  Hen,  Say,  man.  were  these  thy  words? 

J  lor.  An  't  shall  please  your  majesty,  I  never  said 
nor  thought  any  such  matter.  God  is  my  witness, 
1  inn  falsely  accused  hy  the  villain. 

'  /v.  Hy  these  ten  hones,  my  lords,  {^holding  up 
'  hh  hands.]  he  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the  garret 
'  (Hic  night,  as  we  were  scouring  my  lord  of  York's 

*  armour. 
York.  Base  dunghill  villain,  and  mechanical, 

I  'U  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech. 

*  I  do  beseech  your  royal  majesty, 

'  Let  him  have  all  the  rigor  of  the  law. 


«< 
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Hor.  Alas,  icy  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  (pnlce  the 
words.  My  accuser  is  my  prentice ;  and  when  I 
did  correct  him  for  his  fault  the  other  ilay,  he  did 
vow  upon  his  knees  he  would  be  even  with  me  :  I 
have  good  witness  of  this ;  therefore,  1  beseech  your 
majesty,  do  not  cast  away  an  honest  man  for  t,  vil- 
lain's accusation. 

K.  Hen.  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  in  law  ? 
'  Glos.  This  doom,  my  lord,  if  1  may  judge. 
'  Let  Somerset  be  regent  o'er  the  French, 

*  Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspicion  : 

'  And  let  these  have  a  day  ainioirited  them 
'  For  single  combat,  in  conveciient  place ; 

•  For  he  hath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice ; 

'  This  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humgilirey's  doom. 

Som.   1  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

Hor.  And  1  accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Pe,  Alas,  my  lord,  I  caniiot  fight;  "  for  God'l 
"sake  pity  my  case!  the  spite  of  man  prevaileth 
"  against  me,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  Upon  mt !  I 
"  bIiuII  never  be  able  to  fight  a  blow.      O  Lord,  mf 

GIqs.    iiirrah,    or    you    must    fight,    or  clue  be 

hang'd. 
•  K.  Hen.   Away   with   there  to   prison ;  and  the 

'  Of  combat  shall  he  the  last  of  the  next  month. — 
"  Come,  Somerset  I  we  '11  eee  thee  scut  away. 


r**  f 


The   Duke  of  GloxtfrS  ganten. 


"  Hume.  Come, 

"  you,  expects  jierfi 

'■  liol.   Masti 


ly   masters  j  the   duchess,  I  tell 


:  therefore  provided. 


"  Will   her   ladyship    behold  and   hear    i 

"  //nme.  Ay ;  what  else  ?     Fear  you  not  her  cou- 

"  Bol.  I  have  hearrl  her  reported  to  he  a.  womaa 
"  of  on  invincible  ipirit :  but  it  shall  be  convenient, 
"  maater  Hume,  that  you  be  by  her  aloft,  while  we 
"  be  busy  below;  and  so,  I  pray  you,  go  in  God'» 
"  name,  and  leave  us.  [Exil  Hume.}  '  Mother 
'  Jourdain,  be  you  prostrate,  and  grovel  on  the 
'  earth. — "  John  Southwell,  read  you ;  and  let  ua 
"  to  our  work. 

Eater  duchess,  above. 
"  Duch.   Well  said,  my  masters ;   and  welcome  &■). 
"  To  this  geerj  '  the  sooner  the  better. 

"Bol.  Patience,   good  lady;   wizards   know   their 
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Deep  night,  ilark  night,  the  silent  of  the  ni^ht, 

■  The  time  of  night  when  Troy  whs  set  on  lire  ; 

'  Hie  time  when  Bcreech-owls  cry,  and  baii-doge ' 

'  And  Bjiirita  walk,  and  ghoats  break  np  their  graves, 

■  That  time  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  liaiid. 

'  Madam,  sit  you,  and  fear  not ;   whom  we  raise, 
•  We  will  moke  fast  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 

[here  they  perform  Ike  eerirmonka  appertaining,  and 
make  the  circle :  BoVmgbroke,  or  Sovlhwell,  reads, 
Conjtiro  te,  IfC.  It  thaitdert  and  lightens  terribly ; 
then  the  Spirit  riteth. 

••  Spi.  Adsum. 

"  M.  Jour.  Asmath, 
"  By  the  eternal  God,  whoK  name  and  power 
"  Tbou  tremblest  at,  answer  that  I  ahull  aak  ; 
"  For,  till  thou  epeat,  tliou  shalt   not  jrnas   from 
hence. 

"  Spi.  A*k  what  thou  wilt. — That  I  had  said  and 

Bol.  •  Firet,  of  the  king.     What  shall  of  him  bt- 
corae  ? '  [reading  out  of  a  /•apcr. 

Spi.  Tlie  duke  yet  lives  that  Henry  shall  depose ; 
Bat  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death. 

[as  the  Spirit  speakt,  Sovtiiwell  writes  the  answer. 
Bol.   *  What  fate  awaits  the  duke  of  Suffi.lk  f  ' 
S]K,  By  water  ahull  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 
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BoL  '  What  shall  befal  the  duke  of  Somerset  ? ' 

Spi,  Let  him  shun  castles : 
Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains, 
*riian  where  castles  mounted  stand. 

*  Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 

BoL  Descend  to  darknesb  and  the  burning  lake : 

*  False  fiend,  avoid  ! 

[thunder  and  lightning.     Spirit  descends, 

Enter  tork  and  buckinoham,  hastily,  with  their 

Guards,  and  others. 

'  York,  Lay  hands  upon  these  traitors  and  their 
trash. 

*  Beldam,  I  think,  we  watch *d  you  at  an  inch. — 

'  What,  madam,  are  you  there  ?  the  king  and  com- 
monweal 

*  Are  deeply  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains. 

*  My  lord  protector  will,  I  doubt  it  not, 

*  See  you  well  guerdon'd  *  for  these  good  deserts. 

'*  Duch,  Not  half  so  bad  as  thine  to  England's 
king, 
"  Injurious  duke ;  that  threat'st  where  is  no  cause. 
"  Buck,  True,  madam,  none  at  all.     What  call 
you  this  ?  [showing  her  the  paper f, 

'  Away  with  them ;  let  them  be  clapp'd  up  close, 

*  And  kept  asunder. — You,  madam,  shall  with  us  : — 
'  Stadbrd,  take  her  to  thee. 

[Exit  Duchess  from  above. 


>  K«wird«d« 


"  We  '11  aeo  your  trinkets  here  all  fortticumiug ; 
'  All, — Away  ! 

[Exeunt  Guards,  with  South.  Boliog.  &c. 
"  York.   Lord  Buckingbam,  methinks,  you.  watcli'd 
lier  well ; 
"  A  pretty  plot,  well  choaen  to  build  upon  ! 
Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let 's  see  the  devil's  writ. 
What  have  we  here  ?  [reads. 

'  The  duke  yet  lives  that  Henry  shall  depose; 
But  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death.' 
"  Why,  this  is  just, 

"  Aio  le,  ^acida,  Romanos  vincere  paste. 
Well,  to  the  rest : 

*  Tell  me,  what  fate  awaits  tlie  duke  of  Suffolk? 

*  By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  end, — ' 
'  What  sliall  lietide  the  duke  of  Somerset  ?  * 

'  Let  liim  sliun  castles ; 

Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  landy  plains. 

Than  where  castles  mounted  stand.' 

"  Come,  come,  my  lords  ; 

"  These  oracles  are  hardily  attain'd, 

"  And  hardly  understood. 

'  The  king  is  now  in  progress  toward  Saint  Alban^ 

*  With  him  the  husband  of  this  lovely  lady, 

*  Tliither  go  tliese  news,  as  last  as  horse  cnn  carry 

them; 

*  A  sorry  breakfast  for  my  lord  protector. 

'  Back.  Your  grace  shall  ^ve  me  leave,  my  lord 
of  York. 
'  To  be  the  post,  in  hope  of  bis  reward. 


^issi.  fiZTTcr  ^n — »^w^  21.         ^cr  a. 


t_ 


j^tm    nr.  xunr  tuluiik.  mr  sp^c  "inL — H  to  s 
*  irxtnii.  'tusst  r  iic ! 


'  r 

ACT  :l 


AMET,     OLOSTBI, 

koiUumf. 
Jic.    Bs^PTE  AC  k«ds»  for  flying  at  the 


•  I  «iTr  it'.-t  'setter  «7»Trt  tbese  seren  rears'  day : 

•  y^,  VT  To-^r  leave,  the  wind  was  Tery  high ; 
Al-:,  t'rri  to  orje.  old  Jcian  had  not  gone  out. 

'  K.  Hen.  But  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  falcon 
made, 

•  And  wliat  a  pitch  she  flew  above  the  rest ! — 

•  ']V»  HOC  how  Crrxl  in  all  tis  creatures  works ! 

*'  YcH.  rnaii  and  birds  are  fain*  of  climbing  high. 

*S///.  No  mar\x*l,  an  it  like  your  majesty, 
My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  well : 


»   riio  rucotiPT's  tenn  for  hawking  at  water  fowl. 
'  fond. 


Tliey  know,  their  mnater  lovee  to  be  nloft, 

"  And  hears  his  thoughts  above  his  falcon's  jiitoli. 

*  Glos.  My  lord,  'tis  hut  a  base  ifjnohle  mitid 
•  That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bird  c«n  soar. 

'  Car.    1    thought   an  much ;    he  'd   be  above   tlie 

clouds. 
■  Glo».   Ay,  ray  lord  cardinal :  bow  think  you  by 
that? 
Were  it  not  good,  your  grace  could  fly  to  heaven  f 
"  K.  Hen.  The  treasury  of  everlasting  joy  ! 
'  Car.  ITiy  heaven   is  on   earth  ;   thine   eyes  snd 
thoughts 
■  Bent  on  a  crown,  the  treaatire  of  thy  heart : 
Pernicious  protector,  dangerous  peer, 
That  smootheat  it  so  with  king  and  commonweal ! 

•  Glos.  What,  cardinal,  is  your  priesthood  grown 

peremptory  ? 
"  TantiBne  aniinia  calentibus  iree? 
'  Churchmen  90  hot?   good  uncle,  hide  such  malice: 
'  With  such  holiness  can  you  do  it  ? 

'  Saf.   No  malice,  sir :  no  more  than  well  becomes 
'  So  good  a  quarrel,  and  so  bad  a  peer. 

GloB.  As  who,  my  lord  ? 

Svf.  Why,  ns  you,  my  lord; 

An  "t  like  yimr  lordly  lord-protectorshiji. 

Glos.   Why.  Suffulk,  England   knows   tliine    inso- 
lence. 

Q.  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Glostcr 

K.  lien.  1  pr'j'thee,  peace. 

Good  queen;  and  whet  not  on  tliese  furious  pci^re. 
For  blcHed  are  the  peacemakers  on  earth- 
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Car.  Let  me  be  blessed  for  tbe  peace  I  make^ 
Against  this  proud  protector,  with  my  sword ! 

Glos,    Faith,   holy  uncle,  would  'twere  come  to 
that !  [aside  to  the  Cardinal. 

*  Car,  Marry,  when  thou  darest.  [aside. 

*  Glos,    Make   up   no   factious   numbers  for  the 

matter ; 

•  In  thine  own  person  answer  thy  abuse.  [aside. 

*  Car,    Ay,  where  thou   darest  not  peep :    an  if 

thou  darest, 

•  This  evening,  on  the  east  side  of  the  grove,  [aside. 

*  K,  Hen,  How  now,  my  lords  ? 

*  Car.  Believe  me,  cousin  Gloster, 
'  Had  not  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  so  suddenly, 

•  We  had  had  more  sport. — Come  with  thy  two-hand 

sword.  [aside  to  Glos. 

Glos,  True,  uncle. 
Car,    Are    you    advised  ? — the    ea?t   side    of  the 

grove  ? 
Glos,  Cardinal,  I  am  with  you.  [aside, 

K,  Hen.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Gloster  ? 

*  Glos.    Talking  of  hawking;     nothing  else,  my 

lord. — 
Now,  by  God's  mother,  priest,  I  *11  shave  your  crown 

for  this, 

•*  Or  all  my  fence  ^  shall  fail.  [aside. 

'*  Car.  Medice  teipsum :  )    r    'j 

T^  .        ,1  ^r  \    ias%dt, 

•  Protector,  see  to  t  well ;  protect  yourself.  > 


*  Art  of  dclcoc*. 


K.  Men.  The  winds  grow  hig-h  ;  so   do   your  ato- 
macbs,  lords, 
"  How  irksome  is  this  music  to  my  heart! 
'■  When  Buch  striiijjs  jar,  what  hope  of  liarmony? 
"  I  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  compound  this  strife. 

Enter  an  inhabitant  of  Saint  Atbaas,  crying, 

'  A  Miracle  ! ' 
Glos.  What  means  this  noise  ? 
Fellow,  what  miracle  dost  tliou  proclaim  ? 
Inhab.  A  miracle  !   a  miracle ! 
Suf.  Come  to  the  king;,  and  tdl  him  what  miracle, 
Jnhab.   Forsooth,  a  blind  man  at  Saint  Alban'e 
shrine. 
Within  this  half  hour,  hath  received  his  sight ; 
A  man,  tlint  ne'er  saw  in  his  life  before. 

'  K.  Hen.  Now,  God  be  praised,  tbat  to  believing 

'  Gives  tight  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair ! 

Enter  uayor  of  Saint  Albans  and  his  brethren;  anrf 
eiMPCox.  borne  between  two  persons  in  a  chair  ,-  kit 
Wife  and  a  great  multitude  following. 

"  Car.  Here  come  the  townsmen  on  procession 
"  To  present  your  highness  with  the  man. 

"  K.  Hen.  Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  earthly 

(Although  by  his  sight  his  ein  be  multiplied, 
'^  Glos.  Stand  by,  my  masters ;  bring  bim  near 
the  king : 


J 


"  His  highness'  pleaBure  is  to  talk  with  liim, 

"  K.  //en.   Good  fellow.  teU  ub  htre   the   circum- 

That  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 
What,  haat  thou  been  long  blind,  and  now  restored  ? 
Simp.  Born  blind,  an  't  please  your  grace. 
Wife.  Ay,  indeed,  was  he. 
Svf.    What  woman  ie  this  ? 
Wife.  His  wife,  an 't  like  your  worship. 
Glas.  Hadst  thou  been  his  mother,  thou  couldst 

have  better  toJd. 
K.  Hen.  Where  wert  thou  born  ? 
Himp.   At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an  't  like  your 

grace. 
'  K.  Hen.  Poor  soul !    God's  goodness  hath  been 
great  to  thee  i 
*  Let  never  day  nor  night  unhaHow'd  pass, 
'  But  still  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 
■'  Q.  Mar.    Tell  me,    good  fellow,   earnest   thoa 
here  by  chance, 
"  Or  of  devotion,  to  thia  holy  shrine  ? 

'  Simp,     God   knows,    of   pure    devotion ;    bctn^ 
eall'd 
'  A  hundred  times,  and  aftener,  in  my  eleep 
■By  good    Suint    Albnn,    wbu   said,  — '  Simpco 

■  Come,  offer  at  my  shrine,  and  I  will  help  thce." 
'*  Wife.  Most  true,  forsooth ;  and  many  time  an 
oft 

"  Myself  have  heard  a  voice  to  call  him  so. 
Car.  What,  art  thou  lame  f 


■ 
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I6?^^| 

Simp. 

Ay.  God  Almighty  help 

.ne,H 

Su/.  How  earnest  thou  ao  ? 

Sin,p. 

A  fall  off  of  a  tree 

^^H 

Wife. 

A  plum-tree,  master. 

^^H 

aioB. 

How  long  lioEt  thoit  been  Hind  ?  ^^H 

Simp. 

0.  horn  so,  master. 

^^H 

Glo». 

What,  and  wnuldst  climb  a  1 

:,ee7  ^m 

Simp. 

But  that  in  aU   my  life,  when  I   » 
youtb. 

-■ 

"  mj 

e.  Too  true  ;  and  bought  tiia  climbing 
dear. 

very  ^^H 

"  Gloi 

I.    'Mass,    thou  lovedst  plums   well, 
wnuldst  venture  so ! 

that  ^H 

'Simp 

1.  Alas,  good  master,  my  wife  desired 
dam  sane. 

-■ 

*  And  made  me  climb,  w!th  Junger  uf  my  Hiu, 

"  Glos.    A    subtle   knave!    but  yet  it  Bhall 

1  not  ^H 

■Let  m< 

}  see  thine  eyes: — wink  now; — now 
them  ■— 

opeq  ^H 

'  In  my  oiiinion,  yet  thou  seesl  not  well. 

^^H 

•  Simf 

1.   Vce,  master,  clear  as   day ;   I  thank  God,    ^^^| 

and  Saint  Alhan. 

^^H 

ClM. 

Say' St  thou  me  so?    What  color  is 
cloak  of.' 

..■ 

Simp. 

lied,  master :  red  as  liloud. 

Glos. 

Why.   that  "a  well  said  :   what  color  i 
gown  of  ? 

-'M 

Simp. 

Black,  forsooth;  coal-black,  as  jet. 

K.  Hen.   Why  then,  thou  know'at  what  color  jet   ^^H 

L 

is  of? 

d 
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Suf.  And,  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  see. 

Glo8.  But  cloaks  and  gowns,  before  this  day,  • 
many. 

"  Wife,  Never,  before  this  day,  in  all  his  life. 

Glo8,  Tell  me,  sirrah,  what 's  my  name  ? 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  know  not. 

Glos,  What 's  his  name  ? 

Simp.  I  know  not. 

Glos.  Nor  his  ? 

Simp.  No,  indeed,  master. 

Glos.  What 's  thine  own  name  ? 

Simp,    Saunder   Simpcox,   an   if  it   please  yon, 
master. 

Glos.    Then,    Saunder,   sit   there,    the    lyingest 
knave 
In  Christendom.     If  thou  hadst  been  bom  blind, 
lliou  mightst  as  well  have  known  all  our  names,  as 

thus 
To  name  the  several  colors  we  do  wear. 
Sight  may  distinguish  of  colors ;  but  suddenly 
To  nominate  them  all,  it  is  impossible. — 
My  lords.  Saint  Alban  here  hath  done  a  miracle ; 
And  would  ye  not  think  that  cunning  to  be  great. 
That  could  restore  this  cripple  to  his  legs  again  ? 

Simp.  O,  master,  that  you  could  ! 

Glos.  My  masters  of  Saint  Albans,  have  you  not 
beadles  in  your  town,  and  things  called  whips  ? 

Mayor.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  please  your  grace. 

Glos,  ITien  send  for  one  presently. 

Mayor,  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  straight. 

lExit  an  Attendant. 


Glos.  Now  fetch  me  a  stool  hither  by  and  by.  [a 
stool  brought  out.']  Now,  sirrah,  if  you  meao  to  save 
yourself  from  whijiping,  leap  me  over  this  stool,  and 

Simp.  Ala5.  master,  I  am  not  able  to  stand  alone : 
You  go  about  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Re-ealer  Attendant,  tatlh  the  beadle. 
Well,  sir,  we  must  have  you  find  your  legs. 


Gk 


Sirrah   beadle,  whip  bim  till  he  leap  o 

Bea.   I  will,  my  lord, — Come  on,  sirrah  ;   off  with 
your  doublet  quickly. 

Simp.  Alas,   master,   what  shall  I  do  ?    I   am  not 
&ble  to  stand. 

[after  the  Beadle  hath   hit  him  once,  he  leaps  over 
the  stool,  and  ruitg  away  ;  and  the  people  falloie, 
and  cry,  '  A  Miracle  ! ' 
"  K.  Hen.  O  God,  seest  thou  thia,  and  bear  et  so 


'  Q.  Mar.  It  made  i 
'  Gloa.    Follow  the  1 


:  laugh  to  Bee  the  villain 
ave;    and   take   this   drab 


'*  Wife.  Alas,  sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 
Glos.  Let  them  be  whipped  through  every  market 
town,  till  they  come  to  Berwick,  whence  they  came. 

[Eteunl  Mayor,  Beadle,  Wife,  &c. 

'  Car.  Duke  Humphrey  has  done  a  miracle  to- 
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•  Suf.    True ;    maiiy    lliu    lame    to    leap,   and  fly 

•  Gloe.   Hut  you  have  done  more  mintcleH  than  I ; 
'  Vuu  made,  io  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 

Enter  socKiKcnAu. 
'  K.  Hen.  What  tidtngs  witli  our  cousin  Bucking> 

•  Buck.  Such  at  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfuU. 
'  A  BorC  '  of  naughty  persona,  lewdly-  bent, — 

'  Under  the  countenance  and  confederacy 

Of  lady  Eleaaor,  the  proti'ctor's  wife, 
'  The  ringleRder  and  head  of  all  this  rout, — 
'  Have  practised  dangerously  against  your  atate, 
'  Dealing  with  witches  and  with  cnnjurcrH  ; 

Whom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  fact ; 
'  Raising  up  wicked  spirits  from  under  ground, 

*  Demanding  of  king  Henry's  life  and  death, 
"  And  other  of  your  highness'  privy  council, 

'  As  more  at  large  your  grace  shall  understand. 

'  Car.  And  so,  my  lord  protector,  by  this  means 
'  Your  lady  is  forthcoming  ^  yet  at  Lonilon. 
■  'iliia  news,   I  think,   hath  turn'd   your  weapon's 
edge  : 

*  'Tia  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

[aside  to  Glosier. 
'  Glaa.  Ambitious  churchman,  kave  to  alHict  my 


"  Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanquisli'd  all  my  jiowera ; 
^^L^ad,  vanqulsh'd  us  I  am.  I  yield  to  thee. 
^^H^r  to  the  meuiiei<t  groom. 

^^K  K.  Hen.     O    God,    what   mlHchiefa   work   the 
^^f  wicked  onea. 

"  Heaping  confusion  on  their  owe  Leads  thereby ! 
"  Q-  Mar.  Gloster,  eee  here  the  tainture  of  thy 

"  And,  look,  thyself  be  faultless  :  thou  wert  best. 
'  Glos.   Madam,   for  myself,   to   Heaven  I  do  ap- 

"  How  I  have  loved  my  king  and  commonweal  j 

*  And,  for  my  wife.  I  know  not  how  it  stands. 
'  Sorry  1  am  to  hear  what  [  have  huard : 

'  Noble  she  is ;   but,  if  she  have  forgot 
'  Honor  and  virtue,  and  conversed  with  such 
'  Ah.  like  to  pitch,  detile  nobility, 
'  I  banish  her  my  bed  and  company. 
'  And  give  her,  as  a  prey,  to  law  and  shame, 
'  TliaC  bath  diabonor'd  Gloater's  honest  name. 
'  K.  Uea.  Well,  for  this  aight  we  will  reixne  us 

'  To-morrow,  toward  London,  back  again, 

*  To  look  into  this  businesB  tboroughly, 

*  And  call  these  foul  offenders  to  their  answers ; 
'  And  poise  the  cause  in  justice'  equal  ecalea, 

W^oee    beam    etanda   sure,    whose   rightful   cBiice 
prevails.  Ifioritk.     EtaaU 
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ecurm  ii. 

Lomdom.     The  Dmke  of  York* 8  garden, 

Emter  tork,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick. 

'  York,   Now.  my  good  lords  ai   Salisbury  and 
Warwick. 
'  Our  simple  supper  ended,  give  me  leave, 
'  In  this  close  walk,  to  satisfy  mvself, 

•  In  craving  your  opinion  of  my  title, 

'  Which  is  infallible,  to  England's  crown. 
"  Sal,  My  lord,  I  long  to  hear  it  at  full. 
War,  Sweet  York,  begin;  and  if  thy  claim  bt 
good, 
llie  Nevils  are  thy  subjects  to  command. 

York.  Then  thus : — 
'  Edward  the  third,  my  lords,  had  seven  sons : 
'  The   first,    Edward   the   Black   Prince,    prince  of 
Wales ; 

•  The  second,  William  of  Hatfield ;  and  the  third, 

•  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence ;  next  to  whom, 

•  Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  duke  of  Lancaster ; 

•  The  fifth  was  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York ; 

'  The    sixth   was   Thomas  of   Woodstock,  duke  cf 
Gloster ; 

•  vN'illiam  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh,  and  last. 

•  Edward,  the  Black  Prince,  died  before  his  father; 

•  And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  son, 

•  Who,  after  Edward  the  third's   death,  reign'd  tt 

king ; 

•  Till  Henry  Bolingbroke,  duke  of  Lancaster* 
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*  The  eldest  son  and  heir  uf  John  of  Gaunt, 
'  Crown'd  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  fourth, 

'  Seized  on  the  realm;  dejiosed  tlie  rightful  king;. 
'  Sent  his  poor  queen  tu  France,  from  wlience  the 

'  And  him  to  Pomfret ;  where,  as  all  you  know, 

*  Harmless  Richard  was  miirder'd  twitorously. 

"  War.   Father,  the  duke  hath  told  tlie  truth : 
"  Thus  got  the  house  of  Lancaster  the  crown. 

"  york.  Which   now   they   hold  by  force,  and  not 
by  right ; 
"  For  Richard,  the  first  son's  heir,  being  dead, 
•*  The  issue  of  the  next  son  should  have  reign'd, 
■'  Sal.  But  William  of  Hatfield  died  without  an 

heir. 
"  York.  'I'he  third  eod,  duke  of  Clarence,  (from 
whose  line 
"  I  claim  the  crown)  had  is9ue — Philippe,  a  daugh- 
ter, 
*•  Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  enrl  of  March, 
"  Edmund  had  issue — Roger,  earl  of  March  ; 
•■  Rt^r  had  issue— Edmund,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 
*  Sal.  This  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  fiolinghroke, 

*  A»  I  have  read,  laid  claim  unto  the  crown  ; 

*  And,  but  for  Owen  Glendower,  had  been  king, 

*  Who  kept  him  in  captivity  till  he  died. 
"  But,  to  tlie  rest. 

'  Yuik.  His  eldest  sister,  Anne, 

■  My  mother,  beinp  heir  unto  the  crown, 
'  Married  Itichard,  earl  of  Ciimbridge,  who  was  son 
'  'I'o  Edmund  I.ajigtey,  Edward  the  third's  fifth  bod. 


*  By  her  I  claim  tlie  kingdom  :  she  was  heir 

*  To  Hoger,  earl  of  March,  who  whs  the  son 

■  Of  Edmund  Mortimer,  who  married  Philijipe, 

*  Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence : 
'  So,  if  the  issue  of  the  elder  eon 

*  Succeed  before  the  younger,  I  am  Wiig. 

'  War.  What  plain    proceedings   are   more    pliii 
than  this  f 
'  Henry  doth  claim  the  crown  from  John  of  Oaunt, 
"  The  fourth  son ;  York  claims  it  from  the  third. 

*  'I'ill  Ijonel'a  issue  fails,  his  should  not  reign  i 

*  It  fails  not  yet ;  but  florishes  in  thee, 

'  And  in  thy  eons,  fair  slips  of  such  a  stock. 
'  Then,  father  Salisbury,  kneel  we  both  together  ; 
'  And,  in  this  private  plot,'  be  we  the  first, 
'  That  shall  salute  our  rightful  soyereign 

*  With  honor  of  liia  birthright  to  the  crown. 

Bolb.   Long  live  our  sovereign  Richard,  Ent^laiiil 


•  york.  We  thank  you,  lords.    But  I  am  nol 
king 
•  Till  1  be  crowu'd,  and  that  my  sword  he  stair 
'  With  heart  blood  of  the  house  of  Lancaster : 
"  And  that 's  not  suddenly  to  be  perform'd ; 
"  But  with  advice  and  silent  secresy. 
"  Do  you,  as  I  do,  in  these  dangerous  days ; 
"  Wink  at  the  duke  of  Suffolk's  insolence, 
"  At  Beaufort's  pride,  at  Somerset's  oinbition. 


"  At  Buckingham,  and  all  the  urew  of  them, 
"  Till  they  have  snared  the  shepherd  of  the  Hock, 
"  'niat  virtuous  prince,  the  good  duke  Humphrey. 
"  "i'ia  that  they  geek;   and  they,  in  seeking  that, 
"  Shall  find  their  deaths,  if  York  can  prophesy. 
"  Sal.    My  lord,  break  we  off;  we  know  your 

mind  at  full. 
*  IFar.    My  heart  aeaures  me,  that  the  earl  of 
Warwick 
'  Shall  one  day  make  the  duke  of  York  a  king. 

■  York.  And,  Nevil,  this  I  do  aasure  myself; — 
'  Kichnrd  shall  live  to  make  Lhe  earl  of  Warwick 
*  'i'lie  greatest  roan  in  England,  but  the  king. 

SCEKE   III. 

Tie  lame.     A  hull  o/Jiislke. 
Trampeta  sounded,     Enter  ejno  henst,  oueek  mar- 


well,  HtiME,  and  BOLiNGBHOKB  ttndcr  guard. 
•  K.  Hen.    Stand  forth,  dame  Eleanor  Cobham, 
Gloster's  wife. 

*  In  sight  of  God  and  us,  your  guilt  is  great : 

•  lleceive  the  sentence  of  the  law,  for  siiis 

'  Such  as  by  God's  book  are  adjudged  to  dei.th. — 
-'  You  four,  from  hence  to  jirison  back  again  ; 

[lo  Juardaln,  Sic, 
"  From  thence,  unto  the  jilace  of  execution  : 
"  'Xlie  witch  in  Smithfield  shall  he  bum'd  to  aslies. 
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"  Acd   yon   three  shall  be  strangled   on   the  gal- 
lows.— 

•  You,  madam,  for  yoa  are  more  nobly  bom, 

iio  ike  Duchm, 
'  Despoiled  of  yoor  honor  in  your  life, 

•  Shall,  after  three  days'  open  penance  done, 
'  Live  in  your  country  here,  in  banishment, 

•  With  sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  isle  of  Man. 

*  Duck.  Welcome  is  banishment ;  welcome  were 

my  death. 
"  Gla$.  Eleanor,  the  law,  thou  seest,  hath  judged 
thee: 
"  \  cannot  justify  whom  the  law  condemns. 

lExfunt  Duchess  and  other  Prisoun, 
guarded. 

•  Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 

•  Ah,  Humphrey,  this  dishonor  in  thine  age 

•  Will  bring  thy  head  \i'ith  sorrow  to  the  ground  !— 

•  I  beseech  your  majesty,  give  me  leave  to  go ; 

'  Sorrow  would  solace,  and  mine  age  would  ease. 
K,  Hen.  Stay,  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster;  ere 
thou  go, 

•  Give  up  thy  staff :  Henry  will  to  himself 

•  Protector  be  ;   and  God  shall  be  my  hope, 

'  My  stay,  my  guide,  and  lantern  to  my  feet: 

•  And  go  in  peace,  Humphrey ;  no  less  beloved, 

•  Than  when  thou  wert  protector  to  thy  king. 

*•  Q.  Mar,  I  see  no  reason,  why  a  king  of  yean 
•*  Should  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child. — 

•  God  and  king  Henry  govern  England's  helm. 

'  Give  up  your  staff,  sir,  and  the  king  his  realm. 
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Glo».    My   ataff? — here,    noble    Henry.    U    my 
ftsff. 

•  As  willingly  da  I  the  anme  resign, 

•  As  e'er  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine ; 
And  even  na  willingly  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it. 
As  others  would  ambitiausly  receive  it. 

'  Farewell,  good  king.     When  I  am  dead  and  gone, 
May  honorable  peace  attend  thy  throne  !  [A'*«. 

'■  Q.  Mar.  Why,   now  is  Henry  king,  and  Mar- 
garet queen ; 
"  And  Humplirey,  duke  of  Gloater,  scarce  himself, 
"  That    bears    so    shrewd    B    maim ;    two   pulls   at 

"  His  lady  banish "d,  and  a  limb  lopp'd  off; 
■'  This  staff  of  honor  raught ;  ' — '  there  let  it  stand, 
Where  it  best  fits  to  be,  in  Henry's  hand. 
"  Suf,  Thus  droopB  this  lofty  pine,  and  hangs  his 

"  Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  in  her  youngest  days. 
■  York.  Lords,  let  him  go. — Please  it  your  ma> 
jesty. 
'  This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat; 

•  And  ready  are  the  appellant  and  defendant, 

'  The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lists, 

•  So  please  your  highness  to  behold  the  fight. 

"  Q.   Mar.    Ay,    good    tny    lord;    for   purpoielj 
therefore 
"  Left  1  the  court,  to  see  this  quarrel  tried. 


le,  see  the  lista  and  all 
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'  X.  ffwi.  0*  God's 

things  fit : 
'  Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  defend  the  right  1 

'■  York.  I  never  saw  B  fellgw  worse  bested,' 
"  Or  more  afraid  to  fight,  tlian  is  tlie  appellant, 
"  The  EervaaC  of  thia  armourer,  my  lords. 


Enter,  on  one  side,  hor.ner,  and  his  n Bin n bo [(.■>, 
drinking  to  him  so  much  that  he  is  drunk  j  and  he 
fitters  bearing  his  staff  with  a  sand-bag  fastened  to 
it ;  a  dram  before  him .-  at  the  other  side,  pkter, 
with  a  drain  and  a  -similar  staff,  accompanied  by 
PRENTICES  drinking  to  him. 

1  Neigh.  Here,  neighbor  Homer,  I  drink  to  you 
in  a  cup  of  sack ;  and  fear  not,  neighbor ;  you  sliall 
do  well  enough. 

2  Neigh.  And  here,  neighbor,  here  "s  a  cup  of 
chBTtteun.' 

3  Neigh.  And  here  'b  a  pot  of  good  double  beer. 
neighbor :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 

Hor.  Let  it  come,  i'  faith,  and  I  '11  pledge  you  all ; 
and  a  fig  for  Peter ! 

1  Pren,  Here.  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee  ;   and  be  not 

2  Pren.  Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  Ihy  mna- 
tcr :  fight  for  credit  of  the  prentices. 
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Pe.  I  thank  you  all  :  "  drink,  and  pray  for  me, 
■'  I  pmy  you  ;  for,  1  think,  I  have  taken  my  la^t 
"  draught  in  this  world."— Here,  Hohin,  an  if  I  die, 
1  give  thee  my  apron ;  and,  Will,  thou  shalt  bavs 
my  hammer ; — and  here,  Tom,  take  sll  the  money 
that  1  have.  O  Lord,  bless  me,  I  pray  God!  for  I 
am  never  able  to  deal  with  my  master,  he  b&tb 
learned  so  much  fence  already. 

Sal.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  to  blows. 
— Sirrah,  what 's  thy  name  ? 

Pe.   Peter,  forsooth. 

Sat.  Peter !  what  more  ? 

/>-.  Thump. 

Sal.    Thump !  then  He  thou  thump  thy  master 

Hor.  Masters,  1  am  come  hither,  as  it  were,  upon 
my  man's  instigation,  to  prove  him  a  knave,  and 
myself  an  honest  man:  "and  touching  the  duke 
"of  Vork,"— will  take  ray  death,  I  never  meant  him 
any  ill.  nor  the  king,  nor  the  queen;  "  and  there- 
"  fore,  Peter,  have  at  thee  with  a  downright  blow," 
fts  Bevis  of  Southampton  fell  upon  Ascapart. 

"  I'lirk.   Despatch  :^this    knave's   tongue   begins 
to  double. 
"  Sound,  trumpets,  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

[alarum.     They  fight,  and   Peter   strikes  down  hia 

Hor,  Hold,  Peter,  hold !  I  confess,  I  confess 
treason.  [dies. 

••  York.  Take  away  hia  weapon.  Fellow,  thank 
■  God,  and  the  Eood  wine  in  thy  master's  way. 
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"    It'.w    This  vmnsrinisis   ^irn-   -rrt*  'scisitest  dif 

•  All'.,   tr*.^  FUHiiner   f^mnare  snr.rsf-'is 

"  Ijcj-^-::.  v.i-*fr.  vizi,  hk  vrsiLfxil  rijT^^  cold; 

'  C's*.  T^r.  1«  tie  Ljut  ir.il  was  appointed  me^ 

•  T-  "hV.:.  \:.t  'joSi'.iig  of  mv  punish" d  duchess: 
'  V:-':<tr.r*  •  rr-iv  tie  tad  are  the  flintr  streets. 

To  tr^-ad  th'rrn  with  her  tender- feeling  feel- 
s'*-.ct  N*;]l,  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  abrook 


»  Not  easily. 


She, 

w 


The  abject  people,  gazing  on  tliy  face, 

With  eovioua'  luuks  still  laughing  at  thy  shame; 

,Tli8t  erst  did  follow  thy  jiroud  uhariot  wheels, 

hea    thou    didst  ride  in    triumph    through    the 
streets. 

But.  soft!   I  think,  she  camea;  and  I  'II  prepare 

Mj-  lear-stain'd  eyea  to  se* 


Enter  nuciiitss  of  glostek,  in  a  vi/iile  sheel,  wilh 
papers  planed  upon  her  back,  her  feet  bare,  and  a 
taper  buriang  in  her  han-d ;  siK  JOHN  £Tami.iit,  a 
Sheriff,  and  OjficerM. 

So  please  your  grACe,  we  "11  take  her  frcni 
the  sheriff. 
Gloi.     No,    Btir   not,    for    your   lives;     let    her 
pass  by. 
Duch.    Come    you,   my   lord,    to   see   my    o[icn 
Bhame  ? 

dost  penance  too.     Look,  how  they  gaze  ! 
'  See,  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point, 

*  And   nod  their  heads,  aiid  throw   tlicir  eyes   on 

thee! 

*  Ah,  Gloster,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  look* ; 

*  And,  in  thy  closet  pent  up.  rue  my  shame, 
And  ban^  thine  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 

Gtos.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  forget  this  grief, 
Duch.  Ah.  Gloster.  teach  me  to  forget  myself: 
Fiir,  whilst  I  think  I  am  thy  married  wife. 
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And  thou  a  prince,  protector  of  this  land. 

Methioka,  1  should  not  thus  he  led  along, 
.Vlail'd  up  in  shame,*  with  papers  on  my  back ; 
"  And  follow'd  witli  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
'■  To  see  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-fet*  groan». 
The  ruthless  flint  doth  cut  my  lender  feet ; 
And,  when  I  start,  the  envious  people  laugh. 
And  bid  me  be  advised  how  I  tread. 
'  Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  this  shameful  yoke  ? 
*'  Trow'at  thou,  that  e'er  I  'II  look  upon  the  world, 
*'  Or  count  them  happy  that  enjoy  the  sun  ? 
"  No ;  dark  shall  be  u>y  light,  and  night  my  day ; 
"  To  think  upon  my  pomp  shall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime  1  '11  say,  I  am  duke  Humphrey's  wife ; 
And  he  a  prince,  aud  ruler  of  the  land : 
Yet  so  he  ruled,  and  sych  a  prince  he  was, 
Ab  he  stood  by,  whilst  I,  his  forlorn  duchess, 
'  Was  made  a  wonder  and  a  pointlng^stock 
To  every  idle  rascal  follower. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  shame ; 
Nor  stir  at  nothing,  till  the  axe  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shortly  will : 
For  Suffolk,— he  that  can  do  all  in  all,— 
'  With  her,  that  haleth  thee,  and  hates  u-  all,— 
And  York,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  false  priest, 
Have  all  limed  bushes  to  betray  thy  wings. 
And,  fly  thou  how  thou  canst,  they  '11  tangle  thec. 


**  But  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  snared, 
"  Nor  never  seek  jirevention  -of  thy  foea, 

"  Glos.   Ah,  Nell,  forbear;    thou  iiimesC  all  awry. 
•*  I  must  offend,  before  I  be  attainted  : 
"  And  had  I  twenty  times  so  many  foes, 
"  And  each  of  ihem  had  twenty  times  their  power, 
"  All  these  could  not  jirocure  me  any  scathe,* 
"  So  long  as  [  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimeless. 

•  Wouldst  have  rae  rescue  thee  from  this  reproach  ? 

•  Why,  yet  thy  scandal  were  not  wijied  away, 

•  But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 

'  Thy  greatest  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Nell : 

•  I  pray  thee,  sort  thy  heart  to  ]iatience : 

'  These  few  days'  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 

Enter  hbhald. 

Her.  I  Buraraon  your  grace  to   his   majesty's  par- 

llBmeot,  holden  at  Bury  the  first  of  tliis  next  month, 

Glos.  And  my  consent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  before! 

TTiia  is  close  dealing. ^Well,  I  will  be  there. 

{Exit  Herald. 
Mj  Nell,  I  take  my  leave ;  — and.  master  sheriff, 
liet  not  her  penance  exceed  tiie  king's  commission. 

•  SSe.    An  "t  please   your    grace,  here  my  com- 

•  And  sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now 

■  To  take  her  with  him  to  the  isle  of  Man. 

•  Gles.  Must  you,  air  John,,  protect  my  lady  here  ? 
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'  Stan,  So  am  I  giren  in  cbargc,  maj't  please 

your  grace. 
Glos.  Entreat  her  not  the  worse,  in  tiiat  I  pray 
Vuu  use  her  well :  the  world  may  laogh  again ; 
And  I  may  live  to  do  yon  kindness,  if 
Vuu  do  it  her :  and  so,  sir  John,  £iirewelL 
Duch,  What  gone,  my  lord ;  and  hid  me  not  £ure- 

weU? 
'  Glot.  Witness  my  tears,  I  cannot  stay  to  speak. 

lEjpeumi  Glaster  and  Servamis. 
'  Duch,    Art  thou  gone  too  ?    "  All  comfort  go 
with  thee ! 
•*  For  none  abides  with  me :  my  joy  is — death ; 
"  Death,  at  whose  name  I  oft  have  been  afeard, 
••  Because  I  wish'd  this  world's  eternity. 
'  Stanley,  I  pr'ythee,  go,  and  take  me  hence ; 
'  I  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  no  favor : 
*  Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

"  Stan,  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  the  isle  of  Man ; 
"  There  to  be  used  according  to  your  state. 

•  Duch,    That 's   bad  enough,  for  I  am  but  re- 

proach : 
••  And  shall  I  then  be  used  reproachfully? 

"  Stan.  Like  to  a  duchess,  and  duke  Humphrey's 

lady; 
•*  According  to  that  state  you  shall  be  used. 

*  Duch.  Sheriff,  farewell,  and  better  than  I  fare ; 
'  Although  thou  hast  been  conduct  ^  of  my  shame ! 


1  Ccaductor. 


'  She.   It  ia  my  office ;  and.  madam,  |iariton  me. 
"  Duch.    Ay,    ay,    ffttewell;    tliy    office    in    dis- 
charged.— 

*  C»me.  Stanley,  shalt  we  go  ? 

'  Stan.    Madam,  your  pciiaace   done,    tlirow    otT 
this  sheet. 

•  And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 

'  Duch.  My  shame  will  not  be  ehifled  with  my 
aheet: 
"  No,  it  will  liang  upon  my  richest  robes, 
**  And  show  itBclf.  attire  me  how  I  can. 


'■  Go.  1 

ad  the  way  :  1  long  to  see 

ny  prison. 

lEieunt 

ACT    III. 

The  Abbey  at  B«ry. 

Enter,  t 

0  the  parilameal,  kinq   uknu 

T.    aUBHK    1IA«- 

[,  and  others. 
'  K.  Hen.    I  muse,^  my  lord  of  Glostet  i 


*  Tia  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmost  man, 
'  Whate'er  occasion  keeps  him  from  us  now. 
■  Q.  Mar.    Can  you  not  see  ?    or  will  you  i 
observe 
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'  'llie  Strangeness  of  his  alter'd  countenance  ? 
'  With  what  a  majesty  he  bears  himself; 

*  How  insolent  of  late  he  is  become, 

'  How  proud,  how  peremptory,  and  unlike  himself? 

'  We  know  the  time,  since  he  was  mild  and  affiible; 

'  And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look, 

'  Immediately  he  was  u])on  his  knee, 

'  'Fliat  all  the  court  admired  him  for  submission : 

*  But  meet  him  now,  and,  be  it  in  the  mom, 

*  When  every  one  will  give  the  time  of  day, 

'  He  knits  his  brow,  and  shows  an  angry  eye, 
'  And  ])asseth  by  with  stiff  unbowed  knee, 
'  Disidaining  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
'  Small  curs  are  not  regarded  when  they  grin, 
'  But  great  men  tremble  when  the  lion  roars ; 
'  And  Humphrey  is  no  little  man  in  England. 
'  First,  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  descent ; 
'And,  should  you  fall^  he  is  the  next  will  mounL 

*  Me  sccineth  then,  it  is  no  policy, — 

*  Respecting  what  a  rancorous  mind  he  bears, 

*  And  his  advantage  following  your  decease, — 

*  That  he  should  come  about  your  royal  person, 

*  Or  be  admitted  to  your  highness*  council. 

'  By  flattery  hath  he  won  the  commons'  hearts ; 

*  And,  when  he  please  to  make  commotion, 

*  *Tis  to  be  fear*d,  they  all  will  follow  him. 

*  Now    'tis    the    spring,    and   weeds    are    shallow- 

rooted  ; 

*  Suffer  them  now,  and  they  '11  o'ergrow  the  ganlcn, 

*  And  choke  the  herbs  for  want  of  husbandry. 

*  The  reverent  care  I  bear  unto  my  lord. 
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'  Made  me  collect'  tbece  dangers  in  die  duke, 

'  If  it  be  fund,"  call  it  a  woman's  fear ; 

■  Wbich  fcHT,  if  better  reasons  can  supplant, 

'  I  will  subscribe,  and  say — I  wrong'd  the  duke. 

'  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  Backitigbain,  and  York, 

'  Keprove  my  allegiition,  if  you  can ; 

'  Or  else  conclude  my  words  effectual. 

'  Siif.    Well   bath  your   higbncss  seen   into   thi» 
duke- 
'  And,  bad  I  (list  been  put  to  speak  ray  mind, 
I  think  I  should  have  told  your  grace's  tale. 
"  'I'be  duchess,  by  his  subornation, 
"  Upon  my  life,  began  her  devilish  jiraclicea  : 
"  Or,  if  be  were  not  (irivy  to  those  faults, 
"  Yet,  by  reputing  of  ^  his  liigh  descent, 
■•  (As  next  ihe  king,  he  whs  successive  heir) 
"  And  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility, 
"  Did  instigate  the  bedlam  hrain-sick  duchess, 
"  By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  sovereign's  fall. 
Smooth  runs  the  water  where  the  brook  is  deep, 
"  And  in  his  simple  show  he  harbors  treason. 
The  fox  barks  not  when  he  would  steal  tlie  laittb. 
No,  no.  my  sovereign;   Gloster  is  a  man 
Unsounded  yet,  and  full  of  deep  deceit. 

"  Car.  Did  he  not,  contrary  to  form  of  law, 
"  Devise  strange  deaths  for  small  offences  done  ? 

York.  And  did  he  not,  .n  his  protectorship, 
"  Levy  great  sums  of  money  through  the  realm. 
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-  Fnr  tsol.iMsrs*  pRT  in  Prance,  and  never  sent  it  ? 
-*-  i^  HMwnsi  wbcreaf  the  towns  each  day  revolted. 
■*'  JkipL  Tax  I  tliese  are  petty  faults  to  faults  un- 

"*■  V^iir^  xune  mill  bring  to  light  in  smooth  duke 

*-  X.  i2«»«  Mj  lQid«»  at  once :  the  care  you  have 

"^^  r>  3i>^«r  ^c«ra  iboras  diat  would  annoy  our  foot, 
""^  ^  «Kflri)T  inaae:  but  ahaU  1  speak  my  con- 

^  v\tr  ^'imiaiMa  CSoefter  is  as  innocent 

"*  y>Mt  3MiittM^  tt«ifiMi  to  OUT  lOjTal  person, 

*^  A$  ^  :d>r  $«ciiii^  laaib  or  bannless  dove : 

""  rV*  ^ttMsr  ^  xittanonjw  mM ;  and  too  well  given, 

""  r^  tflmua  ^«i  mL  or  lo  work  my  downfall. 

***  ^^  Jl^.  AIl  wbat  *a  more  dangerous  than  this 

*^  $<y«»  iir  :a  oo'J^  ?  bW  feathers  are  but  borrowed, 
"*  KvY  W  '$  J^s^i^  «$  ibe  hateful  raven. 
^  b«i  u.<^  41  jMi;>  ^  )u$  skin  b  $an?lv  lent  him, 
^  Fs.'C  W  V  i^cxukU  as  aK  the  ravenous  wolves. 
^^  \Vbv>  oftttQuX  slifttl  a  sbajv,  that  means  deceit  ? 
^^  r^e  b^x^.  mv  Ivwd :  ibe  wellare  of  us  all 
^  H;ju:^  ott  ibtf  cutting  sbort  that  fraudful  man. 

JSafcr  soMEasET. 

'*  Soai.  AH  heahb  imlo  mr  gracious  sovereign ! 
K.  Hem.  Welcome*  lord  Somerset.     What  news 
from  Fkante? 
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'  SoBi.  That  nil  your  interest  in  tltose  tErritoriea 
*  Is  utterly  bereft  you  :  all  is  lost. 

K.  Hen.   Cold   news,   lord    Somerset;    but   God's 
will  be  done ! 

York.    Cold  news   for  me;    for  I  had  hope   of 
France. 
As  firmly  as  I  hope  for  fertile  England. 
"  'niiis  Bre  my  blossoms  blasted  in  the  hud, 
"  And  caterpillars  eat  my  leaves  away: 
"  But  I  will  remedy  this  gear '  ere  long, 
"  Or  sell  ray  title  for  a  glorious  grave,  {aaiie. 

Enter  glostsb. 
"  nios.  All  happiness  unto  my  lord  the  Idng : 
Pardon,  my  liege,  that  I  have  stay'd  so  long. 

Suf.   Nay,  Gloster,  know,  that  thou  art  come  too 

'  Unless  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art. 
I  do  arrest  thee  of  high  treason  here. 

Glos.  Well,   Suffolk's  duke,  thou  shalt  not  sea 

Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  arrest : 
"  A  heart  unspotted  is  not  easilv  daunted. 
"  The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from  mud, 
"  As  I  am  clear  from  treason  to  my  sovereign. 
Who  can  accuse  me  ?  wherein  ami  guilty  ? 

York.  'Tis  thought,  my  lord,  that  you  took  bribes 
of  France, 
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And,  being  protector,  •taj'd  the  MMkni'iiMifr;,. .  • 
By  meaiu  whereof  his  highneat.heth  lofit  J^mnOB*   * 
Glos.  U  it  but  thought  so  ?    Wlniit  wq  diqr/Art 
think  it? 
'  I  never  robb'd  the  tbldiere  of  thdv  ppigr^  i 
'  Nor  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  frpm.I^woe. 
'  So  help  me  God,  u  I  Ymwp  wttcih'd  the  aii^bijbff-p  * 

•Ay,  night  by  nig^tir— in  ■tadyipg-gpad.iiNQAv- 
land!  ;.:.,.,  .,  j.,.; 

*  That  doit  that  e'er  I  .wrestfd  fipom  theilpvi^ ;; 

*  Or  any  groat  I  hoarded  tft  s^y  «ac^  . : 

*  Be  brought  against  me  at  my  trial  day  I 

*  No !  many  a  pound  of  mine  o^  proper  ttora^ 

*  Because  I  would  not  tax  the  needy.  *yf*p"*"ffj^^ 

*  Have  I  dispiirsed  C6  t£e  gairiiqns, 

*  And  never  ask'd  for  restitution^ 

"  Car.  It  serves  you  well,  my  lord,  to  m^  n 

much. 
"  Glos,  I  say  no  more  than  truth,  eo  hel|i  WM 

God! 
York,  In  your  protectorship,  yon  did  devise 
Strange  tortures  for  offenders,  never  heard  of. 
That  England  was  defamed  by  tyranny. 

Glos.  Why,  'tis  well  known,  that  vhildB  I  WM 
protector. 
Pity  was  all  the  fault  that  was  in  me ; 
"  For  I  should  melt  at  an  offender's  tears, 
"  And  lowly  words  were  ransom  for  their  fault. 

*  Unless  it  were  a  bloody  murderer, 

'  Or  foul   felonious  thief,   that  fleeced  poor  pm 
sengers. 
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*  1  never  gave  them  condign  punishment. 

*  Murder,  indeed,  that  bloody  sin,  I  tortured 

*  Above  the  felon,  or  what  trespass  else. 

'  Saf.  My  lord,  these  fa.ulta  are  easy,'  quickly 

'  But  miglitier  crimes  are  laid  unto  your  cliarge, 

*  Whereof  you  cannot  easily  purge  yourself. 
'  I  do  arreEt  you  in  his  highness'  name  ; 

■  And  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  cardinal 
'  To  keep,  until  your  fartlier  time  of  trial. 

■  K.  Hen.    My  lord  of  Gloater,  'tia  my  special 

'  Tliat  you  will  clear  yourself  from  all  suspects ; 
My  conscience  tells  me,  you  are  innocent. 

Gloa.   Ah,  gracious  lord,  these  days  are  dangerous ! 
"  Virtue  18  choked  with  foul  ambition, 
"  And  charity  chased  hence  hy  rancor's  hand; 
"  Fuul  subornation  is  predominant, 
"  Ajid  equity  exiled  your  highness'  land. 
"  I  know,  their  compiot  is  to  have  my  life ; 

*  And,  if  my  death  might  make  this  island  happy, 

*  And  prove  the  period  of  their  tyranny, 
'  I  wuuld  expend  it  with  all  willingness : 

*  But  mine  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  play ; 
'  For  thousands  more,  that  y«t  suspect  no  peril 
'  Wiil  not  conclude  their  plotted  trageily. 

■  Beaufort's   red    sparkling    eyes    blab   his   jeart'« 

malice. 
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'  And  Suffolk's  cloudy  brow  his  atormy  hute ; 
'  ShRfp  Buckinghum  unburdens  with  his  tongue 
'  The  envious  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart; 

■  And  dog^d  York,  that  reaches  at  the  moon. 

■  WhoBE  oTerweening-  arm  1  have  jiluck'd  back, 

•  By  false  accuse '  doth  level  at  my  life  :  — 

'  And  you,  my  aovereign  lady,  with  the  rcsl, 
'  Causeless  have  laid  disgraces  on  my  head; 
"  And,  with  your  best  endeavor,  have  atirr'd  up 
"  My  liefest '  liege  to  be  mine  enemy : — 
"  Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  together : 
"  Myself  had  notice  of  your  conventicles. 

■  ]  shall  not  want  false  witness  to  condemn  me, 
'  Not  store  of  treasons  to  augment  my  guilt : 

'  The  ancient  proverb  will  be  well  effected, — 
4  slaiF  jg  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

''  Car.  My  hege,  hia  railing  is  intolerable  : 
those,  that,  care  to  keep  your  royal  person 
"  From  treason's  secret  knife,  and  traitors'  rage, 
"  13e  thus  upbraided,  chid,  and  rated  at, 
"  And  the  offender  granted  scojie  of  speech, 
"  'Twill  make  tliera  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  grace. 
&vf.   Hath  he  not  twit  our  sovereign  lady  here 

*  With  ignominious  wards,  though  clerkly  couch'd, 
'  As  if  she  had  suborned  some  to  swear 

'  False  allegations  to  o'erthrow  his  state  ? 

•  Q.  Mar.    But  I   can    give   the    loser   leave  to 
chide. 


Glos.  Far  truer  spoke  than  meant :  I  lose,  in- 

'  Rethrew  the  winners,  for  they  play'd  me  false ! — 
"  And  well  such  losers  may  have  leave  to  speak. 

Back.  He  '11  wrest  the  sense,  and  hold  us  here  all 
d.y.- 
"  Lord  cardinal,  he  is  your  prisoner. 

•  Car.  Sirs,  take  away  the  duke,  and  guard  him 

Glof.    Ah,  thus    king    Henry    throws    away   hia 
crutch, 
Before  his  legs  he  firm  to  bear  his  body. 
*  Thus  ia  the  nhepherd  beaten  from  thy  side, 
'  And  wolves  are  gnarhng  who  shall  gnaw  thee  firit. 
"  An,  that  my  fenr  were  false  !  ah,  that  it  were  1 
'  For,  good  king  Henry,  tLy  decay  1  fear. 

[Exeunl  Attendants,  milh  Glofter. 
K.  Hen.   My  lords,  what  to  your  wisdoms  aeemeth 
best, 
Do  or  undo,  as  if  ourself  were  here. 

Q.  Mar.    What,    will    your    highness    leave    the 

parliament  i 
K.  Hen.    Ay,    Margaret;    my  heart   is    drown'd 
with  grief, 
'*  Whose  flood  begins  to  flow  within  mine  eyes ; 
"  My  body  round  engirt  with  misery; 
"  For  what 's  more  miserable  than  discontent  ? 
"  Ah,  uncle  Humphrey !  in  thy  face  I  see 
"  The  map  of  honor,  truth,  and  loyalty  ; 
"  And  yet,  good  Humphrey,  is  the  hour  to  come, 
■•  That  e'er  I  proved  thee  fclse,  or  fcar'd  thy  faith 
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•'  What  lowering  star  now  envies  thy  estate, 

"  That  thes*e  great  lords,  and  Margaret  our  queen, 

"  Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  harmless  life  ? 

*'  Thou  never  didst  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong 

"  And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf, 

*'  And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  stniTi 

"  Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  slaughter-house ; 

"  Even  so,  remorseless,  have  they  borne  him  hence 

*'  And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down, 

**  Looking  the  way  her  harmless  young  one  went, 

"  And  can  do  naught  but  wail  her  darling's  loss ; 

•*  Even  so  myself  bewails  good  Glostcr's  case, 

"  With  sad  unhelpful  tears ;  and  with  dimm'd  eya 

'*  Ixx)k  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good ; 

"  So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 

•  His  fortunes  I  will  weep ;  and,  'twixt  each  groan 

•  Say — •  Who  *s  a  traitor  ?  Gloster  he  is  none.' 

[En 
"  Q.  Mar,  Free  lords,  cold  snow  melts  with  tt 
sun*s  hot  beams. 
••  Henr)'  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affairs ; 
"  Too  full  of  foolish  pity ;  and  Gloster's  show 
•'  Besruiles  him,  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
*•  With  sorrow  snares  relenting  passengers ; 
"  Or  as  the  snake,  roU'd  in  a  flowering  bank, 
••  With    shining   checker'd   slough,*    doth   sting 

child, 
"  That,  for  the  beauty,  thinks  it  excellent. 


Skia. 


■'  Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  more  wise  than  I, 
"  (And  yet,  herein,  I  judge  mine  own  wit  goud) 

•  TTiia  Glostcr  should  be  quickly  rid  the  world, 

•  To  rid  us  from  ihe  fear  we  have  of  liitn. 

"  Car.  That  he  should  die  is  worthy  policy ; 
"  But  yet  we  want  a  color  for  hia  death  : 
"  Tis  meet,  he  lie  condemn'd  hy  course  of  law. 


■'  Suf.  But,  in  my  mind,  tliat 
"  The  king  will  lahor  still  to  sai 
'*  The  Cora  moil  a  haply  rise  to  aa 
'•  And  yet  we  have  liut  trivial  ai 
"  More  than  mistrust,  that  ehon 


his  life  ; 


■  York. 


I  that,  by  thia,  you  i 


>uld   1 


"  Suf.  All,  York,  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  I. 

"  York.   "Tis  York  that  hath  more   reason  for  hia 

"  But,   my  lord   cardinal,   and  you,  my  lord  of  Suf' 

folk,— 
"  Say  as  you  think,  and  speak  it  from  your  souls  ; — 
"  Were  't  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  werp  set 
"  To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite, 
••  Aa  place  duke  Humphrey  for  the  king's  protector  ? 
Q.  Mar.   So  the  pnor  chicken   ahould   be   sure   of 

death. 
'  Suf.  Madam,  'tis  true :  and  were  't  not  madnew 
then, 
'  To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  P 
Who  being  accuaed  a  crafty  murderer, 
His  guilt  should  be  but  idly  pueted  ovt:r, 
Becnitse  hia  purpose  ia  not  executed. 
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-  No  ;   lei  him  die.  in  that  he  ia  a  fox. 
'  By  nutiire  proved  an  enemy  to  tlie  flock, 
'  Ikfore  his  chaps  be  stain 'il  with  crimaoa  biood  j 
'  As  Humphrey,  proved  hy  reasoas,  li>  my  libge. 
And  da  not  etaad  on  quillets,  how  to  slay  him  : 
'  Be  il  by  gins,  by  snares,  by  sub  til  Cy, 
■  Sleeping  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  how, 
'  So  he  be  dead;  for  that  is  good  deceiti 
*  Which  mateg '  him  first  that  first  intends  deceit. 
"  Q.  Mar,    Thrice-noble  SuHTolk,  'tis   reaulutely 

"  Suf.   Not  resolute,  except  so  much  were  done; 
"  For  things  are  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant ; 
"  But,  thaf  my  heart  accordelh  with  my  tongue. — 
"  Seeing  Che  deed  is  meritorious, 
"  And  to  preserve  my  sorerei^  from  hia  foe, —  ■ 
"  Say  hut  the  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priest. 

"  Car.   But  I  would   have   him  dead,    my   lord  of 
Suffolk, 
"  Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  a  priesC. 
"  Sny,  you  consent,  and  censure  well  ^  tliu  deed, 
■'  And  1  '11  provide  his  executioner, 
"  I  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  liege. 

"  Saf.    Here  is   my   hand;     the  deed   ia  worthy 

"  Q.  Mar.   And  so  say  I. 

"  York.  And  1 :  and  now  we  three  have  spoke  it, 
"  It  skills  not  greatly '  -viho  impugns  our  doom. 


Enler  mb^sbngbr. 
'  Mes.     Great   lorda,    from    Irelaad    : 


I    < 


'  To  signify — Ihat  rebels  there  are  uji, 
'  And  put  the  Englishmen  unto  the  sword  : 
•  Send  succours,  lords,  and  stop  the  rage  betlme, 
"  Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable ; 
*'  For,  being  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 
■'  Car.   A  breach,  that  craves  a  quick  expedient' 

'  What  counsel  give  you  in  this  weighty  cause  ? 

'  York.  That  Somerset  be  sent  as  regent  thither. 
'  "Tis  meet,  that  lucky  ruler  be  employ'd  : 
'  Witness  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  France. 

•  Som.   If  York,  with  all  his  far-fet*  policy, 
'  Had  been  the  regent  there  instead  of  me, 
■  He  never  would  have  stay'd  in  France  so  long. 

'  York.  No,  not  to  lose  it  all,  as  thou  hast  dune: 
'  1  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimes, 
"  Than  bring  a  burden  of  dishonor  home, 
"  By  staying  there  sn  long  till  all  were  lost, 
'■  Show  me  one  scar  character'd  on  thy  skin : 
"  Men's  flesh  preserved  so  whole,  do  seldom  win. 

"  Q.  Mar.    Nay,  then,  this  spark   will   prove   a 
raging  fire, 
"  If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with. 
"  N"?  more,  good  York ; — sweet  Somerset,  be  atill : — • 
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*'  11  ly  fortune,  York,  hadst  thou  been  regent  there, 
"  Might  happily  have  proved  far  wotk  than  his. 

York.   What,  worse  than  naught?   nay.  then  a 
shame  take  all ! 

'  Som.  And,  in  the  number,  thee»  that  wishest 
shame ! 

'  Car,  My  lord  of  York,  try  what  your  fortune  is. 
'  The  uncivil  kernes  >  of  Ireland  are  in  anns» 
'  And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englishmen. 
'  To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men, 
'  Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  some, 
'  And  try  your  hap  against  the  Irishmen  ? 

"  York.  I  will,  my  lord,  so  please  his  majesty. 

"  Suf.  Why,  our  authority  is  his  consent ; 
"  And,  what  we  do  establish,  he  confirms. 
"  Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in  hand. 

'  York,  I  am  content :   provide  me  soldiers,  lords, 

*  Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  affairs. 

'  Suf.  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  I  will  see  per- 
form'd. 

*  But  now  return  we  to  the  false  duke  Humphrey. 

'  Car.  No  more  of  him ;   for  I  will  deal  with  him, 

*  That,  henceforth,  he  shall  trouble  us  no  more. 
'  And  so  break  off;  the  day  is  almost  spent : 

*  Lord  Suffolk,  you  and  I  must  talk  of  that  eveut. 

*  York.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  within  fourteen  days, 
'  At  Bristol  I  expect  my  soldiers ; 
'  For  there  I  '11  ship  them  all  for  Ireland. 


>  Light  •armed  infantnf 
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Siif.  I  'U  see  it  truly  done,  my  lord  of  Vork. 

[£jmib(  all  but  York. 
'  York.    Now,  York,  or  never,  eteel  tliy  fearful 

thoughts. 
'  And  i?hange  misdoubt  to  reeolution  : 
"  Be  tiiat  thou  hopeet  to  he,  or  what  thou  art 
"  Resign  to  death;  it  ie  not  worth  the  enjoying: 
"  Let  pale-faced  fear  keep  witb  the  mean-born  man, 
"  A[id  find  no  harbor  in  a  royal  heart. 
"  Faster  than  spring-time  showers,  comes  thought 

Oh  thought ; 
"  And  not  a  thought,  but  thinks  on  dignity. 
"  My  brain,  more  busy  than  tlie  laboring  Bjiider, 
"  Weaves  tedious  inares  to  trk[>  mine  enemies. 
"  Well,  nobles,  well ;   'tis  polit.icly  done, 
"  'i'n  send  me  packing  with  a  host  of  men. 
"  I  feai  me.  you  but  warm  the  starved  snuke, 
•'  Who.  cherish'd  in  your  breasts,  will  sting  your 

Twas  men  I  lack'd,  and  you  will  give  them  me : 

'  I  take  it  kindly,  yet,  be  well  assured, 

'  Vou  put  sharp  weapons  iu  a  madman's  hands. 

'  Whiles  I  in  Ireland  norish  a  mighty  band. 

"  I  will  stir  up  in  England  some  black  storm, 

"  Sliall  blow  ten  tliousand  souls  to  heaven  ur  hell ; 

"  And  this  fell  tempest  shall  not  cease  to  rage, 

*'  Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  head, 

"  Like  to  the  ghirious  sun's  transparent  beams, 

"  Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  mad-hred  flaw : ' 


ioleiit  gus(  of  irind. 
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'  And,  for  a  minister  of  my  intent, 

'  I  have  seduced  a  head-strong  Kentishman^ 

'  John  Cade  of  Ashford, 

'  To  make  commotion,  as  full  well  he  can, 

*  Under  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 

"In  Ireland  have  I  seen  this  stubborn  Cade 
Oppose  himself  against  a  troop  of  kernes ; 
And   fought   so  long,   till   that  his    thighs  witn 

darts 
Were  almost  like  a  sharp-quill'd  porcupine : 
And,  in  the  end  being  rescued,  I  have  seen  him 
Caper  upright  like  a  wild  Morisco,' 
Shaking  the  bloody  darts,  as  he  his  bells. 
Full  often,  like  a  shag-haired  crafty  kerne. 
Hath  he  conversed  with  the  enemy ; 
And  undiscovered  come  to  me  again. 
And  given  me  notice  of  their  villanies. 
This  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute ; 

"  For  that  John  Mortimer,  which  now  is  dead. 
In  face,  in  gait,  in  speech  he  doth  resemble. 

*  By  this  I  shall  perceive  the  commons'  mind, 

*  How  they  affect  the  house  and  claim  of  York. 

*  Say,  he  be  taken,  rack'd,  and  tortured ; 

*  I  know,  no  pain,  they  can  inflict  upon  him, 

*  Will  make  him  say — I  moved  him  to  those  arms. 

*  Say,  that  he  thrive,  (as  'tis  great  like  he  will) 

*  Why,  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  strecgthi 
And  reap  the  harvest  which  that  rascal  sow'd : 
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A  Moor  in  the  ancient  morris-dauce. 


icrpfo  nEHTiT  t 


*  For,  Humphrey  being  dead,  ae  he  shall  he, 

•  And  Henry  put  apart,  the  nest  for  me.  [fij-iV. 


lied. 


Bury.     A  room  ia  Che  palace. 

Enter  certain  UDBOBaaits,  hastili/. 

1  lHur.    Hun   to   my  lord  of  Suffolk;  let   him 

*■  We  have  despatch 'd  the  duke,  as  he 
"  2  Mur.  0,  that  it  were  to  do  '.—\ 

"  Didst  ever  hear  a  man  so  penitent  ? 

Enter  sorF-oi-x. 

•  1  Mur.  Here  cornea  my  lord. 
'  Suf.  Now,  si 

*  Despatch 'd  thia  thing  7 

■  1  Mar.  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he  's  dead. 

•  Suf.  Why,  that  'a  well  eaid.     Go,  get  you  ti 

my  house : 
'  I  will  reward  you  fur  this 
'  The  king  and  all  thR  peers  ai 

*  Have  you  laid  fair  the  bed  ?  i 
'  According  as  I  gave  directions  ? 

'  1  Mur.  "Vie,  my  good  lord. 

•  Suf.  Away,  be  gone!  ^Exeval  Murdereri. 


I,  have  you 


here  at  haud, 
e  all  things  well. 
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Enter   king   hkvrt,   qurbn    Margaret,   cardinal 
BEAUFORT,  SOMERSET,  Lords,  and  others. 

*  K.  Hen,    Go,   call  our  uncle   to  our  presence 

straight : 

•  Say,  we  intend  to  try  his  g^ce  to-day, 

•  If  he  he  guilty,  as  'tis  published. 

'  Suf.  I  '11  call  him  presently,  my  noble  Ic  rd. 

[Etxt, 

*  K.  Hen.  Lords,  take  your  places ; — and,  I  praj 

you  all, 
'  Proceed  no  straiter  'gainst  our  uncle  Glostei, 

•  Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  esteem, 
'  He  be  approved  in  practice  culpable. 

"  Q.  Mar.  God  forbid,  any  malice  should  prevail, 
"  That  faultless  may  condemn  a  nobleman  ! 
"  Pray  God,  he  may  acquit  him  of  suspicion ! 

"  K.  Hen.  I  thank  thee,  Margaret;  these  words 
content  me  much. — 

Re-enter  Suffolk. 

•  How  now  ?  why  look'st  thou  pale  ?   why  tremblest 

thou  ? 

•  Where  is  our  uncle  ?    what  is  the  matter,  Suffolk? 

Suf.  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord ;  Gloster  is  dead. 
'*  Q.  Mar.  Marry,  God  forefend ! 
*'  Car.  God's  secret  judgment : — I  did  dream  to- 
night, 
"  The  duke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  speak  a  word. 

\the  King  swoons. 


I 


Q.  Mar.  How  fares  my  lord  ? — -Helji,  lords !  the 

king  is  dead. 
'Sam.    Rear  up  hia  body;    wring  him  by   the 

•  Q,  Mar.   Run,  go.  help,  help  ! — 0,  Henry,   ope 

thine  eyes! 
'  Suf.     He    doth    revive    again ; — Madam,     be 

patient. 
'  K.  Hen.  O  heavenly  God ! 
'  Q.  Mar.   How  faree  ray  gracious  lord  ? 
Suf.    Comfort,  my   Bovereign !    gracious   Henry, 

comfort ! 
K.  Hen.  What,  doth  my  lord  of  Suffolk  comfort 


Came  he  right  now  ^  to  sing  a  raven's  note, 

"  Whose  dismal  tune  bereft  roy  vital  powers ; 

And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren, 

'  By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  breast, 

'  Can  chase  away  the  fir^t- conceived  Bound  ? 

"  Hide  not  thy  poison  with  such  sugar'd  words. 

"  Lay  not  thy  hands  on  me ;   forbear,  1  say ; 

"  I'heir  touch  affrights  me,  as  a  serpent's  sting. 

1'hou  baleful  messenger,  out  of  my  sight! 

*  Upon  thy  eye-halls  murderous  tyranny 

'  Sits,  in  grim  majesty,  to  fright  the  world. 

'  Look  not  upon  me,  for  thine  eyea  are  wounding  ;- 

'  Yet  do  not  go  away.- — Come,  brasilisk, 

'  And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  sight : 


•  I 
•« 
«• 
•« 
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"  For  in  the  shade  of  death  I  shall  find  joy ; 
"  In  life,  hut  douhle  death,  now  Gloster  'a  dead. 

Q.  Mar,  Why  do  you  rate  my  lord  of  Suffolk 
thus  ? 
"  Although  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him, 
"  Yet  he,  most  Christian-like,  laments  hb  death : 
••  And  for  myself, — foe  as  he  was  to  me. 

Might  liquid  tears,  or  heart-offending  groans. 

Or  hliMMl- consuming  sighs  recal  his  life, 

I  would  he  hlind  ^dth  weeping,  sick  with  groans, 

lAK>k  ])ale  as  primrose  with  hlood-drinking  sighs, 
'*  And  all  to  have  the  nohle  duke  alive. 
'  What  know  I  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me  ? 
'  For  it  is  known  we  were  but  hollow  friends, 
'  1  may  he  judged,  I  made  the  duke  away  : 

So   s*hall   my   name   with    slander's    tongue   be 
wounded. 

And  princes*  courts  be  liiFd  with  my  repioach. 

This  get  I  by  his  death.     Ah  me,  unhappy ! 

To  be  a  queen,  and  cro^^m'd  with  infamy ! 

•  K,  Hen.  Ah.  woe  is  me  for   Gloster,  wretched 
man ! 

Q.  Mar.    Be  woe  for   me,   more   wretched  tlua 
he  is. 
What,  dost  thou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  face  ? 
I  am  no  loathsome  le(>er ;  look  on  me. 
"  What,  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf  r 
"  Be  {K)isonous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  queen. 
**  Is  all  thv  comfort  shut  in  Gloster *s  tomb  ? 
**  Why,  then  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy: 
**  Erect  his  statue  then,  and  worship  it. 


«« 

•« 

«« 


"  And  mnlte  my  image  but  an  alehouse  sign. 

"Was  I,  for  tiiis,  nigh  wrcck'd  upon  the  sea; 

'  And  twice  by  awktvard  wind  from  England's  bank 

'  Drove  back  again  unto  my  native  clime  I 

What  boded  this,  but  well-forewarning  wind 

Did  aeem  to  say, — Seek  not  a  scorpion's  nest, 

"  Nor  set  no  footing  on  this  unkind  shore  f 

"  What  did  I  then,  but  cursed  the  genlle  gusts, 

"  And  he  that  Iiiosed  them  from  their  brazen  caves ; 

"  And  bid   them  blow    towHJ-ds    England's    blessed 

"  Or  turn  our  stem  upon  a  dreadful  rock  ? 

"  Yet  yEolus  would  not  be  a  murderer, 

•■  But  left  that  hateful  office  unto  thee  : 

"  The  pretty  vaulting  sea  refused  to  drown  me, 

"  Knowing  that  thou  wouldst  have   me   drown'd  on 

shore 
"  With  tears  as  salt  as  sea  through  thy  unkindness; 
"  The  splitting  rocks  cower'd  in  the  sinking  sands, 
"  And  would  not  dash  me  with  their  ragged  sides  ; 
"  Because  thy  flinty  heart,  more  liard  than  they, 
"  Might  in  thy  palace  perish  '  Margaret. 
"  As  far  aa  I  could  ken  tliy  chalky  cliffs, 
"  When  from  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  us  back, 
"  I  stood  upon  the  liatches  in  the  storm  ; 
"  And  when  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rob 
■'  My  earnest-gaping  sight  of  thy  land's  view, 
"  I  took  a.  cosdy  jewel  from  my  neck, — 
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*  A  'lenrt  it  was.  bound  in  with  diamonds,-^ 

*  And   threw   it   towards   thy   land:    the  aoi  re- 

ceived it ; 

*  V:ut  M3,  I  witth'd.  thy  body  might  my  heart: 

'  A:ui  vfven  with  this,  I  lost  fisur  England's  view, 

*  A:ui  '}id  nine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart; 

*  Vnii  ."ail'  i  riiem  blind  and  dusky  spectacles, 
'Fir  ai«nir  ^en  of  Albion's  wished  coast. 

'  I-:ow  jttiiii  have  I  tempted  Suffolk's  tongue 
'  ,  T^ie  li^nc  oi  thy  foul  inconstancy) 

*  r.'  5ir  iiui  '.vinrh  me.  as  A.<canius  did, 

'  ^"tif!!  .le  n?  madding  Dido  would  unfold 

*  His  :n:hi.*r'»  acts,  commenced  in  buming  Troy! 

'   V:n  I  aoc  -.vitcii'i  like  her  ?  or  thou  not  fake  lib 

.nm : 
'   K"x  ne .  I  jaa  20  more !    Die,  Margaret ! 

*  y-r  He ='.-.-  *^wc8.  that  chou  dost  live  so  long. 

\. •*.-*■     It.  r.f .        FtifT'    WAKWZCK    OJUi    SALISBCIT. 

r*ii'  Som-tung  pre9f  to  the  door. 

•~f-    ':   "*  -^—crred.  mi:rhtT  sorereiCTi, 
V*'  I*  r  »■*    ■  ^^;  Hu—rhrev  traitoroualv  is  marder*d 
'^   S    '     \  \'\  :::e  carii-al  Beaufort's  means. 

■■'■•     *   *..<=  i"  inzrv  hive  of  bees, 

•     J.  .^  ......  -  "..ij^;;-  scatter  up  and  down, 

^  .  .    ........  .^    ,  .«_-^  jtinc  in  his  revensre. 

\  \^<        ;   .  -■     ". \:  :>.rir  spleenful  mutiny, 
■^       ■  -  ■.  \  ■■    :-  :  -i   TK-.r  f^i  hi?  death. 
■\  •      *  ■  iT   •>;   ".*  x-.c.ui.  J:^.x)d  Warwick,  'tis  tix> 

•        Is 


I 
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Rut  how  he  died,  God  knows,  not  Henry; 

'  Enter  hia  cliamlier,  view  his  breathless  corpse, 

*  And  comment  then  upon  his  sudden  deaih. 

at  1  shall  do,  mj'  liege.    Stay,  Salisbury, 
With  the  rude  multitude,  till  I  return. 

\_tVarwick  goes  into  an  inner  room,  and  Salisbury 

K.  Hen.  O  thon  that  judgest  all  things,  stuy 
my  thoughts ; 
My  thought?,  that  labor  to  persuade  my  soul. 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphrey's  life  1 
If  my  suspect  he  false,  forgive  me,  God  ; 
For  judgment  only  doth  lielong  to  thee  ! 
"  Fain  would  I  go  to  chafe  liis  paly  lips 
"  With  twenty  thousand  kisses,  and  to  drain 
"  Upon  his  face  an  ocean  of  salt  tears ; 
"  To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk, 
'■  Aud  with  my  lingers  feel  his  hniid  unfeeling ; 
"  But  all  in  vain  are  these  mean  obsequies  ; 
"  And,  to  survey  his  dead  Bnd  earthy  image, 
"  What  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorruw  greater? 


The  folding  doors  of  an  iajier  chamber  are  ihroien 
open,  and  gi.oeteh  u  discovered  dead  in  k'ts  bed; 
WAHWii'K  and  others  standing  bg  it. 

'ar.    Come    hither,   gracious  sovereign;  riew 

this  body. 
".  Hen,  TliHt  is  to  see  how  deep  my  grave  is 


ACT  m. 
"  For,  seeing  him,  I  see  my  life  in  death.' 

'  War.  Aa  aurely  as  my  soul  intends  to  live 
'  Wilh   that  dread   King,  that  tuok  our  state  upon 

'  To  free  iia  from  his  Fatlier'a  wrathful  curse, 
'  I  do  believe  that  violent  hands  were  laid 

•  Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-famed  duke. 

tin/.    A    dreadful    oath,    sworn    with    a    Bolema 
tongue  ! 

•  Wliat  instance  gives  lord  Warwick  for  his  vow  ? 

■  War.   See,  how  the  blood  ia  settled  in  his  facel 
Oft  have  I  seen  a  timely-parted  ghost,'' 

•  Of  ashy  semblance,  meagre,  pale,  and  hloodlcM, 
'  ]}eing  alt  descended  to  the  laboring  heart; 

■  Who.  in  the  conflict  that  it  holds  with  death, 

•  Attracts  the  same  for  aidance  'gainst  the  enemy; 

'  Wiiich  with  the  heart  there  cools,  and  ne'er  re- 
turn eth 
"  To  blush  and  beautify  the  cheek  again, 
'  But,  see,  his  face  is  black,  and  full  of  blood ; 
"  His  eyeballs  farther  out  than  when  he  lived, 

•  Staring  full  ghastly  like  a  strangled  man  : 

•  His  hair  uprear'd,  hia  nostrils  stretch 'd  with  stnij*- 

'  His  hands  abroad  display 'd,  as  one  that  gcasp'd 

■  And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  strength  subdued. 

•  liook,  on  the  sheets,  his  hair,  you  see,  is  sticking; 


*  The  bod;  of  one  (Fbo  hu  died  a 
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'  His  well-proportion'd  beard   made  rough  aiid  rug- 
ged. 

■  Ijke  to  the  summer's  corn  by  tempest  lodged. 

■  It  cannot  be.  but  he  was  murder'd  here : 

'  The  least  of  all  these  signs  were  probable. 

•  Suf.   Why,  Warwick,  who  should  do  ihc  duke 

to  death  ? 

*  Myself  and  Beaufort  had  him  in  protectiOD ; 

■  And  we,  1  hope,  sir,  ore  no  murderers. 

•  War.  But  both  of  you  were  vow'd  duke  Hum- 

phrey's foes ; 

■  And  you,  forsooth,  had  the  good  duke  to  keep. 

*  Tis  like,  you  would  not  feast  him  like  a  friend ; 

*  And  'tis  well  seen,  he  found  an  enemy. 

'  Q.  Mar.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  noble- 

■  As  guilty  of  duke  Humphrey's  timeless  death. 

Wiir.    Who  finds  the  heifer  dead,  and  bleeding 

And  sees  fast  by  a  butcher  with  an  aie, 
But  will  suspect  'twas  he  that  made  the  slaughter? 
Who  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  nest, 
fint  may  tmngine  how  the  bird  was  dead. 
Although  the  kite  soar  with  uTibloodied  beak  ? 
EveD  so  suspicious  is  this  tragedy. 

•  Q.  Mar.  Are  you  the  butcher,  Suffolk  f  where  '■ 

your  knife  ? 
Is  Beaufort  terin'd  a  kite  ?  where  are  his  talons  ? 

Suf.   1  wear  no  knife,  to  slaughter  sleeping  men  t 
Rut  here  's  a  vengeful  sword,  rusted  with  ease, 
'iliat  Bhall  be  scoured  in  his  rancorous  heart. 
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Tbaz  suCTrf  as  vi:^  sT^fer's  ciimsoa  badge. 
5ftT.  r  izjI'-  iirtft.  iriiad  krd  of  Warvickshiie, 
TzAl  I  mxL  =lzItt  z  czkx  Hnmphrer's  deadi. 

'Ejrgm:  Cmr£mml,  Samergei,  mmd  9ihen, 
ITjr.  Wia:  cmics  :3aC  Wmrvick,  if  fidse  Snfiblk 

C-  Jkfv.    He    cazvs   net   aim  his  oontumeliaqi 


Xcr  ce&se  to  be  an  airoeant  oootroDer. 

TLooz^  S;:?:^  due  kirn  tveotr  thousand  times. 

IFcr.  Mftdaai.  be  sdll.  vidi  lererence  may  i  mJ( 
For  rreiT  void.  Ton  speak  in  his  behalf. 
Is  slsnder  to  jonr  royal  dignitr. 

'  Sitf.  Blant-witted  kxd.  ignoble  in  demeanor! 
If  erer  ladT  wiong'd  her  lord  so  mnch, 
Thr  mother  took  into  her  blameful  bed 
Some  stem  nntntor'd  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Was   graft  irith   crab-tree  slip;   whose  fruit  thoi 

art. 
And  never  of  the  Xevils*  noble  race. 

War.  But  that  the  iruilt  of  murder  bucklers  theft 
And  I  should  rob  the  deathsman  of  his  fee. 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  thousand  shames. 
And  that  my  sovereign's  presence  makes  me  mQd, 
I  would,  false  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  tby  passed  speech. 
And  say — it  was  thy  mother  that  thou  meant'st; 
That  thou  thyself  wast  bom  in  bastardy ; 
And*  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done. 
Give  thee  thy  hire,  and  send  thy  soul  to  hell. 
Penudons  Uixxlsuckcr  of  sleeping  men ! 


Suf.  Thou  Hhalt  be    waking,   while  I  shed  thy 

If  frjm  this  pieeence  thou  darest  go  with  me. 

War.    Away   even    now,    or   I    will    drag    thee 
hence ! 
•*  Unworthy  though  thoo  art,  I  '11  cope  with  thee, 
■"  And  do  some  service  to  duke  Humphrey's  ghost, 
{Exevnl  Suffolk  and  Warwick. 
"  K.  Hen.  What  stronger  breastplate  than  a  heart 
untaJDted  ? 
"  Thrice  is  he  arm'd,  that  hath  his  quarrel  just; 
"  And  lie  hut  na!(ed,  though  lock'd  up  in  steel, 
•"  Whose  conscience  with  injustice  is  corrupted. 

lancUewilhiB. 
Q.  Mar.  What  noise  is  this  ? 


Re-e»ler 


Ktih  their  weapont 


'  K.  Hen.  Why,  how  now,  lords  ?  yonr  wrathful 

weapons  drawn 
•  Here  in  our  presence  ?  dare  you  be  so  bold  ? — 
'  Wby,  what  tumultuous  clamor  have  we  here  f 
Suf.  The  traitorous  Warwick,  with  the  men  of 

Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  sovereign. 

Nnse  of  a  crowd  within.     Re-enter  samsbdrt. 
"  Sal.    Sirs,  stand   apart ;    the  king  sliall  know 
your  mind. —         [speaking  to  those  within. 
i  vou  word  by  me. 


-Wt 

«*  Unit  slilj  ^ided  tumds  your  nujesty. 

"  It  were  bat  neceamy  you  were  waked ; 

"  Lest,  being  suifer'd  in  that  bannfbl  slamber. 

**  The  moftal  woim  might  make  the  deep  etemll 

"  And  therefore  do  they  cry»  though  you  forind, 

**  That  they  will  guard  yon,  whe'r  you  wiU  or  no^ 

**  From  each  fell  serpents  as  &lae  Suffolk  is ; 

"  With  whose  envenomed  and  fatal  sting. 

"  Yoor  loving  ande,  twenty  times  lus  wordi. 

'*  They  say,  is  shamefidly  bereft  of  life. 

Commons,  hmthm.']  An  answer  from  the  Idn^  af 
lord  of  Salisbory. 

g^f.   Tis  like,  the  commons^  mde  anpoU'l 
hindsy 


Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign  : 
liut  you,  my  Inrd,  were  glad  to  be  employ 'd. 
To  show  how  quaint'  an  orator  you  are. 
Hut  ull  the  honor  Salisbury  hath  won. 
Is — that  he  waa  the  lord  ambaHfador, 
Sent  from  a  sort  ^  of  tinkers  to  tlie  king. 

Commons.   [iciVAin.]   An  answer  from  the  king,  or 
we'll  all  break-in. 

'  jr.  Hen.   Go,  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all   from 

"  I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care : 

•  And  had  I  not  been  'cited  so  by  them, 

•  \".t  did  i  purpose  as  they  do  entreat ; 

'  For,  sure,  my  tlioughts  do  hourly  prophesy 
'  Mischance  unto  my  state  by  Suffolk's  means  : 

•  And  therefore, — by  bis  majesty  I  swear, 

•  Whose  far  unworthy  deputy  I  am, — 

•  He  shall  not  breathe  infection  in  this  air 

'  But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

[Exit  SalUburij. 
•  Q,    Mar.    O    Henrv,    let   me    plead   for  gentle 

Suffiilk ! 
'  K.  Hen.    Ungentle   queen,  to  call  him  gentlo 
Suffolk. 

•  No  mors,  I  say  ;   if  thou  dost  plead  for  him, 

•  Tliou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wrath. 

'  Hod  I  but  said,  1  would  have  kept  my  word; 

•  But,  when  I  swear,  it  is  irrevocable. 


V?1 
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If,  after  three  days'  apace,  tlioa  liere  be'at  iMind 

On  any  ground  Uiat  I  am  ruler  of. 
*'  The  world  shall  not  be  ransom  fiw  tfaj  life*    - 
'  Come,  Warwick;  come,  goiod  Warwidc;  go  wA 

me: 

*  I  have  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

lExeuni  K.  Hemry.  Wanridc,  LmriM.  te 
*  Q.  Mar.  Mischance  and  sorrow  go  along  ^rith 
you  I 

*  Heart's  discontent,  and  sour  affliction^ 
'  Be  playfellows  to  keep  you  company  I 

*  There 's  two  of  you ;  the  devil  make  a  third  I 

*  And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  steps  I 
Suf.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  ezecratumi^ 

And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

'  Q.  Mar.  Pie,  coward  woman,  and  soft-hearted 
wretch! 
'  Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  thine  enemies  ? 

Suf,  A  plague  upon  them!  wherefore  should  I 
curse  them  ? 
Would  curses  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 
'  I  would  invent  as  bitter-searching  terms, 
"  As  curst, ^  as  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
Deliver'd  strongly  through  my  fixed  teeth, 
'  With  full  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate,  * 
As  lean-faced  Envy  in  her  loathsome  cave : 
My  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  earnest  wotds] 
Mine  eyes  should  sparkle  like  the  beaten  flint; 


« 


*  MlacLkfOttS. 
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My  hair  be  fis'd  on  end,  aa  one  distrBct : 
Ay,  every  joint  Bhould  seem  tu  curse  and  ban  : 
And  even  now  my  burden'd  heart  would  break, 
Should  I  not  curse  them.     Poison  be  their  drink ! 
Gall,  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they  taste '. 
Their  sweetest  shade,  a.  grove  of  cypress  trees ! 
Their  chiefeat  prospect,  murdering  basilisks! 
Hieir  softest  touch,  as  smart  as  lizards'  stings ! 
Their  music,  frightful  as  the  serpent's  hiss. 
And  boding  screech-owla  make  the  concert  full ! 
AH  the  foul  terrors  in  dark-seated  hell 

Q.  Mar.  Enough,  Bweet  Suffolk  j   thou  Corment'st 
thyself ; 
"  And  these  dread  curses,  like  the  sun  'gainst  glass, 
"  Or  like  an  overcharged  gun, — recoil, 
"  And  turn  the  force  of  them  upon  thyself. 

Svf.   Vou   bade    me  ban,  and  will  you  biil  me 

Now,  by  the  ground  that  I  am  banish 'd  from. 
Well  could  I  curse  away  a  winter's  night, 
lliough  standing  naked  on  a  mo.untain  top. 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  let  grass  grow. 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  spent  in  sport. 

"  Q.  Mar.  0,  let  me  entreat  thee,  cease !    Give 
me  thy  hand, 
"  That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mournful  tears ; 
•■  Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 
"  'lo  wash  away  my  woful  monuments. 
'  0,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  bond ; 

Ikisses  his  hand. 
"  iliBt  ihon  mightst  think  upon  these  by  the  seal. 
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'  lliroagh  whom  a  thooamd  tif^  aie  bmthol  Ar 
theel 

'  So,  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  knour  ny  .|prief ; 

"Tis  but  tunniaed  whilst  tbaa  art  atwidii^ly. 

"  An  one  that  suifeite  thinking  on  a  waul;. 

'  I  will  repeal  thee»  or»  be  well  aMPned, 

'  Adventure  to  be  banished  myself  s 

*'  And  banished  I  am,  if  but  from  thee» 
Oo,  speak  not  to  me ;  eren.now  be 
0»  go  not  yet  I — ^Even  thus  two  frirada 

"  Embrace,  and  kiss,  and  take  ten  diOQaand  lesm^. 

''  Loather  a  hundred  times  to  part  Uian  dia. 

''  Yet  now  farewell ;  and  fiureweil  life  witk  thee  I 
Suf,  Thua  ia  poor  Sufiblk  ten  timea  haniahnjl 

Once  by  the  king,  and  three  times  thrice  by  fStm^ 

"  'Tis  not  the  land  I  care  for.  wert  thou  beaoe; 

"  A  wilderness  is  populous  enough. 
So  Suffolk  had  thy  heavenly  company : 
For  where  .thou  art,  there  is  the  world  itsd( 
With  every  several  pleasure  in  the  world ; 

"  And  where  thou  art  not,  desolation. 

"  1  can  no  more. — Live  thou  to  joy  thy  life ; 

"  Myself  no  joy  in  naught,  but  that  thou  livest. 

Enter  vatjx. 

'  Q.  Mar.    Whither  goes  Vaux    so  fast?   whit 
news,  I  pr'ythee  ? 

•  Vaujt,  To  signify  unto  his  majesty. 
Hist  cardinal  Beaufort  is  at  point  of  death : 
*  For  suddenly  a  grievous  sickness  took  him« 


•I 
•I 


I 


*  TliBt  maltea  him   gasp,   and  star?,   and   catch   tl 

'  Blaspbeining  God,  and  cursiog  men  on  earth. 
'  Sometnne.  he  talks  as  if  duke  Humphrpy's  ghosit 

*  Were  by  his  side ;  sometime,  he  calls  the  king. 
And  whispers  to  Ijis  pillow,  as  to  hiin, 

••  The  secrets  of  his  overcharged  soul : 

■  And  I  am  aent  to  tell  his  majesty, 

*  That  even  now  he  eriea  aloud  for  him. 

Q.  Mar.  Go,  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the  king. 

[_EiU  Vavx. 

'  Ah  me  1  what  is  this  world  ?  what  news  are  these  ? 

■  But  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  Iobs, 

*  Omitting  Suffolk's  exile,  my  soul's  treasure  ? 
'  Why  only,  Suffolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee, 

'  And  with  the  souChem  clouds  contend  in  tears ; 

*  lleirB  for  the  earth's  increase,  mine  for  my  sor- 


The  king,  thou  know'st,  it 


'  Now,  get  thee  het 

coming  : 
'  If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead, 

•  Siif.   If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  live  : 
'  And  in  thy  eight  to  die,  what  were  it  else. 
But  like  a  pleasant  slumber  in  thy  lap  ? 
Mere  could  I  breathe  my  soul  into  the  air, 
*  As  mild  and  i;entle  as  the  cradle-babe, 
Dying  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips; 
VTheie,"  from  thy  sight,  1  should  be  raging  mad. 
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'  And  cry  out  for  thee  to  dose  up  mine  ejes, 
'  To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  moath ; 
'  So  i^houldst  thou  either  turn  my  ftying  sooL 
'  Or  I  should  hreathe  it  so  into  thy  body. 
And  then  it  lived  in  sweet  Elysium. 
To  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jest; 
From  thee  to  die,  were  torture  more  than  death. 
O,  let  me  stay,  befall  what  may  befaU. 

'  Q.  Mar,    Away !    though   parting  be  a  fietliil 
cor'sive, 
'  It  is  applied  to  a  deathful  wound. 
'  To   France,   sweet   Suffolk.     Let  me   bear  ina 

thee; 
'  For  wheresoe'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  glob^ 
1  '11  have  an  Iris  ^  that  shall  find  thee  oat. 

Suf.  I  go. 

Q.  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

Svf.  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  woful'st  ca^k 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
Kven  as  a  splitted  bark,  so  sunder  we : 
This  way  fall  I  to  death. 

Q.  Mar,  This  way  for  ine. 

lExeunt,  severtlhi* 


'  in»  mtiit  ttte  uu«»bMSL^«r  of  Juno. 


London.     Cardinal  Beavfort'a  bed-chamber. 
Enter  kino  henbt,  salisbuby,  wabwick,  and  others, 

VT&e  CAUDiHAi,  in  Mi  AltendarUs  with  him. 
"  K.  Hea.   How  fares  mj  lord?  Bpeak,  Beaufort, 
to  thy  sovcreigD. 
•  Car.  If  thou  be'st  death,  I  "11  give  thee  Eng- 
land's treasure. 
Enough  to  purchase  such  another  islaad, 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 
■'  K.  Hen.  Ah.  what  a  sign  it  is  of  evil  life, 
"  When  death's  approach  is  seen  ao  terrible ! 

'  War.  Beaufort,  it  is   thy  sovereign   speaks   to 

*  Car.  Bring  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  will. 
^  Died  he  not  in  hie  bed  ?  where  should  he  die  ? 
Can  [  make  men  live,  wheV  they  will  or  no  ? — 
"  O  !  torture  me  no  more;   1  will  confess. — 
'  Alive  again  ?  then  show  me  where  he  is ; 

*  I  '11  give  a  thousand  pound  to  look  upon  him. — 
"  He  hath  no  eyes;  the  dual  halh  blinded  them. — 

*  Comb   down  his  hair ;  look  !   look  1  it  stands   up- 
right. 

'  Uke  lime-twigs  set  to  catch  my  winged  soul! 
'  Give  me  some  drink  ;  and  bid  the  apothecary 
'  Bring  the  strong  poison  that  I  bought  of  him. 

'•  K.  Hen.  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  heavens, 
"  Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch ! 
"  0,  beat  away  the  busy  meddling  fiend. 


t. 


I  BssKT"  VI, — rain 


"  TLat  lays  strong  t: 


o  tills  wretch's  soul, 
a  purge  tliia  black  despair  I 


*  Ifar.  See,  how  the  paogs  of  death  do  make  him 

grin. 
"  Sal.  Disturb  him  not :  let  liim  pass  peaceably. 
"  K.  Hen.  Peace  to  hij  aoul,  if  God's  good  plem- 

Bure  he ! 
'  Lord  cardinal,  if  thou  tbink'st  on  heaven's  bliss, 

*  Hold  up  thy  hand ;  make  sugnal  of  thy  hope. — 

'  He  dies,  and  makes  no  sign  i   0  Gail,  forgive  him ! 

'  IVar.   So  bad  h.  death  argues  B  monstrous  life. 

'  K.  Hen.  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  eiunera 
iiU.— 
'  Clote  up  hia  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  i.lose ; 

*  And  let  us  all  to  meditation.  [£<nMf. 


Kent.     7^  sea-ghore  near  Dover. 
Firaig  heard  at  tea.     Then  eater  from  a  boat,  oat- 
tain,      MASflEK,      MASTEr'b-MATB,     WAI.TRA    WHIT- 

MOBR,  end  othert ;  with   tkem  f^vtrotn.,  and  other 
bsHTLHMBH  prisoners. 

"  Cap.  The  gaudy,  blabbing',  and  remorseful '  day 
"  la  crept  into  the  bosom  of  tlie  sea ; 


"  And  now  loud-howling  wolves  arouse  the  jades 

"  That  <JrBg  the  tragic  melaDcholy  night, 

"  Who  with  thdr  drowsy,  slow,  aod  Sagging  wings 

•*  Clip  dead  mea's  graves,  and  from  their  misty  jaws 

"  Breathe  foul  contagious  darkness  in  the  air. 

•*  Therefore  bring  forth  the  soldiers  of  our  prize  ; 

"  For,  whilst  our  pinnace  anchore  in  the  Downs, 

"  Here  shall  they  mnlte  their  ransom  on  the  sand, 

'*  Or  with  Iheir  hlood  stain  this  discolor'd  shore. — 

*  Master,  this  prisoner  freely  give  J  thee : 

'  And  thou  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this ; — 

tXbe   other.    I  pointing  to  Sufolk.}  Walter  Wliit- 
I  more,  is  thy  share. 

J*  i  Gen.    What  is  my  ransom,  master  ?   let  me 

*  Mom.  a  Thousand  crowns,  or  elic  lay  down  your 

'  Mate.  And  so  much  shall  you  give,  or  off  goes 


"■  Cap.  What,  think  you.  much  to  pay  t 


>thoi 


^*  And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen  ? 
"  Cut  both  the  villains'  throats ; — for  die  you  shall : 
"  The  lives  of  those  which  we  have  lost  in  light, 
"  Cannot  be  counterpoised  with  such  a  petty  sum, 
"  1  Gen.    I  '11  give   it,  sir ;   and  therefore  s]>are 

my  life. 
'■  S  Cea.  And  so  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it 

•  JTiit.    I   lost    mine    eye  in  laying  the   priie 
aboard. 
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'  And  therefore,  to  rerenge  it;  shalt  thoa  die ; 

[to  StftIL 
'  And  so  should  these,  if  I  might  have  my  wilL 
"  Cap,    Be  not  so  iBsh :  take  imnscHii ;  let  bim 

Hre. 
'  Suf.  Look  on  my  George ;  I  am  a  gendemu : 

•  Ilate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  shalt  be  paid. 

'  Whit.    And  so   am  I :    my   name   is — ^Walter 

Whitmore. 
'  How  now  ?  why  start'st  thou  ?  what,  doth  dettk 

affright  ? 
'  8u/.  Thy  name  affirights  me,  in  whose  sound  ■ 

death. 

•  A  cunning  man  did  calculate  my  birth, 

•  And  told  me — that  by  Water  I  should  die : 

'  Vet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody-minded ; 
'  Thy  name  is — Gualtier,  being  rightly  sounded. 
'  Whit,  Gualtier,  or  Walter,  which  it  is,  I  cue 
not. 
'  Ne'er  yet  did  base  dishonor  blur  our  name, 

•  liut  with  our  sword  we  wiped  away  the  blot : 

•  Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revenge, 

'  Broke  be  my  sword,  my  arms  torn  and  defaced, 
'  And  I  proclaimed  a  coward  through  the  world! 

llays  hold  on  Suffolk, 
'  Suf.    Stay,    Whitmore ;   for  thy   prisoner  is  a 
])riiice, 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Pole. 

•  Whit.  The  duke  of  Suffolk,  muffled  up  in  rags! 
Suf.  Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  the  duke: 
Jove  sometime  went  dii^guised,  and  why  not  I  ? 


Cap.   But  Jove  WB9  never  slain,  as  thou  shalt  be. 
•  Svf.    Obscure  and  lowly  swain,  king   Heury'a 

The  honorable  blood  of  Lancaster, 

*  Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  jaded  groom.' 

Hast  tliou  not  kias'd  ihy  hand,  and  held  my  elimip  ? 
'  Bare-headed  plodded  by  my  foot-cluth  mule, 

*  And  thought  thee  hnppy  when  1  shook  my  head  ? 
'  How  often  hast  thou  waited  at  my  cup, 

*  Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneel'd  down  at  the  board, 
'  When  I  have  feasted  with  queen  Marpiret ! 

"  Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  crest-fallen ; 
**  Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride. 
•"  How  in  our  voiding  lobby  hast  thou  stood, 
••  And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  ! 
■•  This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf. 
■  And  therefore  shall  it  charm  thy  riotous  ton?ue. 
•'  Whit,   Speak,   captain,   shall  I  stab   the  furlom 


I 


Cap.  First,  let  my  wonlB  at&b  him,  as  he  hath 

Snf.  Base  slave !  thy  words  are  blunt,  and  so 

art  thou. 
Cup.  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  our  long-boat's 

Slrilke  off  his  head. 
Suf,  Thou  darest  not  for  thy  own. 

Cap.  Yes.  Foole. 


224  KINO  HENBT  rr. — part  ii.        act  I?. 

Suf.  Poole  ? 

Cap,  Poole  ?  sir  Poole  ?  lord  ? 

'  Ay,  kennel,  puddle,  sink ;  whose  filth  and  dirt 
'  Troubles  the  silver  spring  where  England  drinks. 
'  Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  mouth, 
'  For  swallowing  the  treasure  of  the  realm. 
'  Thy  lips,  that  kiss'd  the  queen,  shall  sweep  tlie 

ground ; 
*  And  thou,  that  smiledst  at  good  duke  Homphref'i 

death, 
'  Against  the  senseless  winds  shalt  grin  in  vain, 
"  Who,  in  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  thee  again : 
*'  And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  of  hell, 
"  For  daring  to  affy  ^  a  mighty  lord 
"  Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  king, 
"  Having  neither  subject,  wealth,  nor  diadem. 
•*  By  devilish  policy  art  thou  grown  great, 
*•  And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  overgorged 
"  With  gobbets  of  thy  mother's  bleeding  heart 
'•  By  thee,  Anjou  and  Maine  were  sold  to  France: 
•  The  false  revolting  Normans,  thorough  thee, 
"  Disdain  to  call  us  lord ;  and  Picardy 
**  Hath  slain  their  governors,  surprised  our  forts. 
•'  And  sent  the  ragged  soldiers  wounded  home. 
**  The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevils  all, — 
••  Whose   dreadful  swords   were   never    drawn  li 

vain, — 
**  As  hating  thee,  are  rising  up  in  arms : 


*  To  betrotbe  in  marhaso* 


■  And 


■  t)ie   house   of  York, — thrust   from   the 


"  By  shameful  murder  of  a  guiltlees  king, 
'  And  lofty,  proud,  encroacliing  tyrauny, — 

•  Burns  witli  revenging  fire  ;  whose  hopeful  colors 

*  Advance  our  half-faced  sun,  striving  to  ahine, 
'  Under  the  which  is  writ— /ray jV is  nubibus. 


iKen 


eupii 


*  And,  to  conclude,  reproach,  and  beggary, 
'  Is  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  king, 

•  And  all  by  thee. — Away !  convey  him  hence. 

"  Suf.     O,   that    I    were    a   god,   to   shoot   forth 
thunder 
'•  Upon  these  paltry,  servi^f 
"  Small  things  make  base  n 


abject  drudges ! 
en  proud :  '  this  villaia 


'  Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,'  threatens  more 

•  Than  Bargulus,  the  strong  lllyrian  pirate, 

•  Drones  suck  not  eagles'  blond,  but  rob  bee-hives 
'  It  is  impossible,  that  I  should  die 

•  By  such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself, 

"  I  go  of  message  from  the  qaeen  to  France. 

•  I  charge  thee,  waft  me  safely  cross  the  channel. 

•  Cup.  Walter, 

•  IViit.  Come,  Suffolk,  I  must  waft  thee  to  thy 

deatii. 
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••  Strf,    Pstme  geluhu  tamer   occupat    artus:—*^ 

thee  I  femr. 
*  \Vkii,  Thoa  ahmit  hare  cause   to  fear,  before  I 

leave  thee. 

•  What,  are  ye  daunted  now  ?  now  will  ye  rtoop  ? 

'  1  Gem.    My  gnidoas   lord,    entreat  him,  spetk 

him  fiur. 
'  Suf.    Suffolk's  imperial   tongoe    is    «tern   and 

rough; 

•  Used  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favor. 

•  Far  be  it»  we  should  honor  such  as  these 

•  With  humble  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  head 

•  Stoop  to  the  block,  than  these  knees  bow  to  any, 
'  Save  to  the  God  of  heaven  and  to  my  king ; 

'  And  sooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole, 

•  Than  stand  uncover'd  to  the  vulgar  groom. 
"  True  nobility  is  exempt  from  fear : — 

•  More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

•  Cap,  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more 

*  Svf.  Come,  soldiers,  show  what  cruelty  ye  can, 

•  That  this  my  death  may  never  be  forgot ! — 

•  Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  bezonians :  * 

•  A  Roman  sworder  and  banditto  slave 

•  Murder'd  sweet  Tully ;  Brutus'  bastard  hand 

•  Stabb'd  Julius  Caesar ;  savage  islanders, 

•  Pompey  the  great ;  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 

[  Exit  Svf,  with  Whitmore  and  otheru 
Cap.  And  as  for  these  whose  ransom  we  have  h% 


•  Low- bom  olowns. 


It  IS  owr  pleasure  one  of  them  depart ; — 
Therefore  come  you  with  ua,  and  let  !iim  p^o. 

[Eieuat  all  but  the  first  Geatleman. 

Re-enter  whitmorb,  with  Suffolk's  body. 

•  B'Ttit.  There  let  his  head  and  lifeless  body  lie, 

•  Until  the  queen  hia  mistress  bury  it.  \_Exlt, 

'  I   Gfn.   O  barharoua  and  bloody  spectacle  ! 
'  Hia  body  will  I  hear  unto  the  king : 
'  If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friend.* ; 
'  So  will  the  queen,  that  living-  held  him  dear. 

lExit,  with  Ike  body. 

ECRNX   II. 

Mlaekheoth. 

Enter  OEonoK  bevis  and  johk  bollaho. 

■  George.  Come,  and  get  thee  a  aword,  thonfjli 
■  made    of  a  lath;    they    have  been   up   thesu  tuo 

■  John.  They  have  the  more  need  to  sleep  now 

•  then. 

•  George.  I  tell  tliee,  Jack  Cade  the  clothier  means 
'  tu  dress  the  commonwealth,  and  turn  it,  and  set  a 

•  new  Dap  o|)oo  it. 

John.  So  he  had  need,  for  'tis  threadbare.  Well, 
I  say,  it  was  never  merry  world  in  England,  Eiuce 
gentlemen  came  up. 

■'  George.  O  miserable  age  1  Virtue  is  not  re- 
'  gaidcd  in  handycraftsiiien. 
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.''  un,    Tie  lu'jillnr  rixink  soul  ta  go  hi  lather 

'    TTor^e.   Sat,   nore.  the  kfn^'a  g"ww?l  we  no 

*  .V./iA,    Tme :    imi  76?  it  is  sidt — L^bot  m  thy 

*  TeacL  u     -mica  ^  ju  nuimh  tzi  9Ky,  ag,     let  the 

*  ii!i£r^^^r^C75  K  ^Aixinii^  Tien  :  and  tfmefiiie  dumld 

*  TO  ^  na^rscruca. 

'    r^jnj^.    Tmuvl  jxbc  !iit  Lt :  xr  th^re  '9  no  better 
MC^  K  L  1^k^'e  :nuid  :hwi  a  bard  iumd. 

o/4jt.   '.  7«e  -tieoi '   I  see  diesn  I    T2iese  'f  Best's 
'  -^i:.  *iLi'  ■zmxier  jf  'Vuusmn.: — 

*  T-'T-TP     Te  Huiil  OBTie  die  adiu  of  oar  »w^™»^ 

/  yi,   .*j*i  riiat  the  lutcher: — 

*  ivrf^-r.    T'lea   .a  am  strrxck   iawu  Hke  an  ox, 
■  »k:v:   :i..:-.i;:^  *  :::iT»r  ric  ike  i  .aif. 

•  .  =4.*.    *-:a  ?'.ni::i  :nt  -viu^^r. — 

•  -%«j— .T    .ir-.-'.j.  "ueir  iirfsd  it  life  is  sptm. 

•  .    t*.    J"  J  me.   .-.'iTie.  .ec  5  Tiill  in  "^Ith.  diem. 

t-TT-^    %nu  .-i  Ur^^  ./I  yr-»ff  tmmder, 

Sine      '*'i  .'.l::i  JjJi.  s:  rjrnxed  jt  car  supposed 

^     v'«    

Is  \.    S — ^._:2r    :i  ic^fulinc  1  vnice  '^  ct  herrings. 

Inside. 
v'«iii     —  r    ;rir   wtfx.t*  «b.all    uH   before   us. 


?>»rT«fi» 


•  inspired  with  the  spirit  of  putting  down  kings  mid 
'  printes.^conitnand  silence. 

Dick.   Silence! 

Cade.  My  father  was  a  Mortimer, — 
Dick.  He  was  an  honest  man,  and  a  good  hrick- 
layer.  [aside. 

'  Cade.  My  mother  a  Plantagenet, — 
'  Dick.  I  knew  her  well;  she  was  a  midwife. 

■  Cade.  My  wife,  descended  of  the  Lacies,— 
Dick.    She  waa,  indeed,  a  pedler's  daughter,  and 
■old  many  laces.  [aside. 

'  Smith.  But  now,  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with 

•  ber  furred  pack,*  she  washes  bucks  '  here  at  home. 

'  Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honorable  house. 

Dick.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  field  is  honorable; 
and  there  was  he  born,  under  a  hedge ;  for  his  father 
bad  never  a  house,  hut  the  cage.  [aside, 

'•  Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

"*  Smith.  'A  must  needs ;  for  beggary  is  valiant. 
[aside. 


Cade.   I  am  able  to 

Dick.  No  question 

Tbip]>ed  three  market  days  togethi 

'  Cade.  I  fear  neither  sword  nor  i 


ich. 


.f  that     for  I  1: 


i  seen  him 
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l&.  He  need  not  fear  the  ewurd.  fur  bis  cont 
if  proof.'  [aaide. 

But,  methinks,  he  ehould   stand  in  fear  ot 
!,  being  burnt  1'  the  liand  for  iscealing  of  sbeep. 

Cade.  Be  brave  thea ;   for  your  captain   is   brave, 
'ows  reformation.     There  shall  be,  in  England, 
I   halfpenny  loaves  eoM  for  a  penny;   the  three- 
hooped  pot  Ehall  have  ten  hoops ;  and  I  will  make  it 
I   felony  to  drink  small  beer :  all  the  realm  shnll  be  in 
,  and   in   Cheapside   shall   my   pnifry   go  lo 
grass  r  and  when  I  am  king,  (as  king  '  'vill  be) — 
Ail.  God  save  your  majesty ! 

'  Cade.  I  thank  you,  good  people  : — there  shall  be 
'  no  money ;  all  shall  eat  and  drink  on  my  score : 
'  and  I  will  apparel  thetn  all  in  one  livery,  that 
'  tliey  may  agree  like  brothen,  and  'worship  me  their 
■  lurd. 

'  Dick.  T!ie  first  thing  we  do,  let 's  kill  all  the 

Cade.  Nay,  that  I  raean  to  do.  Ib  not  this  a  la- 
mentable thing,  that  of  the  skin  of  an  innocent  lamb 
should  be  made  parchment  ?  that  parchment,  being 
Hcribbled  o'er,  should  undo  a  man  i  Some  say,  the 
bee  stinga  :  but  I  say,  'tis  the  bee's  wax  :  for  I  did 
I  but  scid  once  to  a  thing,  and  1  was  never  mine  own 
!e.     How  now  ?  who 's  there  f 


KhU 


'.  briugiag  In  the  c 


Siniih.  The  clerk  of  Cliutham;  he  cuii  write  and 
reud,  and  cuEt  aceampt. 

CaJe.   O  monstrous  ! 

Smith.   We  took  him  aettlng'  of  boys"  copieg. 

Cade,   Here 's  a  Tillain  ! 

Smith.  H'  as  a  book  in  his  pocket,  with  red  lettora 
in't. 

Cade.   Nay,  then  he  is  a  conjurer. 

Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligatiuns,  and  write 
court- hand. 

■  Cade.  I  am  sorry  for't:  the  man  is  a  proper 
'  man.  va  mine  honor  :  unlese  I  find  him  guilty,  he 
'  shall  not  die.  Come  hither,  sirrah  ;  1  nmat  eS' 
'  amine  thee.     Whnt  is  thy  name  } 

Clerk.  EmmanuEl. 

Diek.  'I'liey  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letterB. 
Twill  go  hard  with  yon. 

■  Cade.  I^et  me  alone.  Dost  thou  use  to  write 
'  thy  name,  or  host  thou  a  mark  to  thys^if,  like  an 
'  honest  plain-dealing  man  ? 

Clerk.  Sir,  I  thank  God.  I  have  been  so  well 
brought  up.  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

'  /l/l.  He  hath  confessed  :  away  with  him  ;  he  'i 
'  a  villiiiii  and  a  traitor. 

'  Cade.  Away  with  him,  I  say  :  hang  liim  with 
'  his  pen  and  inkborn  about  bis  neck. 

\Excuni  some  wiih  the  Clerk. 
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*  Cidtf.   Here  I  am.  Choa  partzcoiar  feflov. 

■  J/^;.    P-j.   ±7    4t!    ar  Homchrey  Sofbid  and 
hi:^  :r:ciier  are  lucd  by.  witii  ttie  kiB^''s  foicfs. 

'  Cide.    Sonrf.  villun,    sand,    or    I H   fell  dwe 
■i<:^r3..     He  «UI  be  encuantEred  with  a  imn  m 
TiAAi  •!£  iiinLseilL     He  k  bat  a  kn%Tit»  b  'a  ? 
"   3/1.  N:. 

'  Cade.  Ti  eqoal  binu  I  wiE  nuike  niTself  a  kni^ 
pr:^aii7       Riac  «p   ar  Jocul   Mcrtizxier.    Nov 

lit"**  ic   TJm- 


Jiizf.    -:--i^  '■■»*  117! d*^  the  £Ith  and  scum  of 

.^  Tiri:  i  ::z  tie  ^lL:-*?, — lav  toct  weapccs  down; 
H.zlt  iz  Tiir  r^ctir^s:  f-R^e  this  srocm: — 
Z'-±  ^..z^  is  ~er:if  J-,  If  tcc  revcit. 

TF.  i^-;-.   5-:  *rzTv,  TFntiifoI,  and  incllced  to 
:l:«:c. 
r-  ^ :  -  r:  ::mrd :  therefore  yield,  or  die. 
S::i.  A?   ::r  these  silken-coated   slaves,    I  jaw 

m 

—  -•  .  • 

>  :j  v:.i.  r:cd  peofle.  that  I  speak, 

^  zz  :»hcz:,  in  time  to  ccme,  I  hof-e  to  reign; 


>  I  rcc«rdCL4 


"  For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

*  Sin/.  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  plaBterer; 
•  And  tlion  thyself  a,  Bhearman  :   art  thou  not  ? 

Cade.   And  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

■  IV.  Staf.  And  what  of  that  ? 
Cade.  Many,   this: — Edmund   Mortimer,   i;url  of 

March, 
Married  the  duke  of  Clarence'  daughter ;  did  he 
not? 

•  Slaf.   Ay.  air. 

Cade.  By  her  he  had  two  children  at  one  hirth. 
fV.  Slaf.  That  '8  faUe. 

■  Cade.  Ay,  there 's  the  question  j  but,  I  say,  'tis 

"  The  elder  of  theni,  bein^  put  to  nurse, 
'  Was  by  a  beggar-woman  stolen  away  ; 
'  And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage, 
'  Became  a  bricklayer,  when  he  came  to  age : 
'  His  son  am  I ;  deny  it,  if  you  can, 
Dick.  Nay,   'tis   too  true;  therefore  he  shall  be 

king. 
Smith.   Sir,   he   made  a  chimney   in  my  father's 
Iiouae,  and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day   to  testify 
it ;   therefore  deny  it  not. 

"  Slaf.  And   will   you  credit  this   base  drudge's 

*•  That  speaks  he  knows  not  what  ? 

"  AU.    Ay,    marry,    will    we ;    therefore    get   ye 

I  W.  Staf.    Jack   Cade,    the    duke   of  York    hath 
taught  you  this. 


••  I    • 
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.  i-w  Hi  Ilcs.  f:r  I  icvected  it  myself,  [fliife,] 
-  -.'-:  ::.  *ijn.i-  tail  the  king-  from  me.  that,  for  hit 
riiLiiri  SLL^.  Htnrr  tne  ftfth.  in  «' hose  time  bora 
-v  :iit  fj  ?ciLi-MC2.3er  for  French  crowns,  I  am  con- 
tj'i:   le   ii'ii.1   Ts^i  hoc    I 'II    be   protector  over 

r»i-i   Aiif.  firtzfirarre.   we  "11    have  the  kml 
>L-  r  ir-hi   >:r  kZis?  rbe  dok^dom  of  Maine. 

.'uitf  *jx>i  rrcc  raaacc:  tor  thereby  is  Eng- 
^..!«:.  11. L  nei.  fczii  fiiz.  t^  r.^  with  a  staff,  but  thit 
■  n^  TiLssL-.:"^  ••uc!*  It  ^z.  Fellow  kings,  I  teD 
'Ml.  "ti.Lr  tirii:  l:ri  ^y  ziirfi  trelded  the  commoQ- 
\-  I'^-i.  Li»L  ziifaiif  It  12.  e:in:ich ;  and  more  thia 
t:.»-"    :-    --i^  iceii.  Frssjci ;  and  therefore  he  is  i 


:*  ^ "     -  rrj^  lzjI  ausentie  ignorance ! 
Z^-'"'    Ni7    siLiviT  r  yt  can :  the  Frenchmen 
i_~:     .:  rLrii.r:*  :  £■:  -"  tiiz.  I  isk  but  this : — Can 
■    l:  f. .-:  L...r  --:j.  ^li  tciz"ie  c:  an  enemv,  bci 

N-     l:  .    izi  ii.£ri::rs    we'll   have  hit 

"  S  ■-'.    V.'ell.    s-r-i-r  re -tie  words  will  not 


.:-•-  ■  ::-  :lr  irrr.v  cf  the  king. 
::-.:_...    i-iv;    i:ii.    throughout   every 


•  7:  •:'.  ...  ':.-,:-  rri;:."r«  that  are  up  with  Cade; 
'   .    ..:  :.    r;.  V  ...:..  ny  li'.rc  the  la t tie  ends, 

'  ^;-v.  it::  :::  :hiir  ^iv-s'  a::.:  chiUrcii's  siijlt, 

•  lie  i:*;:^  c  u^  fv-r  exa:::*  !e  at  thrir  doors  — 


^Vnd  you,  that  be  the  king's  frienUe.  follow  me. 

\Exeuat  the  two  Stafforde,  and  forces. 
"  Cade.  And  you,  that  love  the  commons,  follow 

"  Now  show  yourselves  men  ;    'tis  for  liberty, 
"  "We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  ane  gentleman ; 
>*  Hpare  none,  liut  such  as  go  in  clouted  elioon  ; ' 
"  For  they  are  thrifty  honest  men,  and  such 
"  Ae  would  (I)ut  that  they  darn  not)  tuke  our  (inrts. 
"  Dick.  They  arc  all  in  order,  and  march  toward 

"  Cade,  But  then  are  we  in  order,  wlien  we  are 
"  niost  out  of  order.      Come,  march  furiiard. 

lE.ieutU, 

ecEKS  III. 

Another  part  of  Blachheath. 

Alarums,      The  two  p<trties  ealir,  and  Jighl,   and  both 

the  Slafords  are  slaia, 

•  Cade.   Where  's  Dick,  the  butcher  of  Ashford  ? 

•  Dick.  Here,  sir. 

•  Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  a!iee]i  and  oxen. 
'  and  thou  behavedst  tliyEolf  ae  if  thou  hadst  been  in 
'  lliine  own  slaughter-house  ;  therefore  thus  will  I 
'  reward  tliei? : — The  Lent  shall  be  as  long  again  aa 
*  it  is ;  and  thou  ehalt  have  a.  license  to  kill  for  a 
'  Lobdred  l^kcklng  one,  a  week. 


~7 '"     zir  "jT    — . — ■•-iir^  n.        jct  !*• 


'   ^'.r-'  "Tjr  ittr.-ir  -  -^w^on  wisrut  ustizrs-  ift. 

.'-.'I  tut  Bife   uzii  jz:  nic  "tits  TEBumss^ 

'.  ua*    5  'Sir  mr  tzsc    I  mvsiiic  sisf.    CeBd 
'  j^  t  narrs.  uvriucfe  '■■Tninnr.  T£fMrf. 


M    1".  .  t.  T  :  E  i_i    cue   1 :  u    i.i.T    irJi    iai  .•  «/  • 
'  Q  .'Z?".  O-f:  Li-z  I  Ifiri  -JLk:  ^rritf  softens  tk 


"  'I  Kif,k  ».'.*;f«:fore  en  revenz*.  ai;d  cease  to  weep. 

iJiit  -aJjo  can  C':a.«*  to  wetp,  and  look  on  this? 

li* f:  f/iav  hi>*  head  lie  on  mv  throbbing  breast: 
"  liut  'Ah<n:  'h  the  bfxlv  that  I  should  embrace? 

m 

iturk.   U'hjit  answer  makes   your  grace  to  tie 

•  ri  liijn'  »-.iipj>lif:ation  ? 

K    Jit'ft.   I  '11  send  some  holy  bishop  to  cntrcili 
I  y*»t  (l,rt\  fnrliid.  HO  many  simple  souls 

•  Should  pirihh  by  the  sword  I    And  I  myself. 
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'  Rather  than  hloody  war  shall  cut  them  short,   * 

•  Will  parley  with  Jack  Cade  their  general. — 
'  But  stay,  I  '11  read  it  over  once  again. 

*'  Q.   Mar.    Ah,    harharous   villains!    hath   this 
lovely  face 
"  Ruled,  like  a  wandering  planet,  over  me ; 
••  And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to  relent, 
'•  That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  same  ? 

'  K.  Hen.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn  to 

have  thy  head. 
'  Say.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  your  highness  shall  have 

his. 
X.  Hen.  How  now,  madam  ?    Still 
Lamenting,  and  mourning  for  Suffolk's  death  ? 
1  fear,  my  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead. 
Thou  wouldest  not  have  mourn'd  so  much  for  me. 
Q.  Mar.  No,  my  love,  I  should  not  mourn,  but 
die  for  thee. 

Enter  messenger. 

••  K.  Hen,  How  now  ?  what  news  ?  why  comest 

thou  in  such  haste  ? 
•  Mes.  The  rebels  are  in  Southwark.     Fly,  my 

lord ! 

•  Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  lord  Mortimer, 

•  Descended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence*  house : 

•  And  calls  your  grace  usurper  openly,  • 

•  And  vows  to  crown  himself  in  Westminster. 
'  His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 

Of  hinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  mercilesb  : 


■     '■     FTv^T     t:. PART    II.  ACT  IT. 

.     -  .    ,  .  >-»  f.  -J  ir.i  liis  brother's  death 
:   :   : :;   :  zlt:  *^i  couragre  to  proceed: 
"^    .« \  -  :  "^i    .-*.  urriers.  gentlemeD, 
■•-      --^  Ti-i-  .liLT*   and  intend  their  death. 
f-;  r-. .  i-P*  r.:  ?u  !   they  know  not  what 

=    '.      .      ~Ar:»t*  1: ri.  retire  to  Kenelworth, 

.  -    .  -    •<;  -k*f»i  Tc  :ut  them  down. 
^     I  .       -.:      v-r?  tie   cake  of  Suffolk  not 

>«    -i    :.-'*:  -^!'fi*  "»."zIJ  be  soon  appeased. 
-     .    ..  -.  >t-    :*e  irsirors  hate  thee; 
■    :  ^  » '    '.  ri  2*  :.  Kcnelworth. 
^-       >      *■.«:•:    "-♦-^r    Rice's    person  be  ii 

*  ;• .  ; .  *  ;-  t'-.eir  eves ; 

*  :  •-  ••••-.11  I  stay, 

,  .    . .    a:*  r.::c:i  I-or.don-bridg«; 

-  5 

•  ■^-    J  i'Tcr  rrey, 

•  *  *   -     .«    •.  tVivV  •  ::>.:lv  swtar, 

* 

."*..  c.:   V..:.   :iiv   1.  rJ:  awav.  tifc« 

«  »  • 

\    .-."I     v",  vf    M*-jTLrt::     Gcii.  our  hope. r-» 
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••  Q.  Mar.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  is  de- 
ceased. 

••  K.  Hen.    Farewell,    my   lord ;    [to  Lord  Say.} 
trust  not  the  Kentish  rebels. 

••  Buck.  Trust  nobody,  for  fear  you  be  betray'd. 

'  Say.  The  trust  I  have  is  in  mine  innocence, 
'  And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  resolute.        [Exeunt, 


8CKNB   V. 

The  same.     The  Tower. 

Mnier  lord  scales  and  others  on  the  walls:  them 
enter  certain  citizens  below. 

Scales.  How  now  ?  Is  Jack  Cade  slain  } 
1  Cit.  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain ;  for 
they  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  those  that 
withstand  them.  The  lord  mayor  craves  aid  of  your 
honor  from  the  Tower,  to  defend  the  city  from  the 
rebels. 

Scales.  Such  aid  as  I  can  spare  you  shall  com- 
mand; 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  myself. 
The  rebels  have  assav'd  to  win  the  Tower : 

■ 

But  get  you  to  Smithfield,  and  gather  head. 
And  thither  I  will  send  you  Matthew  Gough. 
Fight  for  your  king,  your  country,  and  your  lives ; 
And  so  farewell,  for  I  must  hence  again.      ^Exeunt, 


54r  KING    BEKRT    TI. PART    II.  ACT  Ift 

ACEKE    VI. 

Jxf  jSHc.     CoMMim  Street, 
Eui^  ^jux  Case  aad  hie  FoUawere.     He  Mtriha  hit 


Muf  am  JLomdou-^tame, 

7me  Nnw  s  Mortamer  lord  of  tiiis  city:  mi 
<'rrTT^  xnKXL  London-BtoDe,  I  charge  and  con- 
juszu.  TMi  of  tbt  cxtr's  cost,  the  pisaing-coiiduit 
~»:i.  iiMi^i^c  bin  ciH^TS  wine  this  first  year  of  ow 
r?fL  Bsi  srw.  nenceforward,  it  shall  be  treaioa 
ax  KTT  tiuc  crDs  UK  odier  than — lord  Mortimer. 


-  90XJBIE1,  rummiMff, 

S:''    Tari  C*5f  !  J»  ck  Cade ! 

Cz£f.  K':»rk  ri=:  dc^wn  there.  PVS^  ^''' 

••  5Ri:k.  If  tii*  fdlow  be  -wise,  hell  never  call 

"  TTU  /irk  Life  zi^re  :  I  think,  he  hath  a  very  feir 

Dick.  Mt  Irrd,  there  '«  an  army  gathered  together 
in  .SrL:t::t:t-C. 

Cade.  Ccme  then,  let 's  go  fight  with  them :  but, 

firfrt,  gf>  and  set  London-bridge  on  fire ;  and,  if  tom 

fcij,  burn  down  the  Tower  too.     Come,  let 's  awtf. 


The  SI 


SmitJifield. 


tlnnim.     Enter,  an  one  side,  caoe  and  Ma  Comfinni/  , 

on    /Ae   other,    Cilizens.    and   the    King's    Forcew,  \ 

hfaded  by  Malthpio  Gough.   They  fghl ;  theCitiient  j 
are  routed,  and  Matthew  Gongk  is  slain. 


rs. — Now  go  aotae  and  pull  dowa  th«   j 
I  to  die  inns  of  court :    down  with  ] 


Cade  S 
SaToy ;  o 
them  all. 

Dick.  I  have  a  suit  unto  yoar  lordsliip. 

Cade.  Be  it  a  lordship,  thou  shall  have  it  for  tbit  \ 
word. 

"  Dick.   Only.    thRt   the   laws   of    England  maj    | 
■■  come  o«t  of  yo, 

"John.    Mass.  'twill  lie  sore  law  then;   for  he   ' 
"  was  thrust  in  the  mouth  with  a  spear,  i 
'"  whole  yet.  [aside, 

"  Smith.  Nay,  John,  it  will  he  stinking  Iftw;  for 
"  his  breath  stinks  with  eating  toasted  cheese. 

"  Cade.  I  have  thought  upon  it ;  it  shall  he  so. 
"  Away !  bum  all  the  records  of  the  realm :  my 
"  mouth  shall  be  the  parliament  of  England.  I 

'•  John.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  statutes, 
"  unless  his  teeth  be  pulled  out.  [aside. 

"  Cade.  And  henceforward  all  things  shall  he  in 
**  eommon. 
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EnliT  IIESSEXGBR. 

'  Aff*.  Mr  j^rd,  E  prire,  a  prize  !  here 's  the  lord 
Skt.  -vljri.  SK^ld  the  towns  in  France;  "hethit 
mail;  n«  t«t  one  and  twenty  fifteens,^  andou 
*'*  "  ~' r^  tc^  ti^  pound,  the  last  subsidy. 

^LT-  ^^iraGx  BETis,  wUh  ike  lord  sat. 

'  Ctif.  WflL  he  sbftll  he  beheaded  for  it  ten 
ti— f*. — Ah.  tboa  SRT,*  thou  serge,  nay,  thoo 
r  irkr&^i  l:-ri !  now  art  thou  within  point-blank  d 
^cs  ;:iH<c:.''tJ^s  regal.  WTiat  canst  thou  aiuirar 
tw-  ITT  nA*«tT,  for  giving  np  of  Normandy  anti 
iLx  :isif  ur  Easiaecn,  the  dauphin  of  France  ?  Be  it 
known  usto  thee,  by  these  presence,  even  ibe 
rrescncY  of  lord  Mortimer,  that  I  am  the  besom 

m 

:hat  must  sweep  the  court  clean  of  such  filth  m 

rhou  art.     Thou  bast  most  traitorously  corrupted 

the  yov.th  cf  the  realm,  in  erecting  a  grammir- 

scnj?l:  and  wliereas,  before,  our  forefathers  hid 

no  other  books  but  ihr  score  and  iLe  tally,  thoi 
hast  Caused  [riming  to  be  used;  and,  contrary  to 

the  kinj:.  liis  crown  and  dignity,  thou  hast  buihi 

paper-mill.     It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face,  thit 

thou  hast  men  about  thee,  that  usually  talk  of  i 

noun  and  a  verb,  and  such  abominable  words^tf 


»  A  fifteen  was  the  fifteenth  part  of  all  the  moTeiblel  « 
persoiiiii  oiopeity  of  each  subject. 
•  buy  IS  a  kind  of  woollen  stutif. 


no  Christian  ear  cbq  endure  to  hear.  Thou  hast 
appointed  justices  of  peace,  to  call  poor  men  before 
them  about  niattere  they  were  not  able  to  answer: 
moreover,  thou  hast  put  tbem  in  prison ;  and,- 
because  they  could  not  read,'  thou  liaat  hanged 
them ;  when,  indeed,  only  for  that  cau^e  they 
have  been  most  worthy  to  live,  I'hou  dost  ridp 
on  a  footcloth.^  dost  thou  not? 
Say.  What  of  that? 

Cade.  Marry,  thou  oughtest  not  to  let  thy  hone 
wear  a  cloak,  when  honetiter  men  than  thou  go  in 
their  hose  and  doublets. 

"Dick.  And  work  in  their  shirt  too;  aa  myself, 
•*  for  example,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.   You  men  of  Kent. 

Dirk.   What  say  you  of  Kent  ? 
'Say.    Nothing  but   this:     'tis    bona  terra,    mala 
gent. 

'  Cade.    Away    with    him,    away    with    him!    he 

•  speaks  Latin. 

'■  Say.   Hestr  me  but  speak,   and  bear  me   where 

'  Kent,  in  the  commentaries  Caesar  writ. 

•  Ib  tetm'd  the  civilest  place  of  all  this  isle  : 

'  Sweet  is  the  country,  because  full  of  riches ; 

•  ITie  people  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy ; 

'  Which  makes  rae  hope  you  are  not  void  of  pity. 


I  1,  e.  beeaase  i'aey  could  m 
■  A  kind  orlioiuiDB  irUcb  c 


cUim  tbo  Dunefil  of  clergy, 
rsred  tbe  bodgr  of  lb*  liiirse. 


•  I  aoH  not  Maine,  I  lost  not  Normandy ; 

■'  Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  my  life. 

"  Justice  witli  favor  hnvc  I  always  dont.' : 

"  Prayera   and   teara    have    moved    me,     gifts  c. 


Llld 


"  When  have  I  aught  exacted  at  your  bands, 

"  Kent  to  maintain,  the  king,  the  realm,  and  you  ? 

'■  Large  gifts  have  I  bes-tow'd  on  learned  clerks, 

*  Because  my  book  preferr'd  me  to  tlie  king  ■ 

"  And,  seeing  ignorance  is  the  curae  of  God. 

"  Knowlege  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  heaven.. — 

"  Unless  you  be  poMen'd  with  devilish  spirits, 

"  You  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  me, 

"  This  tongue  bath  parley'd  unto  foreign  kings 

"  For  your  behoof. 

"  Cade.  Tut !  when  struck'st  thou  one  blow  la 
■  the  field  ? 


■'  Soy.  Great  men  hav 

reaching  hands :  oft  httve 

I  struck 

Thoae  that  I  never  saw 

and  stntck  them  dead. 

"  George.    0  monstrciu 

B  coward !  what,  to  come 

behind  folks  ? 

"  Say.  Theae  cheeks 

re  pale  for  >  watchinj;  for 

your  good. 

"  Cade.  Give  him  a  bos  o'  the  ear.  and  that  will 

make  'em  red  again. 

"  Say.    Long    sitting 

to    determine    poor    men's 
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tb  made  mc  full  of  sickness  and  diseasea. 
"  Cade.   Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then,  and 
■*  the  help  of  a  hatchet. 

'  Dick.   Why  dost  thou  qiiiver,  man  ? 

•  Say.  The  palsy,  and  not  fear  provoketh  me. 

'  Cade.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us;  as  who  should  say, 
■  1 11  be  even  with  you.  I  "11  see  if  his  head  will 
'  stand  steadier  on  a  pole,  or  nu.     Take  him   away, 

•  and  behead  hira. 

"  Say.   Tell  mc,  wherein  I  have  offended  moat. 
"  Have  I  affected  wealth  or  honor  ?   speak. 
••  Are  my  cheats  lili'd  Up  with  extorted  gold  ? 
•*  Is  my  apparel  sumptuous  to  behold  ? 
"  Whom  have  I  injured,  that  ye  seek  my  death? 
"  TTiese  hands  are  free  from  jiuiltlesB  blood- she dd in 5, 
•'  This  breast  from  harboring  foul  deceitful  thoughts. 
"  O,  let  me  live! 

"  Cade.  I  feel  remorse  in  myself  with  his  words ; 
"  but  I  'U  bridle  it;  he  shall  die,  an  it  be  but  for 
"  plesding  so  well  for  his  life.  Away  with  him! 
"  he  has  a  famihar  under  his  tongue  ;  he  spenks  not 
"  o'  God's  name.      '  Go,  take  him  away,  J  say,   and 

•  strike  olT  his  head  presnntlv  ;   and  then   breait  into 

•  his   son-in-law's    house,    tir    Jam'^s    fVomci,    and 

•  strike  off  liif  head,  and  bring  them  both  upon  \wo 
'  jiules  hither. 

*  JU.   It  shall  be  done. 

••  Soy.  Ah,  countrymen  !   if.  when  you  make  your 


u  obdur.'ilc  a 
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**  How  would  it  fare  with  your  departed  sonk  ? 
**  And  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 
"  Cade,  Away  M'ith  htm,  and  do  as  I  command  ye. 

[Exeunt  some,  with  Lord  Soy. 

*  The  proudest  peer  in  the  realm  shall  not  wear  a 
'  head  on  his  shoulders,  unless  he  pay  me  tribute: 
'  there  shall  not  a  maid  he  married,  hut  she  shaH 
'  pay  to  me  her  maidenhead  ere  they  have  it.  Men 
'  shall  hold  of  me  in  capite ;  and  we  charge  and 
'  command,  that  their  wives  he  as  free  as  heart  cu 
'  wish  or  ton^e  can  tell. 

'  Dick,  My  lord,  when  shall  we  go  to  Cheapaidei 
'  and  take  up  commodities  upon  our  hills  ? 

•  Cade,  Marry,  presently. 

•  All,  O.  hrave ! 

Re-enter  Rebels,  with  the  heads  of  Lord  Sa^^  and  M» 

son-in-law. 

'  Cade.  But  is  not  this  hraver? — Let   them  \m 

*  one  another,  for  they  loved  well  when  they  were 

*  alive.     Now  part  them  again,  lest   they  consnlt 

*  a':x}ut  the  giving  up  of  some  more  towns  in  France. 

*  Soldiers,  defer  the  spoil  of  the   city  until  niglit; 

*  for  with  these  home  hefore  us,  instead  uf  maceii 

*  will  ^e  nde  through  the  streets.  »nd.   at  everr 

*  comer.  hMe  tuem  kIss. — Awhv.  [juevi£» 


li 


■  SoiUh/catk. 

^f      Alaruai.     Muter  cadb  and  all  hia  rabblemenl. 

"  Cadf.  ITji  Fish-atreet !  down  Saint  Mii^ius' 
"  corner !  kill  and  knock  down !  throw  them  into 
*•  Thames  !  [a  parlei/  aouuded,  thert  t  retreat. 

"  What  noise  b  this  I  hear  ?  Dare  any  be  so  bold  to 
"  Bound  retreat  or  parley,  when  I  commsLiid  them 
"kiU? 


Euter  BucKiNaHAU  amd  old  cliftokd,  teilh  farces. 

'  Suck.     Ay.   here  tbey   Ue   that   dare,    and   will 

disturb  tfcee. 

•  Know,  Cade,  we  come  ainbassaiiors  from  the  king 
"  Unto  the  commona,  whom  thou  hast  misled ; 

'  And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all, 
'  That  will  forsake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

*  C/if.   What  say  ye,  countrymen  ?   will  ye  relent, 

•  And  yield  to  mercy,  whilst  'tis  offer'd  you ; 

•  Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  your  deaths  ? 

•  Who  loves  the  king,  and  will  embrace  his  pardon. 
'  Fling  up  his  caji,  and  say — God  save  his  majesty  ! 

■  Who  halelh  him,  and  honors  not  his  fatlier, 

■  Henry  the  fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake. 

•  Shake  he  his  weapon  at  uh.  and  pass  by. 

•  AU.   God  save  the  king!    God  save  the  king! 

'  Cade.   What,   Buckingham  and   Clifford,  are  ye 
•  w)  brave  .' — Atd  yon.  base  peasanls,  do  ye  Iielitve 


'  him  ?  will  you  needs  be  banged  h  ith  your  pardona 

*  about  your  necka  ?     Hath    my   sword   therefore 

*  broke   through    London    guLea.    tdat   yuu    i^lioiild 

*  leuve  me  at   the    Wlille   Hurt    in    Suuthwark  ?    I 

*  thought,  ye  would  never  have  given  out  these 
'  arms  till  you  had  recovered  your  ancieni  freedom  : 
'  hut  you  are  all  recreanb  and  dastards,  and  dtlight 
'  to  live  ID  slavery  to  the  nobihty.     Let  them  break 

*  your  backs  with  burdens,  take  your  houscH  over 
your  heads,  ravish  your  wives  and  daughters  be- 
fore your  faces.     For  me, — I  will  make  sliift  for 

'  one  1  and  so  God's  curee  'liglit  upon  you  all ! 

■  All.  We  11  follow  Cade,  we  'U  follow  Cade. 

'  Clif.  Is  Cade  the  boo  of  Henrj-  the  fifth. 
'  That  thus  you  do  exclaim — you  'II  go  with  liim  ? 

■  Will  he  conduct  you  through  the  heart  of  France, 
'  And  make  tlie  meanest  of  you  earls  and  dukes  ? 

■  Alas,  he  hath  nu  home,  no  jilacc  to  fly  to  : 

*  Nor  knows  he  how  to  live,  but  by  the  spoil, 
'  Unless  by  robbing  of  your  friends  and  ua. 

'  Were 't  not  a  iharae,  that,  whilst  you  live  at  jar, 

*  The  feuful  French,  whom  you  late  vanquished, 

*  Should  make  a  start  o'er  seas,  and  vanquish  you? 

*  Metliinka,  already,  in  this  civil  broil, 

*  I  see  them  lording  it  in  London  streets. 

*  Crjring — VUiagcoia  I  unto  al!  they  meet. 

'  Rplter  ten  ihousBiid  base-born  Cades  miscarrv, 

'  Tliiiii  vou -should  6too|i  unto  a  Frenchman's  mercy. 

'  To   France,   to   France,  and   get  wlint  you    have 

lost  i 
'  Spare  England,  for  it  is  your  n&tive  coast. 
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Henry  hath  money ;  you  nre  strong  and  manly : 
God  on  our  -Mde,  doubt  not  of  victory. 

AH.  A  Cliffwd!  a  Clifford!    we'll  follow   the 
ing  and  ClilTord. 

Cade.  Was  ever  feather  so  lightly  blown  to  and 
frn  as  this  multitude?   the  name  of  Henry  the  fifth 

*  hales  tbcin  to  a  hundred   nlscbiefs,    aod   making 

*  them    leave    me    desolate.      I   nee    them  lay  their 
heads  together,   to  surorise  me  :  m)    iword   make 

*  way  for  me,  for  here  is  co  stayinp.      lu  despite  of 

*  the  devils  and  hell,  have  througti  the  very  midst  of 
'  you !  and  heavens  aiid  honor  be  witness,  that  no 

*  want  of  resolution  ia  me.  but  only  my  folloiverfc' 
'  base  and   ignominious   treasons,   makei  me  hett;ke 

*  me  to  my  heels,  [Etit. 

•  Buck.  What,  ia  he  fled  f  ^  some,  aim  follow 

'  And  he,  that  brines  his  head  unto  the  king, 

*  Shall  have  a  thousand  cra~wni  for  his  reivard. 

[Kxeuat  fame  of  them. 
'  Follow  me,  soldiers :  we  'U  devi«e  a  mean 
To  reconcile  tou  all  unto  the  king.  [EjkuhI. 


Enter  sino  hi 

BOMKBHET,   C 

"  K.  Hen.  Was 

throne. 


KeneltrorlA  Castle. 

I    HBNHT.    OUEEN    MAHOAFIET,   and 

:  the  terrace  of  tlie  ciatle. 

;ver  kinp,  that  ioy'J  an  earthly 
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"  And  could  command  no  more  content  ttian  I? 
"  No  sooner  was  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle, 
"  But  I  wae  made  a  king,  at  nine  month?  old. 
"  Was  never  subject  long'd  to  be  a  king, 
,   ■'  Aa  I  do  long  and  wish  to  be  a  subject. 

Enter  buckingbam  and  cliffokd. 
"  Buck.    Health   and   glad  tidings  to  yuur  naa- 

jesty! 
"  K.  Hen.  Why,  Buckingham,  is  the  trutor  Cude 

surprised, 
■''  Or  ta  he  hut  retired  to  laake  him  strong? 

Jlider,   below,    a   great  namber  of   Cade's  followers, 
with  halters  about  their  necks. 

'  CUf,  He's  fled,   my   lord,  and  all  his  powers  do 

'  And  humbly  tbua,  with  halters  on  their  necks, 
'  Expect  your  highness'  doom,  of  life  or  death. 
■  K.  Hen.  Then;  Heaven,  set  o[>o  thy  everlasting 

i«te., 
'  To  entertain  my  tows  of  thanks  and  praise ! — 
'  Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeem'd  your  lives, 
'  And  show'd  how  well  you.  love  your  prince  and 

country : 
'  Continue  still  in  this  so  good  a  mind ; 

•  And  Henry,  though  he  be  infortunate, 

■  Assure  yourselves,  will  never  be  unkind : 
'  And  80.  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all. 

*  I  do  dismiss  you  to  your  several  countrie*. 


UfU.  God  gave  the  kingl  God  eave  the  kltig! 

Enter  HBaSBNQBs, 

••  lies.  Please  it  your  grace  to  be  advertised, 
"he  dtike  of  York  is  new!/  come  from  Ireiaiiii; 
"  And.  with  a  puissant  and  a  mighty  power 
"  Of  Galtinvglasaes,  and  itout  Kernes, t 
"  la  marching  faitherward  in  proud  Hrray; 
"  And  still  proclaimetb,  as  be  comes  along, 
■*  His  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
•  The  duke  of  Somerset,  whom  be  terms  a  traitor. 

"  K.  Hen.  Thus  stands  my  state,  'twixt  Cade  and 
York  distress'd  ; 
"  Like  to  a  ship,  tbat.  having  'scaped  a  tempest, 
"  Is  straightway  calm,  aud  hoarded  with  a  pirate. 
"  But  now  ^  IS  Cade  driven  buck,  his  men  disperiieil ; 
*'  And  now  ia  York  in  arms  to  second  him. 
"  I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  forth  and  meet  him  -, 
"  And  ask  him,  what 's  tlie  reason  of  these  arms. 
"  Tell  him,  I  '11  send  duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower; — 
"  And,  Somerset,  we  will  commit  thee  thither, 
**  Until  his  army  be  dlamiss'd  from  him. 

■'  Som.  My  lord, 
"  Z  "11  yield  myself  to  prison  willingly, 

Q  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

1^  A'.  Hea.    In   any    case,    be  not  too  rough  in 


"  For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hard  lang^uage. 
"  Buck.    1  will,  1117  lord ;  and  doubt  not  bo  hi 

"  As  all  things  ahall  redound  unto  your  good. 

"  K.  lien,    C'omt-   wife,  let  a  in,    and   luum    to 
govern  better ; 
■*  For  yet  may  ICnglanil  turse  my  wretched  reign. 


Kent.     Iden't  garden. 

Enter  cade. 
•■  Cade.  Fie  on  amhition  !  fie  on  myself,  that  have 
"  a  sword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famish !  'I'liese  live 
"  days  have  1  hid  me  in  these  woods,  and  dtirst  not 
"  puep  out,  for  all  the  country  is  laid  for  me ;  but 
"  now  am  1  so  hungry,  that  if  I  might  have  a  lease 
"  of  my  life  for  a  thousand  years,  1  could  stay  no 
"  longer :  wherefore,  on  a  brick  wall  have  1  climbed 
"  into  this  garden,  to  see  if  1  can  eat  grass,  or  pick 
"  8  eallet  another  while,  which  ia  not  amiss  to  cool 
"  a  man's  stomach  this  hot  weather:  and,  I  think, 
"  this  word  sallet  was  born  to  do  me  good ;  for. 
"  many  a  time,  but  for  a  sallet,'  my  bruin-pan  hnJ 
"  been  cleft  with  a  hrown  bill  1  and,  many  a  time, 
"  when  I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely  marching,  it 
"  hath  served  me  instead  of  a  qiiart-jiot  to  drink  in ; 
"  and  now  the  word  sullct  must  serve  me  to  feed  on. 
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Knter  iden,  mith  Hervanls. 
'  Tdtn,    Lord,   who   would   live   tunnoiiei!   i 


tlie 


*  And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  wulks  rs  these' 

•  Tills  small  inheritance,  my  father  left  me. 

*  Contenteth  me.  and  is  worth  a  monorchy. 

*  I  eeek  not  to  was  great  by  others'  waning'; 

*  Or  gather  wealth.  I  care  not  with  what  envy: 
'  SutSceth,  that  I  have  maintains  my  state, 

•  And  sends  the  poor  well  pleased  from  my  gate, 

•  Cade.   Here  's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come   to  aeise 

*  me  for  a  stray,  for  entering  his  fee-simple  witliout 
'  leave.      Ah,  villain,  thou  wilt  betray  me.  and  get  a 

•  thousand  crowns  of  the  ktog  for  carrying  my  head 
'  to  liim  :  but  I  '11  make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  ostrich, 
'  and  swallow  my  tword  like  a  great  pin,  ere  thou 

'  Iden.  Why,  Hide  companion,!  whatsoe'er  thou  be, 
'  I  know  thee  not :    why  then  should  I  betray  thee  ? 

•  Is  't  not  enough,  to  break  into  my  garden, 

■  And.  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds, 
'  Climbing  my  walls  in  spite  of  me  the  owner. 

•  But  thou  wilt  breve  me  with  these  saucy  terms  ? 

Cade.  Brave  thee  ?  ay.  by  the  beat  blood  that  ever 
was  broached,  and  heard  thee  too.  Look  on  roe 
■well :  I  have  eat  no  meat  these  five  days ;  yet,  come 
thou  and  thv  five  men.  and  if  I  do  not  leave  you  all 


grass  mor 


ail,  I  pray  God  I  may  uevcr  eat 


t  shall  E 


:r  be  said,  ' 


;  England 

stands, 
Tliat  Alexander  Iden.  an  esquire  of  Kent, 
Took  odds  to  comliat  a  poor  famlsh'd  man. 
'  Oppose  thy  atedfa^t -gazing  eyes  to  mine  ; 

*  See  if  thou  canst  outface  me  with  thy  Igoke ; 
'  Set  limb  to  hmb,  and  thou  art  far  the  lesser: 

*  Thy  hand  is  but  a  linger  to  my  fist ; 

'  Thy  leg  a  stick,  compared  with  this  truncheon ; 
'  My  foot  shall  fight   with   alt   the  strength    thou 
hast; 

*  And  if  raine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air, 

'  Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already  in  the  earth. 

'  As  for  words,  whose  greatneHB  answers  words, 

*  Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  forhearB, 

"  Cuile.  By  ray  valor,  the  most  corajjlete  cham|)ion 
"  that  ever  I  heard. — '  Steel,  if  thou  turn  the  edge, 
'  or  cut  not  out  the  burly-boned  clown  in  chines  of 
'  beef  ere  thou  sleep  Ln  thy  sheath,  1  beseech  God 
■  on  my  knees,  thou  mayet  be  turned  to  hobnails. 
'  [they  fight.  Cade/alia.^  O,  I  am  slain!  famine, 
'  and  no  other,  hath  slain  me ;  let  tea  thai 
'  devils  corae  against  me,  and  give  me  bat  the  ten 

*  meals  I  have  lost,  and  I  "d  defy  them  all.  Wither, 
'  garden ;  and  be  henceforth  a  burying -place  to  all 
'  that  do  dwell  in  this  house,  because  the  un- 
'  conquered  soul  of  Cade  is  fled. 

*  /den.  Is 't  Cade  that  I  have  slain,  that  monslroui 
traitor  ? 


I 


Sword,  I  will  liallow  thee  for  this  tliy  deed, 
And  hang  thee  o'er  Diy  tomb,  when  I  am  dead. 
'  Ne'er  shall  this  blood  he  wiped  from  thy  point; 
'  But  thou  shale  wear  it  as  a.  herald's  coat, 
'  To  emblaze  the  honor  that  thy  master  got. 
'  Cadf.    Men,    foreweli !    and   be  proud   of  thy 
victory.     Tell   Kent   from   me,   she   hatli  lost  her 
btst  man,  and  exhort  all  the  world  to  be  cowards  ■ 
for   I,   that  never   feared  any,   am  vanquished   by 
famine,  not  by  valor.  ^ditK. 

"  Jden.  How  much  thou  wrong'st  me.'  Heaven  be 
my  judge, 
'  Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that  barj 

thee! 
'  And,  as  I  thrust  thy  body  m  with  my  sword, 
'  So  wish  I.  1  might  thrust  tliy  soul  to  hell. 
Hence  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Untu  a  dunghill,  which  shall  be  thy  grave. 
And  there  cut  off  thy  most  ungracioua  head; 
"Which  I  will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  king. 
Leaving  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon. 

\3ij\t,  dragging  out  the  boily. 
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The  ttma.     Fields  belweea  Darl/ord  and  Blacikealh. 

The  A'l'ng-'j  camp  on   one  side :    on    the  other,   tnltr 
TORK,  aftrndeii,  teith  drums  and  coiorm   h's  foreta 


'  York.  From  Ireland   thus  comes  York,  to  cluim 

his  right, 
And  pluck  tbe  crown  from  feeble  Henry'a  hea.<I. 

•  King,    belU,    aloud ;    bum,    bonfiTce,    clear    aarl 

'  To  entertuin  greet  England's  lawful  king. 

Ah,  tancta  majesias !  who  would  not  buy  tlicc  deiir  ? 

'  Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule. 

'  This  hand  was  made  to  handle  ouught  but  gold  ; 

'  1  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  words, 

'  Except  a  sword  or  sceptre  balance  it. 

'  A  Meptre  ehall  it  have,  have  1  a  soul, 

•  On  which  I  "U  toss  the  flower-de-luce  of  France. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

•  Whom  have  we  here  ?    Buckingham,  to  disturb 

me? 
'  The  king  hath  sent  him,  eure :  I  must  dissemble. 
■  Suck,  York,  if  thou  meapest  well,  1  greet  then 
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i.  Humphrey  of  Ddckiagham,  i  accept  th; 
greeting. 
'  Art  thou  a  mesaen^r,  or  cu  me  of  pleasiire  I 

'  Buck.  A  messenger  from  Henry,  our  dread  lio^e, 
'  To  know  the  reason  of  these  arms  In  peace ; 
'  Or  why,  thou,  being  a  subject  as  I  am. — 
'  Agaiast  thy  oath  and  true  allegiance  sworn, 
'  Shouldst  raise  so  great  a  |Hiwer  without  liis  iea^e. 

•  Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  court, 

'  York.   Scarce  can  I  speak,  my  choler  is  so  grtat, 
'  O,  I  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  fight  with  flipt, 
'  I  am  so  angry  at  tliese  abject  terms ; 
'  And  now,  like  Ajax  Telamonius, 
'  On  sheep  or  oxen  could  I  spend  my  fury ! 

•  I  am  far  better  bom  than  is  th°  king; 

■  More  like  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my  thoughts : 
'  But  1  must  make  f»ir  weather  yet  awhilii, 

•  'Kll  Henry  be  more  weak,  and  I  more  strong. — 

'  O  Buckingham.  I  pr'ythee.  pardon  me, 

•  That  I  have  given  no  answer  all  this  whilu  : 

'  My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 

•  The  cause  why  I  have  brought  this  army  hither, 
'  Ib — to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  king, 

•  Seditious  to  his  grace,  and  to  the  state. 

*  Back.    'ITiat  is  too  much  presumption  on  thy 

•  But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end, 

■  The  king  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand ; 

•  The  duke  of  Somerset  is  in  the  Tower. 

I'lW*.   upon  thine  honor,  is  he  prisoner  f 


f. 

Btttcik^   -^*inn  Tiine  liunur.  he  is  prfaaner. 

*  Twk,    ITien.    BuckixuEnanu    I   da   cGsmH  ay 

'  ?sJdier».  I  "iiazik  toil  aH :  discperse  ytMifaelitt ; 

'  Kesr  3ie  m-aiaizaw  in  Ssint  (Jefirze's  field. 

'  T  in  wall  jsre  psy,  snd  evtsy  thin^  joa  wsh : 

••  Aari.  iet  017  tnngiPtgn,  ▼irtiuras  Henry, 

**  C-imnuinci  varr  eldest  sop  — nay,  all  my  som. 

••  .\a  :3iedir»  if  mT  tealtr  and  love, 

**  I  'U  3end  diem,  ail  as  williiia'  as  I  Uve : 

**  Lands,  zoods,  horse,  armour,  any  thing'  I  have, 

**  Is  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  msF  die. 

'  Bftei^  York,  I  commend  this  kind  snbmiaeion: 
'  We  tvain  wiH  go  iflto  Ua  highness'  tent. 

Emter  anre  hutbt,  attended. 

*  K.  Hen.    Backingham,   doth    York   intend  ao 

harm  to  us, 
'  'Hiat  thus  he  marcheth  with  thee  arm  in  arm? 

"  York,  In  all  sabmission  and  humility. 
'    Vork  doth  jjresent  himself  anto  your  highness. 
"  K.  I  fen.  Then  what  intend  these  forces  tboi 
dost  bring  ? 

•  York.    To    lieave    the    traitor    Somerset  froi 

hence ; 
•  And  fij^ht  n^.iinHt  that  monstrous  reoel.  Cade, 
'  Wno  Kincu  I  heard  to  be  discomfited. 

Knfvr  I  DEN,   tctth  Cadets  head, 

•  /«/«•»!.  If  t»no  so  rude,  and  of  so  mean  conditioD, 
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*  May  pass  into  the  presence  of  a  king, 

*  I  JO,  I  present  your  grace  a  traitor  s  head, 

*  The  head  of  Cade,  'whum  I  in  combat  slew. 

*  K.  Hen.  The  head  of  Cade  ? — Great  God,  hr  w 

just  art  thou ! — 

•  O,  let  me  view  his  visage  being  dead, 

•  That  living  wrought  me  such  exceeding  trouble. 

'  Tell  me,  my  friend,  art  thou  the  man  that  »\evi 
him? 

*  Iden,  I  was,  an 't  like  your  majesty. 

*  K.  Hen.  How  art  thou  calFd  ?  and  what  is  thy 

degree  ? 
'  Iden,  Alexander  Iden ;  that 's  my  name ; 
'  A  poor  esquire  of  Kent,  that  loves  his  king. 

••  Buck.  So  please  it  you,  my  lord,  'twere   not 
amiss 
••  He  were  created  knight  for  his  good  service. 

*  K.  Hen,  Iden,  kneel  down ;   [Ae  kneelsJ]  rise  up 

a  knight. 

•  We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thousand  marks  • 
'  And  will,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us. 

*  Iden,  May  Iden  live  to  merit  such  a  bounty, 

•  And  never  live  but  true  unto  his  liege ! 

*  K.  Hen.    See,   Buckingham !    Somerset   comes 

with  the  queen : 

*  Oo,  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  duke. 

Enter  queen  Margaret  and  somerset. 

*  Q.  Mar.  For  thousand  Yorks  he  shall  not  hide  his 
heady 
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'  But  boldly  stand,  and  front  him  to  hie  face. 
'  york.   How  now !   Is  Somerset  at  liberty  ? 
'  Then,  York,  unloose  thy  long-imprwon'd  thoughts, 
'  Atid  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart. 

■  Shall  I  endure  the  sight  of  Somerset  f 

•  False   king !    why   hast   thou  broken  faith    with 

•  Knowing  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abuse  ? 
King  did  I  call  thee  ?  no,  thou  art  not  king ', 

'  Not  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes, 

"  Which  darest  not,  no,  nor  canst  not  rule  a  traitor. 

•  That  head  of  thine  ilotli  not  become  a  crown ; 

•  Thy  hand  is  made  to  grasp  a  palmer's  staff, 
'  And  not  to  grace  an  awful  princely  8ce]>tre. 

■  That  gold  must  round  ■engirt  these  brows  of  mine; 
'  Whose  smile  and  frown,  like  to  AchiDea'  spear, 

'  Is  able  with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure. 
'  Here  is  a  hand  to  hold  a  eceptre  up, 

•  And  with  the  same  to  act  controlling  laws. 

•  Give  place  :  by  heaven,  thou  shalt  rule  no  more 

•  O'er  him,  whom  Heaven  created  for  thy  ruler. 

'  Som.    O    monstrous    traitor !  — I    arrest    tnee, 
York. 
'  Of  cspital  treason  'gainst  the  king  and  crown. 
"  Obey,  Budacioiis  traitor;   kneel  for  grace, 

"  I'oti.  Wouldst  have  me   kneel?  first,  let  me 
a^^k  of  these, 
*■  I  f  they  cnn  bruok  I  bow  a.  knee  to  man. — 
*■  Siirah,  c&ll  in  ray  sons  to  be  my  liiiil. 

[fjiV  an  AlUndaii 


*■  I  know,  ere  they  will  1e^  n-c  50  to  wprd.' 

"  They  "W  pawn  tlidr  swords  for  mj-  er.frinclir?e 

I  •  Q.  Mar.    Call  hither  Clifford ;    bid  him    com 
■  amain,  [Exil  Purkinghain 

**  To  say,  if  that  the  haaiaril  boys  of  York 
•'  Shall  be  the  surety  for  their  traitor  f«thtr. 

"  York.   O  blood. bespotled  Neapolitan, 
**  Outcast  of  Naples,  England's  bloody  scoiirg'3 ! 
'  The  sons  of  York,  thy  betters  in  their  birth, 
*  Shall  be  their  father's  bail  ;  and  bane  to  those 
'  That  for  my  surety  will  refuse  the  boys. 
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side;  at  the  other,  vikh  forces  also, 
and  M»  soy. 
f  See,  where  they  come ;  I  '11  warrant,  they  '11  make 

[  ■•  Q.  Mar.    And   here   comes   Clifford,  to   deny 
their  bail. 

•  Clif.  Health  and  all  happiness  to  my  lord  the 
king !  [kneels. 

•  York.  I  thank  thee,  Clifford.     Say,  what  news 
with  thee  ? 

•Nay,  do  not  fright  us  with  an  angry  look. 
■  Wc  are  thy  sovereign,  Clifford ;  kneel  again  : 
*  For  thy  mistaking  so,  we  pardon  thee. 

•  Clif.  This  is  my  king,  Y'ork ;  1  do  not  roiatal^'i  i 


But  than  mistalcest  me  roucli,  to  think  I  do. 
To  Bcdiain  with  him  !   is  the  man  grown  mad  ? 
K.  Hen,   Ay,  ClifForil ;   a  bedlam  and  ambitious 


I 

^^^H     *  Makes  him  oppose  himself  agalnet  his  king. 
^^^  •  Clif.  He  is  a  traitnr :  let  him  to  the  Tower, 

And  chop  away  that  factious  pate  of  his. 
Q.  Mar.   He  is  arrested,  but  will  not  obey : 

*  His  sons,  he  eaya,  shall  give  their  words  for  him. 
*  York.  Will  you  not,  sons  ? 
Ed.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  our  words  will  serve. 
'  Ri.  And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapon* 

Ehalt. 
"  Clif.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we 

"  York.  Look  in  a  glass,  and  call  thy  image  so : 
"  I  am  thy  king,  and  thou  a  false-heart  traitor. 

•  Call  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears,' 
"  That,  with  the  very  shaking  of  their  chaiup, 
"  They  may  astonish  these  fell  lurkiiig  curs. 
"  Eid  Salisbury  and  Warwick  come  to  me. 

Drhnu.      Elder  warvtick  and  salisbuht,  aitk 


'  Clif,  Are  these  thy  bears  ?  we'll  bait  thy  bears  ta 
'  And  manacle  the  bear-ward'  in  their  chains. 
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f  thou  dnrest  bring  them  to  the  buiting-]jliicc. 
■'  Ri.  Oft  have  I  seen  a  hot  o'erweeumg  cur 
*  Run  back  and  bite,  because  he  was  withhiOd ; 
"  Who,  being  Buffer'd  with  the  bear's  tell  paw, 
"  Hatli  elajjp'd  hia  tail  between  bia  lep,  and  eried : 

^^^^  And  such  u  piece  of  service  will  you  do, 

^^^W-Jf  you  oppose  yourselves  to  match  lord  Warwick. 

^^^K "  Cli/.    Hence,   heap  of  wrath,  foul   indigested 

^^^H  lump, 

^^^^  As  crooked  in  thy  manners  as  thy  shnpe ! 

^^K     *■  York.   Nay,  we  shall  heat  you  thoroughly  anon. 

^^H     **  Ciif.  Take  heed,  lest   by  your  heat  you  buru 

^^H  yourselves. 

^^B      "  K.  Hen.   Why,   Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  forgot 

^^H.  to  bow  ? 

^K  •»  Old  Salisbury, —  shame  to  thy  silver  hair, 

*■  Thou  road  misleader  of  thy  brain-sick  son  ! — 

*'  What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the  ruffian. 

^^    "  And  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacles  f 

^^L.  *  O,  where  is  faith  ?     O,  where  is  loyalty  ? 

^^K"  If  it  he  banish 'd  from  the  frosty  heud. 

^^^  "Where  shall  it  find  a  harbor  in  the  earth  ? 
"  Will  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war, 
"  And  shame  thine  honorable  age  with  blood? 
•'  Why  art  thou  old,  and  want'st  experience  ? 
'  Or  wherefore  dost  abuse  it,  if  thou  hast  it? 
"  Vor  shame  !  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me, 
"  That  bowB  unto  the  grave  vrith  nucue  age. 
"  Sal.  My  lord,  I  have  consider'd  wilh  myself 
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Might  I  but  know  tiiee  by  thy  liousehold  badge. 
War.    Now,  by  my  fatlier's  badge,  old  Nei-il'i 

The  rnmpant  bear  chsin  d  to  the  ragged  staff, 
Tliia  day  I  '11  wear  aloft  my  burgonet, 
(Aa  on  a  mountain  top  the  cedar  shows, 
7'hat  keeps  liis  leaves  in  spite  of  any  storm) 
Evtn  to  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 

Clif.  And  from  thy  burgonet  I  '11  rend  thy  bear, 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
'  Despite  the  bear-ward  that  protects  the  bear. 

■  1'.  Clif.  And  so  to  arms,  victorious  father. 
'  To  quell  the  rebels  and  their  'complices. 

Jli.  Fie  !  charity,  for  shame  !  speak  not  in  spite; 
For  you  shall  sup  with  Jeau  Christ  to-night, 

I'  y,  Clif,  Foul  stigtuatic,'  that 's  more  than  thgq 
'  canst  tell. 

!  Si.  If  not  in  heaven,  you  '11  surely  sup  in  hell. 
I  lExeunl  severally. 

Wt 


Saint  Albans. 
Alanmi ;  Excursiona.     Enter  u 


I  War.  ClifTord  of  Cumberland,  'tis  Warwick  calls! 
And  if  thou  dost  not  hide  thee  from  the  t>ear, 
Now, — when  the  angry  trumpet  sounds  alarm. 


'266  K-ING    aUNUY   VI. — PAKT   II.  ACT   F. 

And  dead  men's  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air ; — 
CliiFurd,  I  say,  come  forth  and  fight  with  me!' 
Pfjud  northern  lord,  Clifford  oi  Cumberland, 
Warwick  is  hoarse  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

Enter  YORK. 

*  How  now,  my  noble  lord  ?  what,  all  a- toot  ? 

*  York,    The    deadly-handed    Clifford    slew    my 

steed ; 

*  But  match  to  match  I  have  encounter'd  him, 
'  And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 

*  EiWen  of  the  bonny  beast  he  loved  so  well. 

Enter  Clifford. 

'  War,  Of  one  or  both  of  ns  the  time  is  come. 
York,  Hold,  Warwick ;  seek  thee  out  some  other 
chase, 
For  I  myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 

War,  Then,  nobly,  York;  'tis  for  a  crown  thou 
fight'st. — 
'  As  I  intend,  Clifford,  to  thrive  to-day. 
It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unassail'd. 

[^Exit  Warwick, 

*  Clif.  What  seest  thou  in  me,  York  ?  why  dost 

thou  pause  ? 

*  York.  With  thy  brave  bearing  should  I  be  in 

love, 
'  But  that  thou  art  so  fast  mine  enemy. 

'  Clif.  Nor  should  thy  prow^ess  want  praise  and 
esteem. 
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*  But  that  *tis  shown  ignobly,  and  in  treason. 

*  York.  So  let  it  help  me  now  against  thy  sword, 
'  As  I  in  justice  and  true  right  express  it ! 

*  Clif.  My  soul  and  body  on  the  action  both ! — 

*  York,  A  dreadful  lay  !  * — address  thee  instantly. 

[they  fight,  and  Clifford  falls. 

*  Clif,  La  fin  couronne  les  asuvres.  [dies. 

*  York,  Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  for  thou 

art  still. 

•  Peace  with  his  soul.  Heaven,  if  it  be  thy  will ! 

lExit. 

Enter  touno  Clifford. 

"  Ym  Clif,    Shame  and  confusion!    all  is  on  fihe 
rout ; 
' '  Fear  frames  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
^  Where  it  should  guard.     O  war,  thou  son  of  hell, 
'•  Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  minister; 
•*  Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  our  part 
••  Hot  coals  of  vengeance  ! — Let  no  soldier  fly. 
"  He,  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war, 
•*  Hath  no  self-love ;  nor  he,  that  loves  himself, 
•*  Hath  not  essentially,  but  by  circumstance, 
••  The  name  of  valor. — O,  let  the  vile  world  end, 

[seeing  his  dead/ather, 
**  And  the  premised  ^  flames  of  the  last  day 
^  Knit  earth  and  heaven  together ! 

Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blasts 
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*  Stake,  '  Sent  before  their  time. 
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aes  and  petty  ai 
"  To  ceuse !     Wast  thow  ordMin'd.  Jenr  fnlher, 
"  To  loae  thy  voutli  in  peace,  and  to  achieve 
"  The  silver  livery  of  advised  '  age ; 
"  And,  in  thy  reverence,  and  thy  chair-daya,  tlius 
"  To  die  in  ruffian  battle  ?  Even  at  this  sight, 
"  My  heart  is  turn'd  to  atone ;  and,  while  'tis  mine. 
"  It  shall  be  stony,      York  not  our  old  men  spares  ; 
"  No  more  will  I  their  babes ;  tears  virginal 
"  Shall  be  to  me  even  aa  the  dew  to  fire ; 
"  And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims, 
"  Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  tiax. 
"  Henceforth.  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity. 
"  Meet  1  an  infant  of  th«  house  of  York, 
"  Into  as  many  gobbets  will  I  cut  it, 
"  As  wild  Medea  yoijng  AbsyrCuB  did, 
*'  In  cruelty  will  I  seek  out  my  fame. 

*  Cotne,  thou  new  ruia  of  old  Clifford's  house  ; 

[takitif/  up  the  buig, 
'  As  did  ^nea?  old  Anchises  bear, 

*  So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  shoulders; 
"  But  then  jfLaeas  bare  a  living  load. 

"  Nothing  Eu  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.      [_Eril, 

XnterncHARn  fi,ahtaov;»bt and BO«aas^Br, fighting, 
and  Somerget  is  killed. 
Ri.   So,  lie  thcu  there  ; — 

*  For,  uaderneatli  an  alehouse"  paltry  sign. 
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Tlie  Castle  in  Saint  Albans,  Somerset 

Hath  made  the  wizar.l  famous  in  his  death. — 

••  6word,  hold  thy  temper;   heart,  be  wrathful  stiQ: 

**  Priests  pray  for  enemies,  but  princes  kill.      [Ejptt, 

Alarums;  Excursions.     Enter  king  henry,  queen 
MARGARET,  and  others,  retreating, 

'  Q.  Mar,   Away,  my  lord !    you  are  slow ;    for 

shame!  away! 
"  K,  Hen,    Can  we  outrun  the  heavens  ?    good 

Margaret,  stay. 
**  Q.  Mar,  What  are  you  made  of  ?  you  '11  not 
fight  mir  fly : 
*<  Now  is  it  manhood,  wisdom,  and  defence, 
"  To  give  the  enemy  way ;  and  to  secure  us 
*'  By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

{alarum  afar  off, 
*•  If  you  be  ta'en,  we  then  should  see  the  bottom 
••  Of  all  our  fortunes ;  but  if  we  haply  scape, 
(As  well  we  may,  if  not  through  your  neglect) 
We  shall  to  London  get.  where  you  are  loved ; 
••  And   where   this    breach,    now   in   our   fortunes 

made, 
••  May  readily  be  stopp'd. 

Enter  young  Clifford. 

••  Y,  Clif,  But  that  my  heart 's  on  future  mischief 
set, 
"  I  would  speak  blasphemy  ere  bid  you  fly : 
**  But  fly  you  must ;  uncurable  discomfit 
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"  Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  parti.^ 
••  Away,  for  your  relief !  and  we  will  live 

To  see  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give. 

Away,  my  lord,  away !  [Ejtmt* 


*4 
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Fields  near  Saint  Albans. 
Alarum,     Retreat.     Florish;    then  enter  tork.  bi> 

CHARD  FLANTA6ENET,  WARWICK,  and  SoldierS,  wUl 

drum  and  colors, 

*  York,  Of  Salisbury,  who  can  report  of  him ; 
'•  That  winter  lion,  who,  in  rage,  forgets 

*'  Aged  contusions  and  all  brush  *  of  time ; 
'*  And,  like  a  gallant  in  the  brow  •''  of  youth. 
••  Hepnirs  him  with  occasion  ?     This  happy  day 
"  Is  not  itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot, 
'•  If  Salisbury  be  lost. 

•  /?!.  My  noble  father, 

•  Three  times  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horse, 
'  lliree  times  bestrid  him,  thrice  I  led  him  off. 
'  Persuaded  him  from  any  farther  act : 

But  still,  where  danger  was,  still  there  I  met  bm; 
'*  And,  like  rich  hangings  in  a  homely  house, 
"  So  was  his  will  in  his  old  feeble  body. 
••  But,  noble  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comes. 


>  ViDt  panr.  *  DeUntion.  t  Height 


SCIENK    III.      KING    HENRT    71. FART    If.  '2'^\ 

Enter  Salisbury. 

•  Sal,  Now,  by  my  sword,  well  hast  thou  fought 

to-day ; 

•  By  the  mass,  so  did  we  all. — I  thank  you,  Richard : 

•  God  knows,  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live ; 

'  And  it  hath  pleased  him,  that  three  times  to-day 

•  You  have  defended  me  from  imminent  death. 

••  Well,   lords,  we  have   not   got   that   which    we 
have :  * 
lis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled, 
Being  opposites  of  such  repairing  nature. ^ 

*  York,  I  know,  our  safety  is  to  follow  them ; 

•  For»  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 

•  To  call  a  present  cuarl  uf  parliament. 

•  Let  us  pursue  him,  ere  the  writs  go  forth. 

•  What  sc/s  ic/i  Warvi  ick  ?  shall  we  alter  them  ? 

War,  After  them  ?  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can. 
Now,  by  my  faith,  lords,  'twas  a  glorious  day : 
Saint  Albans*  battle,  won  by  famous  York, 
Shall  be  eternised  in  all  age  to  come. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets  ; — and  to  London  all : 
And  more  such  days  as  these  to  us  befall !    lEjccnnt, 


>  We  have  not  aecored  that  which  we  have  acquired. 
^  i.  a.  being  enemies,  that  are  hkeiy  ao  aoon  to  recorei 
froK  tliis  defeat. 
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HISTORICAL  NOnCE 


KING  HENHY  VI.— PART  III. 


The  second  part  of  the  aid  drama  which  BU]!|ili<:d 
rar  aiilhor  wiih  materiata  for  tne  present  protlui^lioii, 
is  inlilled  'The  Iroe  Tragedie  of  Richarde  Dute  of 
Yorke,  and  (lie  Dealh  of  good  King  Menrie  Ihc  Sixl ; 
wiih  Ihe  nliole  Coiilenlion  between  the  two  Hoiiaes 
Ijiineasler  cid  Yorke;  ns  it  was  sundry  times  acleil  by 
IheRtgh:  Honourahle  the  Fail-  of  Pi;<DdruDke  hisspr- 
vnnls.'  Both  this  and  the  preceding  piny  were  re- 
printed together  in  1(900,  irhkh  Mdbue  bouiiilers  ns  a 
■trong  proof  thai  lliey  cannot  be  ascribed  to  the  nulhor 
of  the  lirsl  part  of  this  sovereign's  history. 

The  present  historical  drntna  was  altered  by  Crowne, 
and  brought  on  Ihe  stage  in  the  year  1680,  under  Ihe 
title  of  The  Miseries  of  Civil  War.  The  works  of 
Shakspcare  could  have  been  lillls  read  at  that  perioiJ : 
for  llie  author,  in  his  prologue,  declares  the  play  Ii>  be 
■ntjrely  his  own  conipositioi:i ;  whereas  the  very  first 
■cene  ia  that  uT  Jack  Cade,  copied  almost  terbotlni 
from  the  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  VI.  and  several 
Others  from  his  Third  Fart  with  as  tittle  variation. 

The  action  of  this  play  >:omprehends  a  period  of 
■ixteen  years.  It  commences  with  tlie  events  imme- 
diately succeeding  the  UrsI  bndle  of  Saint  Alhans  in 
145S,  and  coiitliiiks  with  the   murder  of  King  Jknry 
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VI.  and  the  birth  of  prince  Edward,  afterwards  Ed- 
ward V,  in  1471. 

*  Of  these  three  plays/  says  Dr.  Johnson,  *I  think 
the  second  the  best.  The  truth  is,  that  they  have  not 
sufficient  variety  of  action,  for  the  incidents  are  too 
often  of  the  same  kind ;  yet  many  of  the  characters 
are  well  discriminated.  Kinjr  Henry  and  bis  queen. 
King:  Edward,  the  dake  of  Gloster,  and  the  earl  of 
Warwick  are  very  strongly  and  distinctly  painted. 
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ARGUMENT. 


The  duke  of  York  enters  London  in  triumph,  and  extorts  from 
the  imbecile  Henry  a  recognition  of  his  succession  to  the 
throne  lu  return  for  an  undisturbed  possession  of  iiis  rcgul 
dignity  during  life.    The  conflicting  interests  of  each  party 
soon  lead  to  an  infraction  of  this  treaty :  Richard  is  de- 
feated  and  taken  prisoner  in  a  battle  near  Wakefield  in 
Yorkshire,  and  soon  after  put  to  death ;  while  the  infant 
duke  of  Rutland,  bis  son,  is  barbarously  murdered  in  cold 
blood  by  Lord  Clihord.    The  powerful  assistance  of  the  earl 
of  Warwick  enables  the  depressed  Yorkists  in  their  turn 
to  defeat  their  op;  onents  at  Towton  in  Yorkshire,  and  place 
tdward  duke  of  York  on  the  throne.    King  Henry  escapes 
to  Scotland,  but  is  at  length  committed  to  the  Tower,  while 
his  queen  and  son  repair  to  Paris  to  implore  the  aid  of  the 
Frencli  king,  whose  sympathy  is  weakened  by  the  presence 
of  Warwick,  who  is  commissioned  by  his  master  to  solicit 
the  hand  of  the  princess  Bona,  the  sister  of  Lewis  ;  when  a 
ni4>ssenger  from  England  suddenly  arrives  with  the  intelli- 
gence of  Edward's  marriage  with  Lady  Elizabeth  Grey. 
J-.xasperated  at  this  insult,  Warwick  forms  a  treaty  of  al- 
liance with  Margaret  and  Lewis,  and  speedily  dethrones  his 
S(  vereign,  who  effects  his  escape  to  Burgundy,  where  be 
cttains  a  supply  of  troops,  and  soon  after  lands  at  Kavens- 
imrg :  a  great  number  of  his  udheients  flock  to  his  standard, 
ar#(i  Warwick  is  routed  and  slain  in  a  general  engagement 
vfmr  Barnet.    A  still  more  decisive  action  at  Tewkesbury 
destroys  the  relics  of  the  Lancastrian  forces  :  the  prince  of 
N\^ales  is  stabbed  to  the  heart  by  the  three  royal  brothers  in 
tb«  i:et4<>Mce  of  his  mother  ;  while  the  captive  monarch   is 
himself  assassinated  in   tlie  Tower  by  Richard,  duke  of 
Gloster. 
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King  Henry  the  Sixt».. 

KowARD,  prince  of  Wales,  his  son. 

Lewis  XI.  king  of  France. 

Duke  of  Somerset, 

J)uKE  OF  Exeter, 

Earl  OF  Oxford,  x  i     .         t^.      .» 

Earl  of  Northumberland,  /^^''^^  O'^  K*°8  Henry  s  side. 

Earl  of  Westmoreland* 

Lord  Clifford, 

Richard   Plantaoenet,  duke  of  York. 

Edward,  earl  of  March,  afterwards  Kingx 
Edward  IV.  i 

Edmund,  earl  of  Rutland,  ^his  sent. 

George,  afterwards  duke  of  Clarence,       I 

Hicharo,  afterwards  duke  of  Gloster,      J 

Duke  of  Norfolk, 

Marquis  of  Montague, 

Earl  of  Warwick,  v     ^  «     3  %      ^.^r    n 

Earl  of  Pembroke,  { ^^ ^^  ^""^^  °^  ^^'^  «  P^^^- 

Lord  Hastings, 

Lord  Stafford, 

Sir  John  Mortimer,  i        1      ^    ^1.     .  1       /.  «r    » 

S.B  Hugh  Mortimer,         \  "°'=^«"  '°  *■•*  '•"''•  °^  Y"*' 

Henry,  emrl  of  Richmond,  a  youth. 

LoKO  Rivers,  brother  to  Lady  Grey.  Sir  William  Stanley. 
Sir  John  Montgomery.  Sir  John  Somervillk. 
Tutor  to  Rutland.  Mayor  of  York.  Lieutenant 
OP  the  Tower.  A  Nobleman.  Two  Keepers.  A 
HuNi-SMAN.  A  Son  that  has  killed  his  father,  A 
Father  that  has  killed  his  son. 

Queen  Margaret. 

LaDy  Grey,  afterwards  queen  to  Edward  IV. 

Bona,  sister  to  the  French  queen. 

Soldiers,  and  other  Attendants  on  King  Henry  and    King 
Edward,  Messengers,  Wutchmen,  &c. 

Bckne,  during  part  of  the  third  act,  in  France  ;  during  all  the 
rest  of  the  play,  in  England. 
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PART    IlL 


ACT    I. 

8CKMB    I. 

London.     The  Parliament'kouse. 

Drums,     Some  soldiers  of  York's  party  break   in* 
Then,  enter  the  duke  of  tork,  edward,  richard, 

KORFOLK,    MONTAGUE,    WARWICK,    and  OthcTS,  With 

white  roses  in  their  hats. 

War.  I  wonder,  how  the  king  escaped  our  hands. 

York.  While  we   pursued  the  horsemen  of  the 
north. 
He  elily  stole  away,  and  left  his  men : 
Whereat  the  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 

•  Cheer'd  up  the  drooping  army ;  and  himself, 

•  liord  Clifford,  and  lord  Stafford,  all  abreast, 

'  Charged  our  main  battle's  front,  and,  breaking  in, 

•  Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain. 

Ed.    Lord    Stafford's  father,  duke  of  Bucking- 
ham, 


'  Is  either  slain,  or  wounded  daiiguruua. 
I  cleft  Ilia  heaver  with  a  dowuriglit  blow  s 
'  'fhat  this  is  true,  father,  hehold  his  blood. 

[showitig  his  bloody  smoril, 
Mon,    And,   brother,    here  'a   the   earl   of   Wilt- 
ehire's  blood,  [rt  York,  sJiomng  hit. 

Whom  I  eiicounCer'd  as  the  battlea  JQin'd. 

Rich.  S]ieak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  tiiem  what  I 
did. 
[ihrowing  down  the  duke  of  Somerset's  head, 
"  York.   Richard   hath  best  deserved  of  all  my 

What,  is  your  grace  dead,  my  lord  of  Somerset? 
Nor.  Such  hope   have  all   the  line  of  John  of 

Skh.  Thus   do  I  hope    to    shake  King  Henry'i 

SVar.  And  so  do  I.      Victorious  prince  of  York, 
Before  1  see  thee  seated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  the  house  of  Lancaster  usurps, 
1  vow,  by  heaven,  these  eyes  shall  never  close. 
This  is  the  palace  of  tbe  fearful  king, 
'  And  this  the  regal  seat :  possess  it,  York  ; 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  king  Henry's  heirs". 

York.    Assist  me   then,  sweet   Warwick,  Uid  I 
will; 
'  For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  force. 

Nor.   We  '11  all  assist  you  :  he  that  di<:s  shall  die. 

York.  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk.     Stay  by  me,  my 
lords  ;— 
*  And,  soldiers,  slay,  aad  lodge  by  me  liiig  night. 


*  iVar.  And,  when  the  king  cornea,  offer  him  so 

violence, 
"  Unless  he  seek  to  thrust  you  out  by  force, 

[Ihey  retire. 
"  York.  Tlie  queen,  this  day,  here  holds  her  pnr- 

"  But  little  tliinka  we  shall  be  of  her  couBcil : 
**  By  words  or  blows  here  let  us  win  our  right. 
B.kh.  Arm'd  aa  we  are,  let's   stay  within   this 

War.   Tlie  bloody  parliament  shall  this  be  call'd, 
Unless  Plantngenet,  duke  of  York,  be  king; 
And  bashful  Henry  depoaed,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  ns  by-words  to  our  enemies, 

*  York.  'J'hen  leave  me  not,  my  lorda ;  be  reso- 

lute: 
1  mean  to  take  posseesion  of  my  right. 

War.  Neither  the  king,  nor  he  that  loves  him 

•  The  proudest  he  that  holds  up  Lancaster, 
Itares  stir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells." 

*  !  'U  plant  Plantagenet,  root  him  up  who  dares. 
KtBulve  thee,  Kichard ;  claim  the  Enghsh  crown. 

[  Warwick  leads  York  to  the  throne,  tcAo  teatt 
himself. 


.  Tha  himka  had  h 


i>i  ri>:-   EiyjiT  vi. — part  hi.  act  i 

J"i»"  .-i       Zhrr'  l:n5  KEJfST,   Clifford,  northcv* 
in-iixi.    •gi:?ri^cRri.iyD,    kxktkr,   and  <ahent 

A   i:'^    Mr  Irris,  look  where  the  stuidjiebd 

Z-ii  :•  *Jif  zLslz  :z  state!  belike,  he  means, 
jr.t.i.  i  :t  "^i  T'j-a-er  of  Warwick,  that  false  peer, 
7:  j.5Tirf  "zi-t:  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king! 
Z.Lrl  ::  N.-r^-nberland,  he  slew  thy  father; 
A=.i  Tr'r*.  Irri  Cli^ord :  and  vou  both  have  Tow^d 

C-  rin.  Lis  »:m:s.  his  iaTorites,  and  his  fnends. 
*  >'.":».  1:  I  be  not,  heavens,   be   revenged  oi 


=*: 


C.'.'".   A^r-f  ho;ve  thereof  makes  Clifford  moum  ia 


5:eel. 


^^':s^.  What,   shall  we   suffer  this?    let's  plud 

'  ^^v  r.tAr:  :Vr  answer  bums ;  I  cannot  brook  it. 

X.  IlfH.    Be   jratiect,  gentle  earl  of  Westmore- 
lar.d. 

Ciif,  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  such  as  he : 
He  durst  not  sit  there,  had  vour  father  lived. 
My  gracious  lord,  here  in  the  parliament 
Let  us  assail  the  familv  of  York. 

North,  Well  hast  thou  spoken,  cousin  ;  be  it  su. 

K.  Hen.  Ah,  know  you  not,  the  city  favors  then 
And  they  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck  ? 

£xe.  But  when  the  duke  is  slain,  thej'  *!1  quicU 

fly. 
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K.  Hen.   Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from  Henry's 

T(i  make  a.  fhamblea  of  the  parliament-house ! 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  frowna,  words,  and  threats 
Shall  he  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  use. — 

»{tKey  advance  to  the  Duke. 
Vhon  f&ctious  duke  of  York,  descend  my  throne, 
'And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  m;  feet: 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 

York.  Thou  art  deceiyed  ;   I  am  thine. 

Exe.  For  shame,  c^me  dcwn  ;  he  made  thee  duke 

I  of  York. 

York.  'Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  earldom  was. 
Exe-  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 
War.  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
following  thia  usurping  Henrjr. 
Clif.  Whom  should   he    follow,  but  his  natural 
king?     ■ 
War.  True,  Clifford  i  and  that's  Richard,  duke 
of  York. 
'  K.  Hen.  And  shall  I  stand,  and  thou  sit  in  my 
throne  ? 
•  York.   It  must  and  shall  be  so.    Content  thyself. 
War.  Be  duke  of  Lancaster ;  let  him  be  king. 
I  West.   He  is  both  king  and  duke  of  Lancaster  ; 

»Ai>d  that  the  lord  of  Westnaorelaud  shall  maintain. 
Wot.  And  Warwick  shall  disprove  it.      You   for- 
get. 
Tabt  we  are  those,  which  chased  you  from  the  field. 
And  slew  your  fathers,  and  with  colors  spread 
XIarch'd  through  the  city  U>  the  palace  gates. 
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•  Norlh.  Yee,   Warwick,    I    remember  it    to    my 

grief; 
And.  by  his  soul,  tbou  and  tliy  bouse  sball  rue  it. 

•  West.  Plantagenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy  aons, 
Thy  kiuamen,  and  thy  frienda,  I  '11  have  more  lives. 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  iti  my  father's  veins. 

•  Clif.    Urge   it  no  more  j    lest   tnac,    instead   of 

I  send  tlice,  'Warwicif,  such  a  messenger. 
As  shall  revenge  his  death,  before  I  stir. 

'  War.   Poor  Clifford  '.   bow  1  scorn   his   worthlesa 
threats ! 

York.  Will  you,  we  show  our  title  to  the  crown  ? 
'  If  not.  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.  Ben.  What   title    hast   thou,    traitor,  to  th* 

Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York ; 

'lliy  grandfather,  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March ; 

I  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  fifth. 

Who  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  French  to  stoop. 

And  seised  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 

War.  Talk  not  of  France,  sith  '  thou  bast  loet  it 

all. 
K.  Hen.  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I : 
n'd,  I  was  but  nine  months  old. 
Rich.  You  are  old  enough   now,    and  yet,  me- 
thinks,  you  lose. 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  head. 


H 
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'Ed.  Sweet  father,  do  Hi;  let  it  on  your  head. 
I  Mon.  Good  brother,  [lo  For*.]  as  thou  lovest  and 

honor'st  arras, 
Let's  fight  it  out.  and  not  stand  caviiliug  ttius. 
Rich.   Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  and  the  king 

»wiii  %. 
Tork.  Sons,  peace ! 
K.  Hen.  Peace,  thou !  and  give  king  Henry  leave 

to  speak. 
War.  Plantagenet  shall  apeak  first : — hear  him, 

^^od  be  you  silent  and  attentive  too ; 

^H^  be,  that  intemipta  him,  shall  not  live. 

^ff"  K.  Htft.  Think' Bt  thou,  that  I  will  leave   mj 

^r  kingly  throne. 

Wherein  my  grandsire  and  my  father  sat  ? 
No !  first  shall  war  unpeople  this  my  realm ; 
"  Ay,  and  their  colors,  often  home  in  France, — 
And  now  in  England,  to  our  heart's  great  sorrow, — 
Shell  be  my  win iling- sheet.     Why  faint  you,  lords? 
*  My  title  'a  good,  and  better  far  than  his. 

War.  Prove  it,  Henry,  and  thou  ehalt  be  kiog. 
K.  Hen.  Henry  the  fourth  by  conquest  got  the 

York.   Twas  by  rebellion  against  his  king. 

K.  Hen.  I  know  not  what  to  say ;    my  title  *■ 

Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir  ? 

York.  What  then  ? 

*  K.  ffen.  An  if  he  may,  t'hen  am  I  lawful  king: 
'  For  Ri>hard,  in  the  view  of  many  lonla. 


ReHign'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  fourth  ; 
Whose  heir  my  father  was,  and  1  am  his. 

i'or/c.  He  roae  against  him.  being  hia  atvereign. 
And  made  him  to  resign  his  crown  perfurce. 

]Var.   Sup])08e,  my  lords,  be  did  it  uncoQatrain'd, 
Think  you,  'twere  prejudicial  to  hia  crown  ?  i 

£xe.  Nu ;  for  he  cou!d  not  so  resign  his  crown. 
But  that  the  next  heir  should  succeed  and  reign. 

K.  Hen.   Art  thou  against  ub,  duke  of  Exeter  ? 

Exe.   His  is  the  right,  aud  Ihtrsfore  pardon  me. 

"  York.  Why  whisper  you,  my  lords,  and  answer 
not? 

Exe.  My  conecience  tells  me,  he  ia  lawful  king. 

K.  Hen.    All  wilt  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to 

North.  Flantageneti  for  all  the  cliiim  thou  lay'et. 
Think  not,  that  Henry  eholl  be  so  deposed, 
'  War.  Deposed  he  sliall  be,  in  despite  of  all. 
North.  Thou  art  deceived  ;   'tia  not  thy   southern 

'  Of  Essex,  Norfiilk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent, 

Which  makes  ttiee  tliiis  presumptuous  and  proud, — 

Can  set  the  duke  up.  in  despite  of  me, 

Clif,  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  rigbt  or  wrong. 
Lord  Clifford  vows  to  figlit  in  thy  defence. 
May  that  ground  gape,  and  swallow  me  alive, 
'  Where  1  shall  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  father ! 


EINB    HBNUT   V 


•  K.  Hen.  O'Clifford.  how  tliy  words  i 


York,  Henry  of  Lancaster,  resign  thy  crown. — 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  conspire  you,  lords  ? 

War.  Di»  right  unto  this  princely  duke  ot  Yorli, 
Or  I  will  fill  the  house  with  armed  men ; 
And,  o'er  the  chair  of  stale,  where  now  he  sits, 
Write  up  hia  title  with  usurping  blood. 

k[Ae  ttamps,  and  the  SotiUers  show  th'mseh'fs, 
'  K.  Hen.    My   lord   of   Warwick,   hear   but   one 
Let  me,  for  this  my  life-time,  rei^  as  king. 
York.    Confirm   the   crown  to  me  and  to  mine 

And  thou  shalt  reign  in  quiet  while  thou  livest. 

K.  Hen,  I  am  content.     Richard  Plantagenet, 
Enjoy  the  kingdom  after  my  deceMe, 

Ciif.  What  wrong  is  this  unto  the  prince  your 

son  1 
War.   What  good  is  this  to  England  and  himaelf ! 
I   Wetl.  Base,  fearful,  and  despairing  Henry! 
■  Clif.    How  hast  thou  injured  lioth  thyself  and 

Weti.  I  cannot  stay  to  hear  these  articles. 

North.  Nor  1. 

C/if.  Come,  cousin,  Jet  us  tell  the  queen  theta 

"  West.    Farewell,  faint-hearted  and  dcgeneratQ 
king. 
**  fn  whose  cold  blond  ao  spark  of  honor  bides. 
North.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  house  of  York, 


i*f>  IL:-*?    ZtyiT    Tl. PART    III.  ACT  L 

"  Aitf  Z'i  Ix  bi-T'i*  ::c  :r.:5  niiznanlv  deed! 

JTi.-"    1 1.  i-^-tir-I  "»tr  =aT«t  thou  be  overcome; 
Cr  1t^  zi  refc?*-  tnsziSc-n'd  and  despised ! 

lEm%t  Xorth.  Clif,  and  Wai. 
■  ^«r.    TiTT  tiis  wmy,  Henry,  and  regard  tliei 

arc 
£rr.  TSfT  seek  rrrpnffe,  and  therefore  vill  not 


JC.  Ffsa.  Ax  Kxetrr ! 

Wff-.  Wht*  should  Ton  sigh,  my  loitii 

K.  Hru  N:-:  f?r  sarseif,  lord  Warwick,  but  if 

Wbczs  I  c:r=.ir:nL2T  shall  disinherit. 
B-r.t.  Se  i:  i*  it  maT. — I  here  entsil 
•  Th^  cr?wTx  to  the*  and  to  thine  heirs  for  erer, 
Ccnd:rr::v-T.  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
To  c^?a«e  this  civil  war.  and,  whilst  I  live. 
To  ho::rr  nie  as  thv  kinsr  and  sovereiom ; 
"  .And  r.rither  bv  treason,  nor  hostilitv, 
••  To  setrk  to  rut  me  down,  and  reiffn  thvself. 
York.  This  oath  I  willingly   take,   and  will  pff 
form.  [coming  from  the  tknu 

War,  Long  live  king  Henry ! — Plantagenet,  ei 

brace  him. 
'  K,  Hen,  And  long  live  thou,  and  these  thy  fa 

ward  sons ! 
York,  Now  York  and  Lancaster  are  reconciled 
£xe.  Accursed  be  he,  that  seeks  to  make  thei 
foes !        [seneL     The  Lords  come/oncai 
*  York.  Farewell,  my  gracious  lord :  I  'U  to  nj 
castle. 
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War.  And  I  '11  keep  London  with  my  soldiers.. 
Nor,  And  I  to  Norfolk,  with  my  followers. 
Mon,  And  I  unto  the  sea,  from  whence  I  came. 
[Exeunt  York  and  his  Sons,  Warwick,  Nor/oik, 

Montague,  Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 
«•  K.  Hen,  And  I,  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  the 

court. 

Enter  queen  maroaret  and  prince  of  wales. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  queen,  whose  looks  bewray 
her  anger. 
I  *11  steal  away. 

K,  Hen,     Exeter,  so  will  L  [going, 

*  Q,  Mar,  Nay,  go  not  from  me ;  I  will  follow 

thee. 
K.  Hen,    Be  patient,  gentle  queen,  and  I  will 
stay. 

•  Q.  Mar,  Who  can  be  patient  in  such  extremes  ? 
••  Ah,  wretched  man !  would  I  had  died  a  maid, 

•*  And  never  seen  thee,  never  borne  thee  son. 

Seeing  thou  hast  proved  so  unnatural  a  father ! 

Hath  he  deserved  to  Idse  his  birthright  thus  ? 
•'  Hadst  thou  but  loved  him  half  so  well  as  I ; 

Or  felt  that  pain,  which  I  did  for  him  once ; 

Or  norish'd  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood  ; 
••  Thou  wouldst  have  left  thy  dearest  heart -blo^^d 

there, 
^  Hather  thau  have  made  that  savage  duke  thine 

heir, 
••  And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 

MAE.  TTU.  * 


«« 


«< 


"  Prince.  Father,  you  cannot  disinherit  me. 
"  If  3'ou  be  king,  why  should  not  I  succeed  ? 

"  K.  Hen.    Pardon    me,   Margaret ; — pardon  me, 

"  The  earl  of  Warwick  and  the  duke  enforced  me. 
"  Q.  Mar.    Enforced   thee  !    Art  thou  king,  aud 
will  be  forced  ? 
T  shame  to  hear  tlicc  speak.     Ah,  timorone  wretch  ! 
Thou  hast  undone  thyself,  thy  son,  and  me ; 
'  And  given  unto  the  house  of  York  such  head, 
"  Aa  thou  shalt  reign  but  by  their  sufFenuice. 
'*  To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown, 
*"  What  19  it,  but  to  make  thy  sepulclire, 
"  And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  lime  ? 
•'  Warwick  is  chancellor,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 
Rtem  Faulconbridge  commRnds  the  narrow  seaa; 
The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm  ; 

*  And  yet  shalt  thou  be  safe  ?    "  Such  safety  linds 
"  The  trembling  Iamb,  «nvironed  with  wolves, 

'  Had  I  been  there,  which  am  a  silly  woman, 

'  The  soldiers  should  liave  toti'd  me  on  tlirar  pikei 

'  Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  act. 

"  But  ihou  prefer'at  thy  life  before  thine  honor; 

*  And,  seeing  thou  dost,  I  here  divorce  myself, 
'  Both  from  thy  tabie,  Henry,  mid  thy  bed, 

*  Until  that  act  of  parliament  be  rejieal'd. 
'  Whereby  my  son  is  disinherited. 

The  northern  lords,  that  have  forsworn  thy  colors. 
Will  follow  mine,  if  onee  they  see  them  spread  ; 

*  And  spread  they  shall  be,  to  thy  fm 


•Andu 


a  of  the  house  uf  York. 
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•  Thus  do  I  leave  thee.     Come,  son,  let  'a  away ; 

•  Our  army  *s  ready  :  come,  we  '11  after  them. 

K.  Hen.    Stay,  gentle   Margaret,  and  hear  me 

sneak. 
Q.  Mar.  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  already :  get 

thee  gone. 
K.  Hen.  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay  with 

me  } 
Q.  Mar,  Ay,  to  be  murder'd  by  his  enemies. 
Prince.    When  I   return  with  victory  from  the 
field, 
1 11  see  your  grace ;  till  then,  I  *11  follow  her. 

Q.  Mar.  Come,  son,  away;   we  may  not  linger 
thus. 

[Exeunt  Queen  Margaret  and  the  Prince, 
•  K.  Hen,  Poor  queen !   how  love  to  me  and  to 
her  son 
'  Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage  ! 
'  Revenged  may  she  be  on  that  hateful  duke ; 
Whose  haughty  spirit,  winged  with  desire, 
"Will  cost  my  crown,  and,  like  an  empty  eagle, 
••  Tire  *  on  the  flesh  of  me  and  of  mv  son  ! 
•*  I'be  loss  ol'  thos?e  three  lords  torments  my  heart : 
••  I  'U  write  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair  : — 
'•  Come,  cousin,  you  shall  be  the  messenger. 
•*  JSiv.  And  I,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  them  all. 

lEjFcunt, 


«< 


29*2  KING    HENRY    VI. PART    III.  ACT    X. 


8CENB   II. 

A  room  in  Sandal  Castle,  near  Wakefield,  in  York- 

shire. 

winter  bdwaro,  richaro,  and  Montague. 

'  Rich,  Brother,  though  I  be  youngest,  give  me 

leave. 
Ed,  No,  I  can  better  play  the  orator. 
Mon.  But  I  have  reasons  strong  and  forcible. 

Enter  tork. 

•  York.  Why,  how  now,  sons  and  brother,  at  a 

strife? 
What  is  your  quarrel  ?  how  began  it  first  ? 
'  Ed.  No  quarrel,  but  a  slight  contention. 
York    About  what  ? 

•  Rich.   About  that  which  concerns  your  grace 

and  us; 
The  crown  of  England,  father,  which  is  yours. 

•  York,  Mine,  boy  ?  not  till  king  Henry  be  dead. 
"  Rich.  Your  r^ht  depends  not  on  his  life   or 

death. 
"  Ed.  Now  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now  : 
•*  By  giving  the  house  of  Lancaster  leave  to  bieuthc. 
It  will  outrun  you,  father,  in  the  end. 

•  York.   I  took  an  oath,   that  he  should  quietly 
reign. 

•  Ed.    But,   for   a   kingdom,  any   ORth  may   be 
broken : 


<« 


1  'd  break  a  thousand  oatha,  to  reign  one  year. 

*  Rich.    No ;   God   forl>id,   your  grace   siiuuld  ba 

•  Tork.  I  sliall  be,  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 
"  Rich.  I  '11  prove  the  contrary,  if  you  '11  hear  me 

'  York.  Thou  canst  not,  son  ;  it  is  irapossilile, 
'  Rich.   An  oath  is  of  uo  moment,  being  not  took 
"  Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate, 

•  That  hath  authority  over  him  tliat  sweara  : 

•  Henry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place. 

•  Then,  seeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  depose, 

•  Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  v«ia  and  frivolous. 

•  Therefore,  to  arms.     "  And,  father,  do  but  think, 
'*  How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown ; 

"  Within  whose  circuit  is  Elysium, 
•■  And  all  tliat  poets  feign  of  bliss  and  ioy. 
"  Why  do  we  linger  ihua  f  I  cannot  rest, 
"  Until  the  white  rose,  that  I  wear,  be  died 
"  Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  besrt. 
'  York.  Richard,  enough ;  I  will  be  king,  or  die. 

•  Brother,  Ihou  shalt  to  L#ondon  presently, 

•  And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprise. 

•  Thou,  Richard,  shalt  unto  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 

•  And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. 

•  You.  Edward,  shall  unto  lay  lord  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Kentishmen  will  willingly  rise; 

•  In  tliera  I  trust;  for  they  are  soldiers, 

■  Witty "  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  spirit. — 


>  Ur  sound  judgment. 
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■  While  you  are  thus  emjjloy'd,  what  resteth  a 
*  But  that  I  seek  occasion  how  to  rise  ; 
'  And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift, 
'  Nor  any  of  the  house  of  Lanc&ster  ? 


Enter 


s?    Why  comest  tliou  in  such 


'  £ut,  stay ;  wha.t 

•  Mes.  The  queen,  with  all  the  northern  earls  and 
lords, 
'  Intend  here  to  hesiege  you  In  your  castle. 
■  She  ia  hard  by  with  twenty  thousand  men  ; 

*  And  therefore  fortify  your  hold,  my  lord. 

"  York.    Ay,  with  my  sword.     What !    think 'gt 
thou,  that  we  fear  them  ? — 

•  Edward  and  Riciiard,  you  shall  stay  with  me; — 
'  My  brother  Montague  shall  post  to  London  r 

"  Let  noble  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rest, 
'■  Whom  we  have  left  protectors  of  the  king, 
"  With  powerful  policy  strengthen  themselves, 
■■  And  trust  not  simple  Henry,  nor  his  oaths. 

'■  Moa.    iirnther.  I  go ;    I  '11  win   tliein,   fear  it 

"  And  thus  most  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave.  \^Exit. 


York.   Sir  John, 


a  happy  hour : 
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Sir  John,  She  shall  not  need ;  we  'U  meet  her  in 
the  field. 

•  York,  What,  with  five  thousand  men  ? 
Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 

A  woman  's  general :  what  should  we  fear  ? 

[a  march  afar  off, 
'  JSd.  I  hear  their  drums ;  let 's  set  our  men  in 
order ; 

•  And  issue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  straight. 

•  York,    Five  men  to  twenty ! — though  the  odds 

be  great, 

•  I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  victory. 

'  Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France, 

'  When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one. 

'  Why  should  I  not  now  have  the  like  success  ? 

[alarum.    EseuiU. 

SCENE   III. 

Plains  near  Sandal  castle. 
Alarums.    Excursions,     Enter  rutlanu  and  his 

TUTOR. 

•  Rut.    Ah,   whither  shall  I  fly  to  'scape   theii 

Lands  ? 
Ah,  tutor !  look,  where  bloody  Clifford  comes ! 

Enter  CLiFFoan  and  Soldiers, 

Clif,  Chaplain,  away!   thy  priesthood  saves  thy 
life. 
Afi  £or  the  brat  of  this  accursed  duke. 


Whose  father  Blew  my  father, — he  sliall  die. 
Tu.   And  I,  my  lord,  -will  bear  him  company, 
Clif.  Soldiersi,  away  with  him  ! 
'  Ta.    Ah,  Clifford !     murder  not   this   innoceot 
child. 
'  Iicst  thou  be  hnted  both  of  God  and  roan. 

[E^il.  forced  of  by  Soldiert. 
Clif.    How  now !    is  he  duad  already,    or  is   it 

That  makes  him  close  his  eyes  ? — I  'II  open  them. 

'  Rut.   So  looks  tbe  pent-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
"  That  trembles  under  his  devouring  jiaws  : 
And  BO  he  walks,  iasuUing  o'er  his  prey ; 
'  And  so  he  comes,  to  rend  his  limbs  asunder. 
*  Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  aword. 
And  not  with  Buch  a  cruel,  threatening  look. 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  speak  before  1  die  : — 
1  am  too  mean  a  vubject  for  thy  wrath ; 
Ue  thou  revenged  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 

Clif.  In  vain  thou  apeak'st,  poor  boy ;  my  father's 

Hath  stopp'd  the  passage  where  thy  words  should 

Hut.  Then  let  my  father's  blood  open  it  again: 
He  is  a  man  ;   and,  Qifford,  cope  with  him, 

Clif.    Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  li\'es  arte 

Were  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me  : 
No :  if  I  digg'd  up  thy  forefathers'  gravea. 
And  hung  their  rotten  coffins  up  in  chains. 
It  could  not  slake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  heaiL 
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The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 
Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 

•  And  till  I  root  out  their  accursed  line, 

•  And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  heil. 
Therefore \lijtiny  his  hand* 

Rut.  O,  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  death : — 
To  thee  I  pray  :  sweet  Clifford,  pity  me ! 

Clif,  Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  affords. 

*  Rut.  I  never  did  thee  harm :  why  wilt  thou  slay 
me? 

Clif.  Thy  father  hath. 

Rut.  But  'twas  ere  I  was  born. 

Thou  hast  one  son :  for  his  sake  pity  me ; 
Liest,  in  revenge  thereof, — sith  *  God  is  just,^ 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  as  I. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  offence. 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 

Clif.  No  cause  ? 
Thy  father  slew  my  father ;  therefore  die. 

{Clifford  stabs  hinip 

Rut.  Diifactant,  laudis  summa  sit  ista  tute  !  ^ 

[dies. 

Clif.  Plantagenet !  I  come,  Plantagenet ! 
And  this  thy  son's  blood,  cleaving  to  my  blade. 


>  Siiice. 

«  •  Heaven  grant  that  this  may  be  your  greatest  boast !  * — 
Epist. 


■■  We  bodged  '  again ;   as  I  have  eeen  a  swan 

■  "With  boatlesB  labor  Bwim  agnlnst  the  tide, 

'  And  spend  her  strength  with  overmatching  waves. 
[a  short  alaiiaa  teilhin. 
'  Ah,  hark  !   the  fata]  followers  do  pursue ; 

*  And  1  am  faint,  and  cannot  &y  their  fury; 

'  And,  were  I  strong,  I  would  not  shun  their  fury. 

■  The  sands  ere  number'd,  that  make  up  my  life : 

*  Here  must  I  stay,  and  here  my  life  must  end. 

£ttier  queen  hargari 


I,AND,  and  Soldiers. 
'  Come,  bloody  Clifford, — rough  Northumberiand, — 

•  I  dwe  your  quenchless  fnry  to  more  rage : 

*  I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abide  your  shot. 

North.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantagenet. 
Clif.   Ay,  to  such  mercy,  as  hia  ruthless  arm. 
With  downright  payment,  show'd  unto  ray  father. 
\ow  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  hia  cnr. 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noontide  prick.' 

York.   My  ashes,  as  the  phcenix,  may  bring  forth 
'  A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
'  And,  in  lh»t  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven. 
Scorning  whate'er  j-ou  can  afliict  me  with. 
'  Why  come  you  not?   what  !   multitudes,  and  fear? 
Ciif.    So   cowards    fight,    when   they   can   fly   no 
farther ; 
*  So  doves  do  jieck  the  falcon's  piercing  talons ; 
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^   :  .r-lfs*  ..:  TLrir  lives. 
?   r*»-:irft  11:*  ;»5:v-*crs. 
:r    »rii_Li  Tir*  OLce  agun, 

-  ""-1  n"^  :  .'rzj.:-r  time : 
•  :-  :.::.> :_:^   -tIcti-  this  face; 

i^iers  him  vltli 


iiirf  riifi   ikist  and  fly  ere 
ir^   ▼iir    ihee    void  fci 


¥ri:i  -iiijs  mrvs..  rrir«  two  for  one. 

[oirnM 
^.   Isr-    rL^Au   '^waBxc  m:£:ri!  for  a  thousu^ 


if .  fOMJL  ih;u,  Xorthumbcr< 
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A*     «  •->     *« 
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Sir:}     >.  :.::  zii  ::-—  ^'.t\:£:-Iz  in  the  net. 

*  }'.  A-  ^  taken  jfrifona 


York.  So  triumph  Ihievea  upon  tlieir  conqutr'd 

So  tnie '  men  yield,  wiln  robbers  so  o'ermalcliM, 
Horlh.  What  would  your  grace   have  done  unto 

him  now  ? 
Q.  Mar.   Brave  warriors,   Clificird  and   Northum- 
berland, 
Come,  make  him  stand  upon  this  molelLii!  here ; 

*  That  raught^  at  mountains  with  outstretched  arms, 
Yet  parted  but  the  shndow  with  hia  hand. 

■'  What!  was  it  you,  that  would  be  England's  king  ? 
Wss't  you,  that  revell'd  in  our  parliament, 
Aod  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  descrnt  ? 
Where  are  your  mess  of  sons,  to  back  you  now  ? 
TTie  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lusty  George  ? 

*  And  where 's  that  valiant  crook-back  prodigy, 
Dicky  your  boy,  that,  with  his  grumbliiig  voice, 
Wan  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  mutinies  t 

Or,  with  the  rest,  where  is  your  darling  Rutland  f 

Look,  York ;  I  stain'd  this  napkin  with  the  blood. 

That  valiant  Clifford,  with  his  rapier's  point. 

Made  issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  boy  : 

And.  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  bis  death, 

I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  chcL'ks  witiiai. 

'  Alas,  poor  York  !   but  tliat  I  hate  thee  deadly, 

I  Bliould  lament  thy  miserable  state. 

1  pr'ythee,  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  Yorkj 

l^amp,  rave,  and  fret,  that  1  may  sing  and  dauce. 


What,  hath  thy  fiprv  lieart  bo  pnrdi'd  tLine  entrails, 

'I'hat  not  EL  teat  can  fall  for  lliitluntrs  death  } 

••  Why  art  thou  patient,  man  ?   thou  Bhouldst  be 

"  And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus. 
Thou  WDuldst  bi:  fee'd,  I  see,  to  make  me  sport: 
York  cannot  eoeak,  unlea.^  be  wear  a  crown. 
A  crown  for  York ! — and,  lords,  how  low  to  hira. — 
Hold  you  his  hand»,  whilst  I  do  set  it  on. — 

f  pulling  a  paper  crown  lyn  his  haad. 
Ay,  marry,  air,  now  looks  he  like  a  king  I 
Ay,  thin  is  he  that  took  king  Henry's  chair ; 
And  this  is  he  was  hia  adopted  heir. — 
But  how  is  it.  that  great  Plantagenet 
Is  crown'd  so  soon,  and  broke  his  solemn  oath  ? 
As  I  bethink  me,  you  should  not  be  king, 
Till  our  king  Henry  bad  shook  hands  with  death. 
And  will  yoTi  pale'  your  head  in  Henry's  glory. 
And  rob  hia  temidea  of  the  diadem, 
Now  in  his  life,  against  your  holy  oath  ? 
a  fault  too  too  unpardonable  !  — 


Off  with    the 


and,   with    the    i 


kii 


breathe,    take    lime    to    do    him 


Clif.  That  is  my  office,  for  mv  father's  sake. 
Q.  Mar.    Nay,  stay;    let's  hear  the  orisoni 


>  Impale,  CDoiioI*. 


the    uJdcr'it 


York.  She-wolf  of  France, 
of  France, 
*  Whose   tongue  more  poiKoaa   tha 

tooth  ] 
How  ill -beseeming  is  it  in  thy  aex, 
To  triumph,  like  an  Amazonian  trixil, 
'  Upon  their  woes,  whom  fortune  cajuivalpf  ? 
But  that  thy  face  is.  visor-like,  unchanging. 
Mnde  impudent  with  use  of  evil  decaa, 
I  would  B9say,  proud  queen,  to  icake  thee  blush  : 
To  tell  tiiee  whence  thou  cameat,  of  wiioin  tlcrneil, 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  tliee,  wert  thou  not 

sharaeless. 
Thy  father  bears  the  type'  of  king  of  Naples, 
Of  both  the  Sicila,  and  Jerusalem  ; 
Yet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monsrch  taught  thee  to  insult  ? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  queea 
Unless  the  aduge  must  he  verified, — 
That  beggars,  mounted,  run  their  horse  to  death. 
■'i'ia  beauty,  that  doth  oft  mnke  women  proud; 
But,  God  he  knows,  ihy  share  thereof  is  small : 
'lis  virtue,  that  doth  make  them  rau!!t  admired ) 
The  contrary  doth  maiie  thee  wonder'd  at ; 
Tia  government,*  that  makes  them  seem  divine ; 
The  want  thereof  miiKes  tbee  aOominahle. 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good. 
As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us. 


iiy-kZ    ^  Fa2T    III.  ACT  I. 


:-r*-~  -   :  ■■--T'.  v— i^i:  i  _i  i  ic man's  hide! 
•    .    '.  :...r^-  ■=  ".  in^ii  ■U';  L::-:l».i  of  the  chiW, 

"  .    IT.     'ii.lI=;T   y\l*i    -S   f~iS  "filial 

.  .  ---  't  tc^i  -'  reir  i  -vmtn's  face? 
'•"    z-s-:"  -'*  -i  :*".  tllIil  Tirril.  uiid  dexible ; 

:  <r.'rz.   . 't;inr;.  iLirr.  rruzii.  remorselea. 
-.  .  -    -.    :    Hi  rurs  "    "^tij-  -ct  thou  hast  thf 

'•"    1.  .si-  :v.  ■  -  3»f  x-fric  •  "^^7-  -csr  thou  hast  thy 

\"— 
'  r  '•^.:^  ^~-t-  ruTTT?  17  izoessast  showers, 
-  •  ..    1  :    :  1^.:  -i^  lLi-^.  "±2  rain  begins. 
'.     -*r  *rH."*  L.-^  3  -  *T«^f ■:  Rirliiic's  obsequies ; 
-  ■  .  -  r—  :r-  •  .T-»?*  ^M«*zoe  tjr  his  death,— 
."  i-.:.>"  t:--".  7:-  -li^.Ti- — fciid  thee,  false  French" 

r»"?.;~;"v    ^-i.    r~t    lis    rassicas-    md 

T.  .'    >". 

.'"    :  ■       '  •  .-i :  '  .vri*:'*  —7  ey^s  froni  tears. 
."  •.:    i :-;    :  i.*  :lie  -vm^y  cannibals 
:.-    :«f   :::j:i.   ^:---   iirt   have   staiai 

?  .:  -    .   '.-i  z. :-;  :::  ini".  r^.re  ir.exorable, — 
.     :-.  .  -.  :.-:<  ::-i  — :*»"-  riprr?  cf  Kyrciinia. 
S-f-f.  7'-".:.  :•?*  :    •  £  •.  i  -■..••'.:**  liti'.ers  tear?  : 
T'l..*  :!.:.'  :.:■.:  .•  v ;  .:?:  ."  :1:«-Hi  0:  my  sweet  bcfi 
Aad  I  "S".!^  icJLTj  i-'  ••.■.vi.i  the  blood  awav. 


'  Nsnh.  *  Sa^riovk 
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Ktep  tbou  the  napkin,  and  go  boast  of  thig : 

[Se  gives  back  the  handkerchief. 
And,  if  thou  tell'st  the  heavy  story  right, 
Upon  my  soul,  the  hearers  will  shed  teara ; 
Vpa,  even  my  foes  will  shed  fast-falling  tears. 
And  say, — '  Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed ! ' 
There,  take  the  crown,  and,  with  the  crown,  my 

And,  in  thy  need,  such  comfort  come  to  thee. 
Ah  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand  ! 
Hard-hearted  Clifford,  take  me  from  the  world  ; 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  beads ! 

North.   Had  he  been  slaugh  ter-man  to  all  my  kin, 
'  I  should  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him. 
To  see  how  inly  sorrow  gripes  his  soul. 

Q.  Mar,  What,  weeping -ripe,  my  lord  Northum- 
berland ^ 
Think  but  upon  tbe  wrong  he  did  us  all. 
And  that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 

Ctif.  Here  a  for  my  oath   here's  for  my  father's 

death.  [slabb'tHg  him. 

Q.  Mar.  And  here  "s  ti*  right  our  gentle-hearted 

king.  [stabbing  him. 

York.   Open  thy  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  God ! 

Ikly    soul  flies  through  these  wounds  to  seek  out 

thee.  [dirt. 

Q.  Mar.  Off  with  bts  head,   and  set  it  on  Vork 

ga^eBJ 

60  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York.     [Exeunt, 


A  plain  near  Mortimer  a  Cross,  in  fferefordtKiTe, 

Dmimt.     Enter   edwahd    and    mcaARD,   mlk   Iheir 

forcea,  marching. 

"  Ed.  J  wonder,  how  our  princely  father  'scaped; 
"  Or  whether  he  be  'scaped  an-ay.  cir  no, 
■'  From  CJifford's  and  Northumberland's  pursuit. 
"  Hud   he   been  ta'en,   we  should  ha.ve  heard   the 


Had  he  been  slain,  we  should  have  heard  the  news  ; 
"  Or,  bad  lie  'scaped,   methinks,   we  should  have 

"  The  hajipy  tidings  of  his  good  escape. 

'  How  fares  my  brother  ?  why  is  he  so  sad  ? 

Rich.  I  cunnot  joy,  until  I  be  resolved 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  became. 
'  1  saw  him  in  the  battle  range  about; 
'  /'ind  watch'd  him,  how  he  singled  ClifTord  forth, 
•  Methought,  he  bore  him  in  the  thickest  trou]>. 
As  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neat ; ' 
"  Or  as  a  bear,  encompaas'd  round  with  dogs  ; 
"  Who,  having  pinch'd  a  few.  and  made  them  cry, 
**  I'he  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 
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**  So  fared  our  father  with  his  enemies ; 

•  So  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father. 

•  Methinks,  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  son. 
See,  how  the  morning  opes  her  golden  gates. 
And  takes  her  farewell  of  the  glorious  sun  !  ^ 

How  well  resembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 

Trimm'd  like  a  younker,  prancing  to  his  love  ! 

Ed,  Dazzle  mine  eyes,  or  do  I  see  three  suns  ? 

Rich.    Three  glorious  suns,  each  one  a  perfect 
sun; 
Not  separated  with  the  racking  clouds,* 
But  sever'd  in  a  pale,  clear-shining  sky. 
See,  see  !  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kiss» 
As  if  they  vow*d  some  league  inviolable : 
Now  are  thejT  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  sun. 
In  this  the  heaven  figures  some  event. 

"  Hd,  'Tis  wondrous  strange,  the  like  yet  never 
heard  of. 
I  think,  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field ; 
That  we,  the  sons  of  brave  Plantagenet, 

•  Each  one  already  blazing  by  our  meeds,^ 
Should,  notwithstanding,  join  our  lights  together, 

•  And  overshine  the  earth,  as  this  the  world. 

•  Whatever  it  bodes,  henceforward  will  I  bear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair  shining  suns. 


1  '  Aurora  takes  for  a  time  ber  farevrell  of  the  sun,  Vihen  sli 
dismisses  him  to  his  diurnal  course.' — Johnson. 
*  1.  e.  the  clouds  in  rapid,  tumultuary  rootioi), 
»  Merit. 


3C8  KiiTO  UBSRT  Ti. — PABT  m..         in 

"  Hiek.     Kay,    bear  Ibree    daugUtiTs  j — by    yui 
leave  1  speak  it, 
"  Vou  lovE  the  breeder  better  than  the  male. 


Enter 

'  But  what  art  thou,  whose  heavy  looks  foretel 

•  Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue  ? 

Mes.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  woful  looker-on, 
■When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  slain. 
•*  Your  princely  father,  and  my  loving  lord. 

'  Ed,  O,  s])eak  no  more !  for  I  have  heard  too 

'  Rich,   Say  how  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  all. 

•  Meg.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes; 
'  And  stood  againat  them,  at  the  hope  of  Troy ' 
'  Against  tlie  Greeks,  that  would  have  entcr'd  Troy, 
'  But  Hercules  himself  must  yield  to  odds ; 

•  And  many  strokes,  though  with  a  little  ajte, 

'  Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardeat-tirober'd  oak. 
'  By  many  hands  your  father  was  subdued ; 
'  But  only  slaughter'd  by  the  ireful  arm 
'  Of  unrelenting  Clifford  and  the  queen, 

•  Who  crowii'd  the  gracious  duke  in  high  despite; 

■  LauB;h'd   in   liia  face ;    and,    when    with   grief   lii 

wept, 
'  TTiB  ruthless  oueen  eave  him,  to  dry  his  cheek*, 

•  A  napkin  steeped  iti  tlie  harmlesa  nlood 


•Of  a 


-  And.  after  a 


t  young  Rutland,  by  rough  CliSurd  slui 


V  foul  tnutjt 


1,  mnny  t< 

•  Tbey  took  his  head,  and  on  the  gates  of  York 

•  I'hey  set  the  same ;   and  there  it  doth  remain, 

•  The  Baddeet  spectacle  that  e'er  I  view'd. 

Ed.   Sweet  duke  of  York,  our  ]iri)ii  to  lean  upon  j 
■  Now  thou  art  gxine,  we  have  no  staff,  no  stay ! 
"  O  Clifford,  boisterous  Clifford,  thou  hast  alain 
*'  The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalry : 
I   ■•  And  treacherously  hast  thou  vajiquish'd  him, 
E'  *■  For,   hand    to   hand,   be   would    have    i*auquish*d 
thee! 
^ow  my  soul's  palace  is  become  a  prison  ; 
Ah,  would  she  break  from  hence !  that  this  my  body 
'  Might  In  the  ground  be  closed  up  in  rest : 
'  For  never  licaceforCb  shall  1  joy  ag^in; 

•  Never.  O,  never,  shall  I  see  more  joy. 
'Rich.  I  cannot  weep;  for  all  my  body's  moisture 

^rves  to  quench  my  furnace-burning  heart : 
r*"  Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  my  heart's  great  bur- 
den; 

L^*  For  self-same  wind,  that  I  should  speak  withal, 
H"  It  kindling  coals,  that  iir«  all  my  breast, 
t**  And  burn   me  up  wilh   flames,  thut  tears  would 
quench. 
"  To  weep,  is  to  muke  leea  Ihe  depth  of  gi  ief : 
••  Tears  tlien  f^r  babes     bluws  and  revenge  for  mc  1 

•  Hichard,  I  bear  tiiy  name,  1  '11  venee  tliy  dettlh, 
■•  Or  aie  renowned  by  attemptmg  it. 

£t/.  His  name  that  valiant  duke  halb  left  wiih 
tLve. 
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'  His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  left. 

Rich.  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eugle's  bird. 
Show  thy  descent  by  gazing  'gainat  the  sun  ; 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kingdom  say ; 
Either  that  is  thine,  or  else  thou  wett  not  his. 


March.     Enter  ^ 


War.   How  now,  fair  lords  ?    What  fare  ?  what 

news  abroad  ? 
'  Rick.  Great  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  sbould  re- 


Our  baleful  news,  and,  at  each  word's  deliv 
Stab  poniards  in  our  flesh,  till  all  were  told. 
The    words    would    add   more   anguish   than   tiie 
wounds. 

0  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain, 

Ed.  0  Warwick !  Warwick !  that  Plantagenet, 
Which  held  thee  dearly  as  his  soul's  redemption. 
Is  by  the  stem  lord  ChfFord  done  to  death.' 

War.  I'en   days  ago   I  drown'd   these   newa   ia 

And  now,  to  add  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  since  then  befallen. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  fought. 
Where  your  bruve  father  breathed  his  latest  gasp. 
Tidings,  as  swiftly  as  the  posts  could  run. 
Were  brought  me  of  your  loss,  and  his  depart. 


I  tben  in  Laodon.  keeper  of  the  king, 
Muster'd  my  soldiers,  gather'd  flocks  of  friends. 
And,  very  well  appomled,  as  I  ihuuglit, 
March'd    towards   Saint   Aibana    to    intercept    the 

queen, 
Bearing  the  king  in  my  behalf  along ; 
For  by  my  scouts  I  was  advertised. 
That  she  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 
To  dash  our  late  decree  in  parliament, 
*  Touching  king  Henry's  outh  and  your  succession. 
Short  tale  to  make, — we  at  Saint  Albans  met; 
Our  battles  join'd,  and  both  sides  fiercely  fought ; 
But,  -whether  'twas  the  coldness  of  the  king. 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen. 
That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  their  hated  spleen ; 
Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  success ; 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Chfford's  rigor, 
'  Who  thunders  to  his  captives — blood  and  death,— 
I  cannot  judge  :  but,  to  conclude  with  truth. 
Their  weapons  like  to  lightning  came  and  went ; 
Our  soldiers',  like  the  night-owl's  lazy  flight, 
*  Or  like  a  lazy  tlirasher  with  a  flail. 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  struck  their  friends, 
I  cheer'd  them  up  with  justice  of  our  cause, 
'ffp'itli  promise  of  high  pay  and  great  rewards ; 
_put  all  in  vain  :  they  had  no.  heart  to  fight, 
A  fid  we.  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day, 
f^C'  t'^^^  *"s  fl6<^ ;   *l's  king  unto  the  queen ; 
-g-jyt^  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
^t*      i»ste,  [)05t-baste,  are  come  to  join  with  you  j 
'^^  in  the  marches  here,  we  heard,  you  were 


Mailing  Hnother  htaA  to  figtit  again. 


■  £d.   Wher 


1  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  gentle  War- 
eorge  from  Burgundy  to  Eog- 
miles  off  the  duke  u  with  the 


And   when  cama 

land? 
■   War.   Some   i 

And  for  your  brother,— lie  was  lately  sent 
From  your  kind  aunt,  duchess  of  Burgundy, 
'  With  aid  of  aoldiers  to  this  needful  war. 

Rich.  'Twaa  odds,  hclLke,  when  valiant  Warwick 
fled! 
Oft  have  I  heard  Ids  prii-iseB  in  pursuit. 
But  ne'er,  till  now,  his  scandal  of  retire. 

War.  Nor  now  my  Bcandal,  Richard,  dost  thou 
hear : 
For  thou  shalt  know,  this  strong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  the  diadem  from  faint  Henry's  head. 
And  wring  the  awful  sceptre  from  his  fist; 
"Were  lie  as  famous  and  as  hold  in  war. 
As  he  is  famed  fur  mildness,  peace,  and  prayer. 

Rich.  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick :  blame  me 

Tis  love,  I  bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  speak. 
But,  in  this  troublous  time,  what's  to  be  done? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel. 
And  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowns 
Numbering  our  Ave-Msiries  with  our  beads? 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Tell  our  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  ? 
K  for  the  last,  say — Ay,  and  to  it,  lords. 
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War,  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek  you 
out. 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
Attend  me,  lords.     The  proud  insulting  queen. 
With  Clifford,  and  the  haught  ^  Northumberland, 
And,  of  their  feather,  many  more  proud  birds. 
Have  wrought  the  easy-melting  king,  like  wax. 
He  swore  consent  to  your  succession. 
His  oath  enrolled  in  the  parliament ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone, 
1*0  frustrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
May  make  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

•  Their  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong. 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk  and  myself. 

With  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  earl  of  March, 
Amongst  the  loving  Welshmen  canst  procure, 

•  Will  but  amount  to  live  and  twenty  thousand. 
Why.  Via !  *  to  London  will  we  march  amain ; 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds, 

•  And  once  again  cry — Charge  upon  our  foes ! 
But  never  once  again  turn  back,  and  fly. 

Rich,  Ay,  now,  methinks?,  I  hear  great  Warwick 
speak. 
Ne'er  may  he  live  to  see  a  sunshine  day, 

•  That  cries — Retire,  if  Warwick  bid  him  stay ! 

-  Ed,  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  will  I  lean : 

•  And  when  thou  fall'st,  (as  God  forbid  the  hour !) 
Must  Edward  fall,  which  peril  Heaven  foretend ! 


H»ugbty«  *  A  phrase  of  exultation* 


314  KING    HENEY    VI. — PART    III,  ACT   II. 

War,   No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke   of 
York; 

•  The  next  degree  is,  England's  royal  throne : 
For  king  of  England  shalt  thou  be  proclaim'd 
In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along ; 

And  he,  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  joy, 
'  Shall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward, — valiant  Richard, — Montagues- 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown, 

*  But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 

"  Rich.  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  heart  as  hard  aa 

steel. 
(As  thou  hast  shown  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds) 
I  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 
"  Ed.  Then  strike  up,  drums ! — God  and  Scant 

George  for  us ! 

Enter  messenger. 

War.  How  now  ?  what  news  ? 
Mes.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word  by 
me. 
The  queen  is  coming  with  a  puissant  host. 
And  craves  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 

*  War.  Why,  then  it  sorts,*  brave  warriors.  Let  'a 
away.  ^Exeunt, 


«< 


*  i.  e.  f-Lings  are  as  they  should  be. 


i^MrfH 
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SCENE    II. 

Before  York. 

Sntfr    KIKO    HBNBY,     QUEEN    MARGARET,    TRINCB    OF 
WAl.F8^     CLIFFORD,     and     NORTHUMBERLAND,     Wttk 

forces^ 

Q.  Mar.  Welcome,  my  lord,   to  this  brave  town 
of  York. 
Yonder 's  the  head  of  that  arch-enemy, 
lliat  sought  to  be  encompassed  with  your  crown. 

•  Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  heart,  my  lord  ? 

'  K.  Hen,  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  fear 
their  wreck : 
To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  ^  my  very  soul. — 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God !  'tis  not  my  fault : 
Not  wittingly  have  J  infringed  my  vow. 

Clif.  My  gracious  liege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  harmful  pity  must  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that,  the  forest  bear  doth  lick  ? 
Not  his,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sting? 
Not  he,  that  sets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  smallest  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on ; 

•  And  doves  will  peck,  in  safeguard  of  their  brood. 
Ambitio\]S  York  did  level  at  thy  crown. 


>  FaiDS. 


I  sie 
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Thou  smiling  wliile  lie  knit  his  Bngry  brows  ; 

,  but  a  duke,  would  have  his  son  a  kiug, 
j^nd  rnise  his  issue,  like  B  loving  sire  ; 
Tliou,  being  a  king,  bless'd  with  a  goodly  mk. 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 
■  Which  argued  thee  a  most  unloving  father. 
Unreasonalile  crentures  feed  their  young; 
And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes. 
Yet,  ic  protection  of  their  tender  ones, 
Who  hath  not  seen  tliem  (even  with  those  winga 
'  Which    sometime    they   have    used   with  fearful 

flight) 
Make  war  with  him  that 'climb 'd  unto  their  neat, 
Offering  their  own  livea  in  their  young's  defence? 
For  shame,  my  liege,  make  ihem  your  precedent ! 
Were  it  not  pity,  thst  this  goodly  boy 
Should  lose  hia  birthrig-ht  by  hia  Tather'a  faultj 
And  long  hereafter  nay  unto  his  child, — 
'  What  my  greHt-grandfather  and  grandsire  got. 
My  careless  father  fondiy  '  gave  away  ? ' 
Ah,  what  a  shame  were  this !     Look  on  the  boy ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  prumiiicth 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart. 
To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  him. 

K.  Jlen.  Full  well  hath  Clifford  play"d  the  orator 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force, 
•  But,  Chffurd,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear. 
Thut  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  success ; 


A 

i 

I 
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And  happv  alwRys  was  it  for  that  ain. 
"Whose  father  for  l,i3  lioardiiig  went  tc  hell  i 
I  'U  leave  my  son  my  virtaoug  fieeds  behind : 
And  would,  my  father  had  lelt  me  no  more  ! 
For  all  the  rest  is  held  at  euch  a  rate, 
•  As  brings  a  tbouaand-fuld  more  care  to  keep, 
'  Than  in  posaesaion  any  jot  of  pleasure. 
Ah,  cousin  York  !  would  thy  best  friends  did  know- 
How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here  I 
Q,  Mar^    My  lord,  cheer  up  your  spirits ;  our 
foes  are  nigh, 
And  tbia  soft  couragH  makes  your  followers  faint. 
■  You  promised  knighthood  to  our  forward  son  ; 
\'^  Unfihealhe  yotir  sword,  and  dub  him  presently, 
£dward,  kneel  down, 

K.  Hen.  Edward  Planta^net,  arise  a  knight ; 
And  Iiarn  this  lesson, — Draw  thy  sword  in  right, 

Priitcf.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  leave, 
I  'U  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown. 
And  in  that  querrd  use  it  to  the  death. 

Cli/.  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  prince. 


Ealei 


.   Mm,  Royal  commanders,  he  ii 

•  For,  with  a  band  of  thirty ;  thou  sun  d  men, 
Cornea  Warwick,  backing  of  the  duke  of  York; 
And,  in  the  towns  as  they  do  march  along. 
Proclaims  him  king,  and  n:iany  fly  to  liim- 

*  DuTiiign  piur  battle,'  for  they  are  ut  hand. 


•  Amaga  ronr  order  of  batll*. 
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Clif.  I  would,  your  higlinesB  would  depart  the 
field; 
The  queen  liBth  beat  success  when  you  are  absent, 
Q.  Mar.  Ay,  goml  my  lord,  and  leave  na  lo  our 

fortune. 
K.  Hen.  Why.  that 's  my  fortune  too ;  therefore 

I  '11  stay. 
North.  Be  it  with  resolution  then  to  light. 
Prince.   My  royal  father,  cheer  these  noble  lords. 
And  hearten  thuse  that  fight  in  your  defence : 
Unsheathe   your   sword,    good  father ;    cry,    '  Saint 

March.     Enter  sdward.   ggorob,  bichard,    war* 
WICK,  NoaFOLK.  MONTAGUE,  and  SoldieTS. 

'  Ed.  Now,  peijured  Henry !  wilt  thou  kneel  for 
grace, 
■  And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head, 

*  Or  hide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the  field? 

Q.  Mar.  Go,  rate   thy  minions,  proud  insulting 

'  Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms 
'  Before  thy  sovereign  and  thy  lawful  king  ? 

Ed.   I  am  his  king,  and  he  should  bow  his  Icne?: 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  his  consent ; 
Siiiee  when,  his  oath  is  broke  :   fur.  as  I  hear. 
You — thai  are  king,  though  he  do  wear  the  crcn-a. 
Have  caused  him,  by  new  act  of  parliament, 

•  To  blot  out  me.  and  put  his  own  son  in. 

■  Ctif.  And  reason  too : 
"Wbo  should  succeed  the  father,  but  the  aon? 


^n. 
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RKh. 

Are  joa   there 
a*ak. 

"butcher? — 0 

1 

cannot 

Ciif.  Ay,  crook-  back  ! 

here  I  al-ind. 

to 

onfi-sfr 

I 


thee. 

any  he  the  proiiHeat  iif  thy  sort. 
Kick.   'Twas  you  that  kiJl'il  young  Rutland,   ^faB 

it  not? 
Cli/.  Ay.  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 
X'ch.   For   God's  sake,  lorda,   give  signal   to  the 

fight. 
fFar.  What  say'st  thou,  Henry;  wilt  thou  yield 


the 


n? 


igued  War- 


Q.  Mar.    Why.   how  now, 
wick  ?  dare  yoa  B|»ea)i 
len  you  and  I  met  at  Saint  Albans  Inst, 

legs  did  better  service  tlian  your  hands, 
K'ar.  Then  'twaa  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  'tia 

thine. 
Clif.  Yott  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  yon  fled. 
War.  'Twas  not  your  valor,  Clifford,  drove  me 
thence. 
Jforth,  No,  nor  your  manhood,  that  durst  make 

you  stay. 
'.ich.  Nortlinmberland,  I  hold  ihee  reverently; — 
off  the  parte ;  for  scarce  I  can  refrain 
of  my  big-swoln  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  child-killer. 

Clif.  I  slew  thy  fatiier :  call'st  thou  him  a  child  ? 
Sich.    Ay,    like    a   dastard    and    a    treachcroun 
coward  j 
hou  didat  kill  our  tender  brother  Rutland ; 


^^  •  JVortA,  Nt 

^^HjEicA.  Nortl 
^^Beak  off  the 
^^^e  execution 
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aun-set  I  'II  mcike  thee  curae  the  deei). 
f/t.  Have  done  with  words,  my  lords,  i 
hear  me  apeak. 


Q.  Afar.  Defy  them  tiler 


;  hold  close  thy 


K.  Hen.   I  pr'ythee,  give  no  limits  to  my  tongue : 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileged  to  speak. 

Clif.  My  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this  meeting 

Cannot  be  cured  by  worda ;  therefore  be  still. 

Rich.  Then,  executioner,  unsheathe  thy  sword. 
By  him  that  made  us  all,  I  am  reaoked.' 
'  That  ClifFord's  manhood  ties  upon  his  tongue, 

'  Ed.  Say,  Henry,  shall  I  hsve  my  right  or  no  ? 
A  thousand  men  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day. 
That  ne'er  ahull  dine,  uulese  thou  yield  the  cruwti. 

War.   If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thv  head; 
For  York  in  justice  puts  his  armour  on. 

'  Priace.  If  that  be  right,  which  Warwick  »aym  is 
right, 
Tliere  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  light. 

Rick.    Whoever    got    thee,    theie    thy    mother 

For,  well  I  wot,  thou  hast  thy  mother's  ton^o, 
Q.  Mar.  Gut  thou  art  neither  like  thy    aire  nor 
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•  As  veDom  toads,  or  lizards*  dreadful  stings. 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  English  gilt,^ 
Whose  father  bears  the  title  of  a  king, 
As  if  a  channel  should  be  call'd  the  sea ; — 

•  Shamest  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  ex 

traught, 

•  To  let  thy  tongue  detect  thy  base -bom  heart  ? 

£d,    A   wisp   of  straw  were  worth   a  thousand 
crowns. 
To  make  this  shameless  callet  ^  know  herself. 
••  Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou, 
"  Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus ; 
*•  And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong'd 
'*  By  that  false  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 

•  His  father  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France, 

And  tamed  the  king,  and  made  the  Dauphin  stoop ; 

And,  had  he  match'd  according  to  his  state. 

He  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day : 

But,  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed, 

And  graced  thy  poor  sire  with  his  bridal  day ; 

'  Even  then  that  sunshine  brew'd  a  shower  for  him, 

•  That  wash'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  France, 
And  heap'd  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home : 

•  For  what  hath   broach'd    this   tumult,   but    thy 

pride? 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  title  still  had  slept ; 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king. 


1  Gilding.  >  Drdb. 
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Had  sli]ip'd  our  claim  until  another  age. 

*  George,  But,  when  we  saw  our  sunshine  made 

thy  spring, 

•  And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase. 
We  set  the  axe  to  thy  usurping  root ; 

And  though  the  edge  hath  something  hit  ourselves. 

*  Yet,  know  thou,  since  we  have  begun  to  strike. 

•  We  '11  never  leave,  till  we  have  hewn  thee  down. 
Or  bathed  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

Ed,  And,  in  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee ; 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference. 
Since  thou  deniest  the  gentle  king  to  speak. 
Sound  trumpets ! — let  our  bloody  colors  wave  ! — 
And  either  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 

Q.  Mar,  Stay,  Edward. 

Ed,    No.  wrangling  woman ;    we  '11   no   long  t 
stay: 
These  words  will  cost  ten  thousand  lives  to-day. 

[^Exeunt, 

SCENE    III. 

A  field  of  battle  between  Towton  and  Saxton  in  York" 

shire. 

Alarums,     Excursions,     Enter  Warwick. 

*  War.   Forspent   with    toil,    as    runners    with  a 

race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 
For  strokes  received,  and  many  blows  repaid, 
Have  robb'd  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  their  strength, 

*  And,  spite  of  spite,  needs  must  I  rest  awlulc. 
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Enter  edwaro,  running. 

Ed,    Smile,  gentle  heaven!    or  strike,  ungentle 
death ! 

•  For   this   world   frowns,    and    Edward's    sun '  is 

clouded. 
War,  How  now,  my  lord  ?  what  hap  ?  what  ho]ie 
of  good  ? 

Enter  oeorgb. 

*•  George,    Our  hap  is  loss,   our   hope  hut   sad 
despair  ^ 

•  Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us. 

•  What  counsel  give  you  ?  whither  shall  we  fly  ? 

•  Ed,   Bootless   is   flight ;    they   follow   us  with 

wings ; 
^  And  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  shun  pursuit. 

Enter  richard. 

•  Rich,  Ah,  Warwick,  why  hast  thou  withdrawn 

thyself  ? 

•  Thy  brother's  blood  the  thirsty  earth  hath  drunk, 

•  Broach'd  with  the  steely  point  of  Clifford's  lance ; 

•  And,  in  the  very  pangs  of  death,  he  cried, — • 

•  I^ke  to  a  dismal  clangor  heard  from  far, — • 

•  •  Warwick,  revenge !   brother,  ren^enge  my  death ! " 

•  So  underneath  the  belly  of  their  steeds, 

'  That  stain'd  their  fetlocks  in  his  smoking  blood, 

•  The  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 


■   trar.  Then   let  the    earth  be  drunken  with  our 
blood  r 
I  '11  kill  my  horse,  hecauie  I  will  not  fiy. 
"  Why  stand  we  like  *o-ft -hearted  women  here, 
*'  Wailing  our  loasea,  whiles  tlie  foe  doth  ra^, 
"  And  look  upon,  as  if  the  tragedy 
"  Were  jtlay'd  in  jest  hy  counterfeiting  actors  ? 

*  Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  God  alwve, 

'  I  '11  never  pause  again,  never  stand  still, 

'  Till  either  death  Ijatli  closed  these  eyes  of  mine, 

'  Or  fortune  given  me  measure  of  revenge. 

£d.  O  Warwick,  !  do  bend  my  knee  with  thine; 

•  And,  in  this  vow,  do  chain  my  soul  to  thine. — 

"  And,  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 
"  I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee, 
Thou  setter-up  and  jiiucker-down  of  kings  ! 
'  Beseeching  tliee,— if  with  thy  will  it  stands, 
'  That  to  my  foes  this  body  must  be  prey, — 
'  Yet  that  tiiy  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope, 

*  And  give  sweet  passag-e  to  my  sinful  soul! — 
'  Now,  lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again. 
Where'er  it  be,  in  htaven  or  on  earth. 

•  Rich.   Brother,  give  me  thy  hand  ;- — and,   gentle 

Warwick, 
'  Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms. 

•  I.  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woei 

"  That  winter  should  cut  off  our  spriiig'-time  so, 

•  li'ar.   Away,   away!     Once   more,   sweet  lords, 

f lire  well. 

•  Gtorge,  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  iroopB. 
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3  ^ve  tliem  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay ; 
11  tliem  pillars,  that  will  stand  to  us ; 

*  And,  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 

•  As  victors  wear  Rt  the  Olympian  games. 

"  This  may  plant  courage  ia  their  quailing '  hieasts, 

I  For  yet  is  hope  of  life  and  victory. 
Fore-slow  '  no  longer ;  make  we  hence  amain. 


.     Another  pari  of  the  field. 
Enter  r 


£xcargioMt. 

'  Rich.   Now,  Clifford,  1  have  singled  thee  alooe. 
Suppose,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  Vurk, 

*  And  this  for  Rutland ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 

•  Wert  thou  environ'd  witd  a  brazen  wall, 

Clif.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  Btone, 
This  is  the  hand  that  stabb'd  thy  father  Vork; 
And  this  the  hand  that  slew  thy  brother  Rutland  ; 
And  here  "s  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  death. 
And  cheers    these   hands,   tliat  slew  thy  sire  and 

brother. 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself ; 
And  BO,  have  at  thee. 

[they  fight.      Wamtek  enters ;   Clifford  files. 

f  Rich.    Nay,    Warwick,    single  out   some  other 
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*  For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  woU  to  death. 


Another  jjart  of  the  jield. 

Alarum.     Enter  kino  hen 

"  K.  Hen.  This  batde  fares  like  to 


"  When  dying  cloucis  contend  with  growing  light 
"  What  time  tlie  shejjherd.  blowing  of  liii  iiails. 
"  Can  neither  tall  it  perfect  day  nor  night. 
'  Now  sways  it  this  whj',  like  a  mighfy  aea, 

•  Forced  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  tlie  wind  ; 

*  Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  the  self-same  sea, 
■  Porced  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind  : 

*  Sometime  the  flood  prevails,  and  then  the  winil  ; 

•  Now  one  the  better,  then  another  beat; 

*  Both  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  bteaat, 
'  Yet  neither  conqueror  nor  conquered : 

*  So  IS  the  equal  poise  of  this  fell  war. 

■■  Here  on  this  mole-hill  will  I  sit  me  down. 
"  To  whom  Uod  will,  there  be  the  victory  ! 

•  For  Margaret  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too, 

'  Have  chid  me  from  the  battle :   swearing  both, 

•  They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 

•  Would  I  were  dead,  if  God's  good  will  were  bo  ! 
'  Par  what  is  in  this  world  but  grief  and  woe  i' 

*  O  OodI  methinks,  it  were  a  hajipy  life, 
"  To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain , 
**  Td  Ut  upon  a  hill,  aa  1  do  aow ; 


■•  To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point, 

*'  Thsreby  to  see  the  minutea  how  tliey  run  : 

•*  How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete, 

"■  How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day, 

*'  How  many  days  will  finish  up  the  year, 

"*  How  many  years  a,  mortal  man  may  live. 

■•  Wheu  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  times: 

**  So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  flock ; 

•*  So  many  hours  must  1  take  my  rest; 

**  So  many  hours  rajist  I  cuntemjilate  ; 

•"  So  many  hisurs  must  I  sport  myself; 

*•  So  roany  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young'; 

•*  So  many  weeks  ere  the  jioor  fools  will  yean  ; 

"•  So  many  years  ere  I  shiiU  shear  the  fleece ; 

**  So    minutes,    hours,    days,    weeks,    mouths,    and 

years, 
"*  Pass'd  over  to  the  end  they  were  created, 
*■  Would  bring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 
•'Ah,    what   a   life  were  this!    how   sweet!    how 

lovely ! 
•■  Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  shade 
■'  To  shepherds,  looking  on  their  siily  sheep, 
"  Than  doth  a  rich  embroider'd  canopy 
•*  To  kings,  that  fear  their  subjects'  treachery  ? 
"  0,  yes,  it  doth  ;  a.  thousand  fold  it  doth. 
"  Aad  to  conclude, — the  shepherd's  homely  curds , 
"  His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  Iiis  leather  bottle, 
"  His  wonted  sleep  under  a  fresh  tree's  shade, 
"  All  which  secure  and  sweetly  he  enjoys, 
'"  Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  delicates, 
"  tlis  vioiiuH  sparkling  in  a  golden  cup. 


rnst,  and  treasna  wait  o 


Alarum.     Enter  a  Sort  that    has    killed  his  Father, 
draggiag  ia  the  dead  body. 
Son.   Ill  blows  the  wind  that  profits  nobody. 

•  This  man,  whom  hand  to  Imad  I  slew  in  fight, 
'  May  be  poaeessed  witli  some  store  of  crowns ; 
"  And  I,  that  hnply  take  them  from  him  now. 

"  May  yet  ere  night  yield  botli  my  life  anil  them 
"  To  some  mnn  else,  as  this  dead  man  dotb  me. 

•  Who  'a  this  f — 0  God !  it  is  my  father's  face, 

■  Whom  in  this  conflict  1  unawares  have  kill'd. 
'  O  heavy  times,  begetting  such  events  ! 

■  From  London  by  the  king  was  I  press'd  forth  : 
'  My  father,  being  the  earl  of  Warwiclc's  man, 

'  Came  on  the  part  of  York,  pres»'d  by  his  maitet 
'  And  I,  who  at  liis  hands  received  my  life, 

■  Have  by  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  him. 

■  Pardon  rae,  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ! 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee  ! 

"  My  tears  shall  wipe  away  these  bloody  marks  , 
"  And  no  more  words,  till  they  have  flow'd  their  fill< 
'  K.  Hen.   O  piteous,  spectacle  !   0  bloody  times ! 
Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  dens, 

•  Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity. 

"  Weep,  wretched  man  !  1  '11  aid  thee  tear  for  tear  j 
"  And  let  oitr  hearts  and  eyes,  like  civil  war, 
"  Be  blind  with  tears,   and  break  o'ercharged  witlj 
grief. 


Siller  a  Father  wlia  has  killed  >iis  Son.  with  ihe  bodg 

t'  Fatlier.  Thou,  that  so  BtouUy  liast  resisted  mi 
Give  me  lliy  guld,  if  thou  hast  any  gold ; 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  a  hundred  blows. 
"  But  let  me  see  : — ia  this  our  foeman'a  face  f 
■  Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son  !— 
■•  Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 
"•Throw  up    thine   eye;    see,   see,    what  ehowera 

"•  Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart. 

**  Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart! 

*  O.  pity,  God,  this  miserable  age  ! 

"  What  stratagems,*  how  fell,  how  butcherly, 

'  Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 

'  This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget ! 

'  O  boy,  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  soon. 

'  And  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late  ! 

K.  Hen.  Woe  above  woe !  grief  more  than  cnm. 
moo  grief! 
'  0,  that  my  death  would  stay  these  rutbful  deeds : 
"  O  pity,  pity,  gentle  Heaven,  pity  ! 
The  red  rose  and  the  white  are  on  his  face. 
The  fatal  colors  of  our  striving  jiouses  : 
"  The  one,  his  purple  blood  right  well  resemhl»?s ; 
"  The  other,  his  pale  cheeks,  metliinks.  prcsentcth. 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  florish  ! 
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*  If  you  contend,  a  tliousand  lives  must  wither. 

Son.   How  will  my  mother,  for  a  tiither'a  death. 
Take  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  satisfied! 

Father.  How  will  my  wife,  for  slaughter  of  my 

"  Shed  seas  of  tears,  and  ne'er  he  satisfied  ! 

'  K.  Hen.  How  will  the  country,  for  these  woful 
chances, 

*  Misthink  '  the  king,  and  not  be  satisfied ! 

'  Sob.  Was  ever  son  so  rued  a  father's  death  ? 

*  Fitther.   Was  ever  father  so  bemoan'd  a  sod  ? 

'  K,  lien.  Was  ever  king  so  grieved  for  suhjecu' 

'  Much  is  your  sorrow  ;  mine  ten  times  so  much. 

*  Son.  I  '11  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  may  weep 

my  fill.  [Exit,  vHh  (fc  bodf 

"  Father.    Thetie    arms    of   mine    shall    be   thy 
winding-sheet; 
"  My  heart,  sweet  boy,  shall  be  thy  seiiulchre  ; 
"  For  from  my  heart  thine  image  ne'er  shall  go. 
"  My  sighing  breast  shall  be  thy  funeral  bell ; 
"  And  so  obsequious  '  will  thy  father  he, 
"  Sad  for  the  loss  of  Ihee,  having  no  more, 
"  As  Priam  was  for  all  his  valiaiit  sons. 
1  '11  bear  thee  hence  ;  and  let  them  fight  thai  will. 
Fur  I  have  murder'd  where  1  should  not  kill. 

[Eiit.  with  the  body. 
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•  K,  Hen,  Sad-hearted  men,  much  overgone  with 

care, 

•  Here  sits  a  king  more  woful  than  you  are. 

Alarums,     Excursions,     Enter  queen  margarkt, 

FRINCR    OF    WALES,    and    EXETER. 

•  Prince,  Fly,  father,  fly ;  for  all  your  friends  are 

fled, 

•  And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull. 

•  Away !  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  pursuit. 

•  Q.  Mar,  Mount  you,  my  lord ;  towards  Berwick 

post  amain. 

•  Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds^ 

•  Having  the  fearful,  flying  hare  in  sight, 

•  With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  wrath, 

•  And  bloody  steel  grasp'd  in  their  ireful  hands, 

•  Are  at  our  backs ;  and  therefore  hence  amain. 

•  Exe.  Away !   for  vengeance   comes  along  with 

them. 

•  Nay,  stay  not  to  expostulate ;  make  speed ; 
Or  else  come  after :  I  '11  away  before. 

•  K.  Hen.  Nay,  take  me  with   thee,  good  sweet 

Exeter ; 
'  Not  that  I  fear  to  stay,  but  love  to  go 

•  Whither  the  queen  intends.    Forward !  away ! 

{Exeunt, 


A  loud  alarvitt.     JSnier 


'indeH. 


P 


*  CUf.    Here  burns  rny  candle   out,  ay,    liere  i 

Which,  while  it  lasted,  gave  king  Henry  light. 

O  Lancaster!   I  fear  thy  overthrow, 

More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  soul. 

My  love  and  fear  glued  many  friends  to  thee  ; 

'  And,  now  I  fall,  thy  tough  commixtures  melt. 

Impairing  Henry,  strengthening  mis-proud  York, 

The  common  people  swarm  like  summer  flies ; 

And  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  sun  F 

And  who  shines  now  but  Henry's  enemies? 
0  Phifibus !   hadst  thou  never  given  consent 

That  Phaeton  should  check  thy  fiery  steeds. 

Iliy  burning  car  never  had  scoich'd  the  earth  : 

And,  Henry,  hadst  thou  sway'd  as  kings  should  do, 

Or  as  thy  father  and  his  father  did. 

Giving  no  ground  untu  the  house  of  York, 

"  They  never  then  had  sprung  like  summer  flies : 

'  1,  and  ten  thousand  in  this  luckless  reaim, 

Had  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  death  : 

And  Ihfiu  this  day  hadst  kept  thy  ciiiur  in  peace. 

For  what  doth  cherish  weeds,  but  gentle  air .' 

'  And  what  makes  robbers  bold,  but  too  muoh  )e- 

Bootless  are  plaints,  and  cureless  are  my  wounds; 
■  No  way  to  fly,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  fligLt. 


The  foe  is  merdleaa,  and  will  nut  pity ; 
For  at  their  hands  1  have  deserved  no  pity. 
"  The  air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounda, 
.And  much  effuse  of  blood  doth  make  me  faint. 
Oime,  York,  and  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the  rest; 
*  I  Btabb'd  your  father's  hosoms,  split  mv  breast. 


^lumm     and 


'  £d.   Now  breathe  we,  lords  ;   good   fortune  bidi 
us  pause, 

•  Aod  smoothe  the   frowns   of  war   with   peaceful 

Some  troops  pursue  the  bloody-minded  queen  ; — 
■  'lliat  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  were  a  king, 
'  Ai  doth  a  sail,  fiU'd  with  a  fretting  gust, 
'  Command  an  argoay  to  stem  the  waves. 

•  But  think  you,  lords,  that  Clifford  fled  with  them  ? 

JCnr.   No,  'tia  imposailile  he  should  escape  ; 
For,  though  before  his  face  I  speak  the  words. 
Your  brother  Richard  inark'd  him  for  the  grave; 
'  And,  wheresoe'er  he  is,  he 's  surely  dead, 

{Clifford  groans,  and  i/i>». 

Jtd.  Whise  aoul   is   that   which   takes   her  heavy 

Rich.  A   deadly  groan.   Like   life   and   death's  de- 
parting. 
KJ.   See  who  it  ia;   and,  now  the  battle's  endtd, 
tS  fricud  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  used. 


d^ 


'  Sich.  Kevoke  that  doom  of  n 


*  tllif. 


furd; 


'Who, 


!  the  bratidi 
a  put  forth, 


>n tented  that 
'  In  hewing  Rutlatid  when 
'  But  set  his  murdering  kni 
'  From    whence    that    tender     spray    did     sweetly 

•  I  mean,  our  princely  father,  duke  of  Vorlt. 

War.  From  off  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down  tlie 

Your  father's  head,  which  Clifford  placed  there ; 

■  Instead  whereof,  let  this  supply  the  room. 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  answereo, 

£d.    Bring   forth  timt  fatal  screech-owl  to  our 

*  That  Dothing  »ung  but  death  to  ua  and  oura, 

'  Now  death    ehall    stop    his    dismal    tlircateiiing 

■  And  hia  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  speak, 

[Attendanls  tiring  the  liody  fonnaTd. 
War.  I  think  his  understanding  is  bereft. 
Speak,    Clifford,   dost  thou   know   who   speaks   to 

thee? 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ersliadi 
And  he  nor  sees  nor  hears  i 

Rich.    O,  would  he    did !    aud 
doth; 
'  'Tis  but  Ilia  policy  to  counterfeit, 
'  Because  he  would  av-uid  sucli  bitter  taunte, 
'  Which  in  the  time  of  death  be  gave  our  father. 


his  beams  of  life, 
what  we  say, 
aud   BO,  jicrUapB,    Ije 
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George.  If  so  thou  think'st,  vex  him  with  eager 

words.i 
Rich.  Clifford,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace. 
Ed.  Clifford,  repent  in  bootless  penitence. 
War.  Clifford,  devise  excuses  for  thy  faults. 
George.    While  we  devise  fell   tortures  for  thy 

faults. 

•  Rich.  Thou  didst  love  York,  and  I  am  son  to 

York. 
Ed.  Thou  pitied'st  Rutland  ;  I  will  pity  thee. 
George.  Where  *8  captain  Margaret,  to  fence  you 

now? 
IFflr.  They  mock  thee,  Clifford!   swear  as  thou 

wast  wont. 

•  Rich,  What,  not  an  oath  ?  nay,  then  the  world 

goes  hard, 

•  When  Clifford  cannot  spare  his  friends  an  oath : 
I  know  by  that,  he  's  dead  ;  and,  by  my  soul, 

•  If  this  right  hand  would  buy  two  hours*  life. 
That  I  in  all  despite  might  rail  at  him, 

•  This  hand  should  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  issuing 

blood 
Stifle  the  villain,  whose  unstanched  thirst 
York  and  young  Rutland  could  not  satisfy. 

War.  Ay,  but  he  *s  dead.     Off  with  the  traitor's 

head. 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  stands. 
And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  march* 


'  Sour  words,  words  of  asperity. 


'ITiere  to  be  crowaed  England's  royal  king; 
rom   whence    shall    Warwick    cut    the 


And  Bsic  the  l&dy  Bona  for  thy  queen : 

So  shalt  thou  linew  bath  these  lands  together; 

*  And,   ha<^ng   France   thy  friend,   thou   ehalt  not 

The  scfttter'd  foe,  that  hopes  to  rise  again ; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt. 
Yet  look  to  have  them  buz,  to  offend  thine  earn. 
First,  will  I  see  the  coronation ; 

*  And  then  to  BriCany  I  'U  cross  the  sea. 

To  effect  this  marriage,  so  it  please  my  lard. 

JSrf.  Even  as  thou  wilt,  sweet  Warwick,  let  it  he  ; 
"  For  on  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  seat ; 
"  And  never  will  I  undertake  the  thing. 
"  Wherein  thy  counsel  and  consent  is  wanting. 
'  Richard,  I  will  create  thee  duke  of  Gloster ; — 

*  And  George,  of  Clarence :— Warwick,  as  oureelf, 
'  Shall  do  and  undo,  as  him  pleaselh  best. 

Rick.  Let  me  be  duke  of  Clarence ;    Qeorge,  of 

Gloster ; 

For  Gloster's  dukedom  is  too  ominous. 

War.  Tut,  that  'a  a  foolish  observation, 
Richard,  be  duke  of  Gloster.     Now  to  Iiondon, 


Toii 


I  these  honors  in  posaeu 


TKrfunt. 
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ACT     III. 

8CENE    I. 

A  chase  in  the  north  of  England, 

Enter  two  keepers,  with  cross-bows  in  their  hands^ 

•  1  Keep,    Under  this  thick-grown  brake   we  '11 
shroud  ourselves ; 

•  For  through  this  laund  *  anon  the  deer  will  come ; 
'  And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  stand, 

*  Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

"  2  Keep,    I  '11  stay  above  the  hill ;  so  both  may 

shoot. 
•*  1  Keep,  That  cannot  be ;  the  noise  of  thy  cross- 
bow 
••  Will  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  is  lost. 
•*  Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 
••  And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedious, 
••  I  '11  tell  thee  what  befel  me  on  a  day, 
••  In  this  self- place  where  now  we  mean  to  stand. 
'  2  Keep,  Here  comes  a  man ;  let 's  stay  till  be 
be  past. 

Enter  king  henrt  disguised^  with  a  prayer-book. 

K,  Hen,  From  Scotland  am  I  stolen,  even  of  pure 
Jove, 


>  A  laund  is  a  plaiu  extended  between  woods, 

SBAK.  VIII.  Y 


'    838  Kixo   HBirxs  ti. — put  hi.       act  in, 

'  To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wishful  sight. 
'  No,  Harry,  Harry,  'tia  no  laud  of  thine  : 
"  'i'hy  [ilacB  is  fill'd  ;   th  y  sceptre  wrung  from  lhe«-  • 
'*  I'hy    balm     waeli'd    off,     wherewilli    thou    wast 

anointed : 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Caesar  now. 
■  No  humble  suitors  jtress  to  speak  for  right, 
"  No,  not  a.  man  comes  for  redress  of  thee  ; 
Pur  haw  can  I  help  them,  and  not  myself? 

*  1  Keep.    Ay,    here  "s   a   deer,  whose   ekin  's    & 
keeper's  fee  : 
*  This  ia  the  gaoadam  king;   let's  seise  upon  him. 

"  K.  Hen.  Let  me  etnbruce  these  sour  adversities; 
**  For  wise  men  say,  it  is  the  wisest  course, 

"  2  Keep.  Why  linger  ws  ?  let  us  lay  htinds  upon 


him. 

'  1  Keep.    Forbear   awliile  ;     we  '11    hep 


1  littla 


K.  Hen.  My  queen  and  son  are  gone  to  France 

And,  a?  I  hear,  the  great  commanding  Warwick 

■  la  thither  gone,  to  crave  Ihe  French  king's  sister 

■  To  wife  for  Edward,     If  tliis  news  be  true, 
'  Poor  queen  and  son,  your  labor  is  but  loati 

*  For  Warwick  is  a  subtle  orator, 

'  And  Lewis  a  prince  soon  won  with  moving  words. 

•  By  this  account,  then,  Mflrgnret  may  win  him; 
'  For  she  's  a  woman  to  he  pitied  much  : 

"  Her  sighs  wilt  make  a  battery  in  his  breast; 
■'  Her  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 
■  'rte  tigci  will  be  mild  while  she  doth  moiimj 


"  AniJ  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remorse. 

"  To  hear  and  see  her  plaints-,  her  brinish  tears. 

"  Ay,  but  she 's  come  to  beg,  Warwick  to 

She,  on  his  left  aide,  craving  aid  for  Henry ; 

He,  on  his  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Edward. 

She  weeps,  and  says — her  Henry  is  deposed  ; 

He  gmiles,  and  says— bin  Edward  is  inslall'd ; 

"  That  she,   poor  wretch,   for  grief   can    speak   no 

"  Whiles    Warwick    tells   his    title,    Hmoothes    the 

wrong, 
"  Inferreth  arguments  of  mighty  strength ; 
•*  And,  in  conclusion,  wins  the  king  from  her, 
"  With  promise  of  his  sister,  and  what  else, 
"  To  strengthen  and  support  king  Edward  s  pJace. 
"  O  Margaret,  thus  'twill  be ;   and  thou,  poor  soul, 
"  Art  then  forsaken,  as  thou  weut'st  forlorn. 

S  Keep.   Say,  what  art  thou,  that  taik'st  oi   kinf^ 

a  nd  queens  ? 
'  K.  Hen.  iMore  than  I  seem,  and  less  than  I  wms 

born  to : 
*  A  man  at  least,  for  less  I  should  not  be ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  why  not  I  ? 

•  2  Keep.  Ay,  but   thou  talk'st  as  if  thou  wert  k 

king. 

>'  K.  Ilea,   Why,   so   I  am,    in  mind  ;   and   that  '■ 
enough. 
9  Kerp.     But,   if  thou   be   a  king,   where  U  thy 

K.  lien.  Wy  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not   on  icy 
head; 


Yi 
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Not  decU'd  with  diamonds  and  Indian  stones. 
Nor  to  be  aeen  :   "  my  crown  ia  call'd  Content , 
k  crown  it  is,  that  seldom  kings  enjoy. 
■  2  Keep.   Well,   if  you  be  a  king  crown'd   with 
content. 
1  content,  and  yow,  must  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  ua  ;  for,  as  we  think, 
Vou  are  the  king  king  Edward  hath  deposed  ; 
And  we  hig  subjects,  sworn  in  all  allegiance. 
Will  ajiprehend  you  as  his  enemy. 
"  K.  Hen.  But  did  you  never  swear,  and  break  sn 

oath  ? 
"  2  Keep.  No,  never  eueh  an  oath,  nor  will  not 

"  K.  Hen.  Where  did  yon   dwell,  when  I  was 

king  of  England  ? 
"  2  Keep.  Here  in  this  country,  where  we  now 


■K.HeTi.   I 


i  anointed   king  at  t 


e  mcntha 


"  My  father  and  ray  grandfather  were  kings ; 
■'  And  you  were  twom  true  subjects  unto  me  : 
"  And,   tell   me    then,    have   you  not   broke  your 

oaths  ? 
■*  1  Keep.  No; 
For  we  were  subjects,  bat  while  you  were  king. 
"  K.  Hen.  Why,  am  1  dead  ?  do  I  not  breathe   ■ 

man? 
"  Ah,  simple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  swesr, 
"  Look,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  face, 
"  And  8s  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again. 


"  Obeying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 

"  And  yieldiDg  Co  another  when  it  blows, 

"  Commanded  always  by  the  greater  gust ; 

"  Such  is  tlie  lightness  of  yoa  common  men, 

"  But  do  not  break  your  oaths  ;   for,  of  that  ein 

"  My  mild  entreaty  shall  not  make  you  guilty. 

"  Go  where  you  will,  the  king  shall  be  commanded; 

"'  And  be  you  kings  :  corainacid,  end  I  'It  obey. 

"  1  Keep.   We  ore  true  subjects  to  the  king,  king 
Edward. 

"  K.  Hen.   So  would  you  be  again  to  Henry, 
"  If  he  were  seated  as  king  Edward  is. 

1  Keep.  "We   charge  you,  in   God's   name,  and  m 
the  king's, 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers. 

■  K.  Hen.     In    God's    iiame,    lead ;     your   king'i 
name  be  obey'd; 
"  And  what  God  will,  then  let  your  king  perform  ; 
"  And  what  he  will,  1  huoibly  yield  unto.    [Exrunl, 


•  K.  Ed.    Brother   of  Gloster.    at    Saint 
field, 
'  lliis  lady's  husband,  sir  John  Grey,  was  a 
His  lands  then  seised  on  by  the  cnnqueriir. 
Her  suit  ia  now,  to  repossess  those  lauds ; 


■  Wfaiek  wc  ia  ja«tice  cannot  well  deay, 
Ttiriaw  ia  tpBird  of  the  hou^e  of  York 
The  WQtAj  sradefflun  did  lose  his  life. 
dmr.   Yoor  highness  shall  do  well   ta  ^ 


r  lo  deay  it  her. 
K.  Ed.  It  vvre  no  less;    but   yet  I 

•  CUt.   Ve« !   is  it  so  ?  [asWe  Ufi 

I  see,  the  lodr  hath  a  thing  to  grant, 
Bcfaic  the  king  will  giant  her  humble  suit 

Cim,  He  knows  the  gmme  :  how  true  he 


rind! 
Gl»l.  Silrace'. 
•K.  £d.    Wido*, 


!   will    consider    < 

*  And  come  some  other  time,  to  know  our  m 

'  L,.  Grrf.   Right  gracious    lord,    I   cauno 

'  M«y  it  please  your  highnesH  to  resolve  me 

*  And  what  youi  pleasure  is,  shall  satipfy  mt 

'  Glos.   [osirfr.]   Ay,   widow  ?    then    1 11 
you  all  your  lands,  < 

*  An  if  what  pleases  him  shall  pleasure  you,J 
'  Fight  closer,  or,  good  faith,  you  'U  catch  a  1 

"  Cla.  1  fear  hei  not,  unless  she  chance  tc 

"  Glos.  God  forbid  that  t  for  he  '11  take  n 
'  K.  Ed.  How  many  children  hast  thoi 
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Cla.  1  think,  he 
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Glos.  Nay,   whip  i 


i  to  beg  a  child  of  Iier, 

then :  lie  '11  rather  g^tve  her 

two.  [oiide. 

L,  Grey.  Three,  my  must  g;rbdou8  lord. 
Gloi.  You  shall  have  four,  if  you  '11  be  ruled  by 

him.  [aside, 

*  K.  Ed.    'Twere  jiity,  they  should  lo«e  their  fa- 

Iber's  land. 
L,   Grey.    Be    pitiful,    dread    lord,    aod   grant   it 

then. 
K.  Ed.  Lords,  give  us  leave :   1  'U  try  this  widow's 

wit. 
Gloa.    Ay,  good  leave  have   you ;    for   you  will 

have  leave, 
•  Till  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the  crutch. 
\_Gloster  and  Clarence  retire  to  the  othfr  side. 
"  K.  Ed.      Now    tell    me,   madam,   do   you   love 

your  children  ? 
"  L.  Grry.   Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  myself. 
"  K.  Ed.  And  would  you  not  do   much  to  do 

them  good  ? 
•*  L.  Grey.    To   do    them   good   I   would   sustain 

"  K.  Ed.    Then  get  your  husband's  landi  to  do 

them  good, 
"  L.  Grey.  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  majesty, 
K.  Ed.  I  '11  tell  you  how  tbese  lands  are  to  be 

got. 
"  L.  Grfy.  So  sliall  you  hind  me  to  your  high- 
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e  wilt  thuu  do  me,  if  1  \ 


••  K.  Ed.  What  8. 

tliem  ? 
"  L.  Grey.    Wbat  you  c 

to  do.  1 

"  K.  Ed.    But  yau  will  take  exception!  toj 

"  L,  Grey.  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  od 
do  it.  i 

"  K.  Ed.  Ay,  but  thou  canst  do  what  I  met 
ask. 

"  L.  Grey.   Why.  then  I  will  do  what  your  g 


id.  that  reataH 


"  Gliia.  He  plieg  her  hard ;  and  much  rain  yi 

the  marble.  [a 

"  Cla.  As  red  as  fire  1  nay,  then  her  wax  i 

L.  Grey.  Why  stojis  iny  lord  ?  shall  I  not 

roy  task  ? 
K.  Ed.  An  easy  task  ;  'tie  but  to  love  a  king. 
L.  Grey.  That  'e  iooa  perfann'd,   because  J  i 

subject. 
K.  Ed.  Why  then,  thy  husband's  lajids  I  & 

give  thee.  Jj 

L.  Grey.   I   take   my  leave   with  many  tbfl 

thanks.  j| 

GloK.   The   match   is  made;  she   seals   it  wil 

•  K.  Ed.  But  stay  theej  'ti«  the  fruits  of  ia 

"  L.  Grey.  The  fruits  of  love  1  mean,  my  III 
liege. 


"  K.  Ed.  Ay,  but,  I  fear  me,  in  anotlier  sense. 
What  love,  think 'at  tliou,  I  eue  so  much  to  get  ? 
'  L.  Grey.  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks, 
my  pray  era ; 
I      •  That  love,  which  virtue  begs  and  virtue  grants. 

tJE.  £d.  No,  by  my  truth.,  I  did  not  mean  bucIi 
love. 
'*  L.  Grey.  Why,  then  you  mean  not  as  I  thoug-ht 
you  did. 
**  K.  Ed.  But  now  you  partly  may  perceive  my 
*•  L,  Grey.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I  pw- 

"  Your  highnesa  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 

K.  Ed.  To  tcU  thee  plain,  I  aim  to  Ue  with  thee. 

"  L.  Grey.  To  tell  you  plain,  1  had  rather  lie  in 
prison. 

K.  Ed.  Why,  then  thou  ehalt  not  have  thy  hus- 
band's lands. 

L,  Grey.  Why,  then  miae  honesty  shall  be  my 
dower ; 
For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purchase  them. 

'  K.  Ed.     Therein    thou    wrong' st    thy    children 
mightily. 

L.  Grey.  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  both  them 

But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination 
*  ;lccuriJ!i  not  with  tlie  aadneea '  o(  my  suit. 
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Please  you  dismiaa  me  either  with  Ay  or  No. 

K.  Ed,  Ay,  if  thou  wilt  say  Ay  to  my  request : 
No,  if  thou  dost  say  No  to  my  demand. 

L.  Grey.  Then,  No,  my  lord.     My  suit  is  at  ail 

eud. 
'  Glos.  The  widow  like*  him  not ;  alie  knits  her 
brows.  [aside, 

Cla.  He  ia  the  bluntest  wooer  in  Christendom. 

'  K.  Ed-    [aside.']   Her  looks  do  argue  her  replete 
with  modesty ; 
"  Her  words  do  ehow  her  wit  incomparable  ; 
"  All  her  perfections  challenge  sovereignty. 
One  way  or  other  she  is  for  ■  king ; 
And  she  shall  be  my  love,  or  else  ray  queen. 
Bay,  that  king  Edward  take  thee  for  his  queea? 

L.  Grey.  "I'm  better  said  than  done,  my  grsciont 

I  am  a  subject  fit  to  jest  withal. 
But  fur  unlit  to  be  a  eoveteiga. 

K.  Ed.   Sweet  widow,  by  my  state  I  swear  to 
thee, 
I  speak  no  more  than  what  my  soul  intends : 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 

L.  Grey.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  usto. 
■  I  know,  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  queen. 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  eoncubine. 

K.  Ed.    You   cavil,    widow;    I    did   mean,   toy 

queen. 
L.  Grey.   'Twill  grieve  your  graee,  my  loiiB  should 
eal!  you  father. 
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K.  Ed.  No  more,  than  when  tliy  dauglitera  call 
thee  mother. 
Thou  art  b.  widow,  and  thou  hast  some  children ; 
Aad,  by  God's  mother,  1,  being  but  a  bachelor, 
Hiive  other  some  :  why,  'tis  a  liappy  thing 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  botib. 
•  Answer  no  more,  for  thou  shaltbe  my  queen. 

Clos.  The  ghostly  father  now  hath  done  bis  shrift. 

Cla.    When  he   was   made   a  sbrivcr,  'twas  for 

shift.  [mitdg. 

K.  Ed.   Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  two 

have  had. 
"  Glos.    The  widow  likea  it  not,  for  she  1oo1(b 

very  sad. 
K.  Ed.  You  'd  think  it  strange,  if  I  should  marrv 

iier. 
Via.  To  whom,  my  lord  ? 

K.  Ed.  Why,  Clarence,  to  myself. 

Gios.  Tliat  would  be  ten  days'  wonder,  at  the 

least. 
CJa,  That  'e  a  dfly  longer  than  a  wonder  lasts. 
*  Glos.  By  so  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremee. 
K.  Ed.  Well,  jest  on,  brothers :  I  can  tell  yon 

both. 
Her  rait  is  granted  for  her  husband's  lands. 

Enter  nobleman. 
Ko.  My  gracious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken. 
Aad  brought  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gaie. 


K.  Ed.     See 
Towe 


that     he    be    convey'd    uiito    the 


■  And  go  we,  brothers,  to  tlie  miui  that  took  him, 
"  To  queatiuQ  of  his  apprehenaion. 

*  Widow,  go  you  alocig.— Lords,  use  her  honorable. 

lExeunC  K.  Eilward,  L.  Grey,  Clarence,  and  Lord. 
Gios.  Ay,  Edward  will  u*e  women  honornhly. 
Would  he  were  wasted,  morrow,  bones,  aud  all, 

*  1'hat  from  his  loins  no  hopeful  branch  may  spring, 
'  To  cross  me  from  the  golden  lime  I  look  for ! 

*  And  yet,  Ijetween  my  eoul's  desire  aitd  me, 
•*  (The  lustful  Edward's  title  buried) 

*  la  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  sun  young  Edward, 
'  And  all  the  unlook'd-for  issue  of  their  buiJiet>, 

'  To  take  their  rooms,  ere  I  can  place  rayseif : 

A  cold  premeditation  for  my  purpose ! 

"  Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  sovereignty; 

"  Like  one  tlial  stands  upon  a  prumontory, 

"  And  spies  a  far-off  shore  where  he  would  tread, 

"■  Wishing  his  foot  were  equal  with  bis  eye ; 

"  And  chides  the  sea  that  sunders  him  from  thence, 

"  Saying — he  '11  lade  it  dry  to  have  liis  way : 

"  So  do  I  wish  the  crown,  being  so  far  off; 

"  And  so  1  chide  the  means  that  kee|)  me  from  iti 

■■  And  so  I  say— I  '11  cut  the  causes  off. 

"  Flattering  me  with  impossibilities. 

"My  eye's   too  quick;    my   heart  o'erweens   too 

"  Unless  my  hand  and  strength  could  equal  them. 
"  Well,  Eay  there  is  no  kingdom  then  for  HichanI; 
"  Whdt  other  pleasure  can  the  world  afford  ? 


^n 


"  T  '11  malte  my  heaven  in  a  lad)  s  I  p 

'  And  deck  my  body  in  gay  om  m 

And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  m    w     d      nd        ks. 

"  0  miserable  thought !  and  m       u  1  li  ly 

'  Than  to  accomplish  twenty  gold  n 

Why,  Love  forswore  me  in  my  m    h     s  w  mb  : 

'  And,  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws, 

'  dhe  did  cnmijit  frail  Nature  with  some  bribe 

■  To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  a  wither'd  shrub ; 

'  To  mate  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back. 

Where  sits  deformity  to  mock  my  body  ; 

'  To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  size  ; 

"  To  disproportion  me  in  every  part, 

"  Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unlick'd  bear-whelp, 

**  That  carries  no  impression  hke  the  dam. 

And  am  1  then  a  man  to  he  beloved  i* 

'  O  monstrous  fault,  to  harbor  such  a  thought! 

"  Then,  since  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me, 

"  But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o'erbear  such 

"  As  are  of  better  person  than  myself; 

"  I  '11  make  my  heaven — to  dream  upon  the  crown ; 

"  Aod,  whiles  I  live,  to  account  this  world  but  hell, 

"  Until  my  mis-shaped  trunk  that  bears  this  head, 

"  Be  round  impaled  with  a  glorious  crown. 

"  And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown, 

"  For  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home  ; 

"  And  I, — like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood, 

"  That  rents  the  tliorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thomBj 

"  Seeking  a  way,  and  straying  from  the  way ; 

""  Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  ojien  air, 

"  But  toihng  desperately  to  find  it  out; — ■ 
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■'  Tiirment  myself  to  catch  the  English  crtwn  s 

"  And  from  that  torment  I  will  free  myself, 

"  Or  hew  my  wrv  out  with  a  htoody  axe. 

Why,  I  can  smile,  and  murdi-r  while  1  smile ; 

'  And    cry.    Content,   to    that  which    grieves   my 

"  And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  tears; 
"  And  frame  my  face  to  all  occusitins. 
■'  I  '11  drown  more  sailors  than  the  memiBid  sliall ; 
"  I  'II  slay  more  gazers  than  the  basilisk ; 
"  T  'II  play  the  orator  aa  well  as  Nestor, 
"  Deceive  more  slily  tlian  Ulyssea  could, 
"  And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy; 
I  can  add  colors  to  the  chameleon  ; 
'  Change  shapes  with  Proteus  for  advantages. 
'  And  set  the  murderous  Machiavel  to  schitf.l  ■ 
('an  I  do  this,  and  cannnt  get  a  crown  ? 
Tut  ■  were  it  farther  off,  I  '11  pluck  it  down. 

•£ta. 


France.     A  r 


n  fhepalac 


Florish.  Enltr  Luwia  the  French  King  and  lady 
soKA,  attended:  Ike  King  takes  his  state.  The 
enter  auEKN  hakqaret,  fkinck  Edward,  her  so 


I  of  England,  worthy  Ms 
Sit  down  with  us  :  it  ill  befits  thy  state 


*  K.  Lew.  Fair  c 
garet. 


n 


I 
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And  birth,  that  thou  shouldsC  stand  while  Lewis 

doth  tit. 
Q.  Mar.    No,    mightjr   king   of  France ;    now 

Margaret 

,*■"  Must  strike  her  eail,  and  leam  awhile  to  serve. 
Where  kings  command.     1  was,  I  must  confess. 
Great  Alhiou'a  queen  in  former  golden  days  : 
But  DOW  misi^hance  hath  trod  my  title  down. 
And  with  dishonor  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 
Where  !  must  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortune. 
And  to  my  humble  seat  conform  myself. 
"  K.  Lew.   Why,  say,  fair  queen,  whence  springs 

this  deep  desjiair  ? 
"  Q,  Mar.  From  such  a  cause  as  fills  mine  eyes 

with  tears , 
And  stops  my  tongue,  while  heart  is  drown'd  !a 

"  K.  Lew.  Whate'er  it  be,  be  thou  still  like  thy- 
self, 
*■  And  lit  thee  by  our  side :  yield  not  thy  neck 

[»tals  her  by  him. 

To  Fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntless  mind 
"  Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance. 
"  Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief: 
"  It  phali  be  eased,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 

"  Q.  Mar.  Those  gracious  words  revive  my  droop- 
,  ing  thoughts, 

f"  And  give  my  tongue-tied  sorrows  leave  to  speak. 
'*  Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis,-  - 
-*"  That  Henry,  sole  possessor  nf  my  love, 
*!  la,  of  a  king,  become  a  bnniah'd  maa. 
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"  And  forced  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn  ; 
"  While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  duke  of  York, 
■■  Usurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  Beat 
"  Of  England's  true-anointed  lawful  king. 
*'  This  is  the  cause,  that  I,  poor  Margaret, — 
"  With  this  my  son.  prince  Edward,  Henry's  heir,— 
"  Am  come  to  crave  thy  jusi  and  lawful  aid ; 
'  And,  if  thou  fail  ua,  all  our  hope  is  done. 
**  Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  hut  cannot  help ; 
"  Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  milled, 
•  Our  treasure  seised,  our  soldiers  put  to  flight, 
••  And,  as  thou  seest,  ourselves  In  heavy  plight, 

"  K.  Levy.   Renowned  queen,  with   patience  calm 
the  storm, 
"  While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off. 

"  Q.  Mar,  The  more  we  stay,  the  stronger  grova 


r  foe. 
«  jr.  Lew,  The  n 


e  I  Btay,  the 


"  Q.  Mar.    O,  but  impBtience  waiteth  on   true 
sorrow  1 
"  And  see,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow. 

Enter  wabwick,  attended. 
'  K.  Lew.  What 's  he,  approacheth  boldly  to  oui 

presence  ? 
Q.  Mar.  Our  earl  of  Warwick,  Edward's  greatrrt 

K.Lew.  Welcome,  brave  Warwick !  What  brings 

Ihee  to  France  t     ■ 
[descendina  from  hit  state.     Queen  Margaret  rtwi. 


"  For  this  is  lie,  that  moves  Iwth  wind  and  tide. 
'  War.  Frocn  worthy  Edward,  king  of  Alhii)n, 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  tUy  vowed  friend, 
I  come,— in  kindness  and  nnfeigned  love  :— 
First,  to  do  grcetinga  to  thy  royal  jierson  ; 
And  then  to  crave  a  league  of  amity ; 
And,  lastly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona,  thy  fair  sister. 
To  England's  king  in  lawful  marriage. 
K    '  Q.  Mar.   If  that  go   forward,   Henry's    hope   is 

'       War.    And,    gracious  madam,   [/o  Bono.J  in  our 
king's  behalf, 
'  I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favor, 
Humhty  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  heart ; 
Where  Fame,  late  entering  at  his  heedful  ears. 
Hath  placed  thy  beauty's  image  and  thy  virtue. 
Q.  Mar.   King  Lewis, — aod  lady  Bona, — hear  nie 

'  Before  you  answer  Warwick.      His  demand 

■'  yprings    not   from  Edward's   well-meant   honest 

"  But  from  deceit,  bred  by  necessity  : 
"  For  how  can  tyrants  safely  govern  home, 
"  Unless  aoroad  they  purchase  great  alliance  ? 
■■  To  pruve  him  tyrant  this  reason  may  suffice, — 


•  Thai  Henry  liveth  still :  hut  were  lie  dead, 

"  VpI  here  prince  Edward  Btanda.  king  Henry's  son, 

"  Laok  therefore,   Lewis,    that  by   tliis  league  ami 

marriage 
"  Thou  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonor; 
"  For  thougli  usurpers  sway  tUe  rule  awhile, 
"  Yet    Heavens     are    just,    and     time    suppresaetli 
wrongs. 

War.   Injurious  Margaret ! 

Prince.  And  why  not  queen  ? 

H'or.  Because  thy  father  Henry  did  usurp; 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  than  she  is  queen. 

Ox/.    Thea   Warwick    disannuls    great    John    uf 

"Which  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain  ; 
And,  after  John  of  Gauut,  Henry  the  fourth, 
'  Whose  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wisest; 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  fifth. 
Who  by  his  prowess  conquered  all  France  ! 
From  these  our  Henry  iineally  descends. 

War.  Oxford,  how  hapa  it,  in  this  smooth  dts- 

Vou  told  not,  how  Henry  the  siith  hath  lost 
All  that  which  Henry  the  fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Methinka,  these  peera  of  France  should   «mUe  at 

that. 
But  for  the  rest,— You  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  years  ;  a  silly  time 
To  make  prescription  for  a  kingdom's  worth, 

'  Oz/.  Why,  Warwick,  canst  thou  speak  agninit 

thy  liege. 


n 
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*  Whom  thou  obeyedst  thirty  and  six  yenra, 
'  And  not  I'uwray  thy  treason  with  a  hliiah  ? 

War.   Can  Oxfiird.  that  did  ever  fence  the  right. 
Now  buckler  fuladiood  with  a  pedigree  I 
For  shame,  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward  king. 

H      '  Ox/.    Call    him    my   king,   by   wliose   iiijuriius 

W  doom 

*  My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere, 

Was  done  to  death  ?  and  more  than  so,  my  father. 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow'd  years, 
'  When  Nature  brought  him  lo  the  door  of  death  ? 
No,  Warwick,  no  ;   vrhile  life  ujihohla  this  arm, 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  Lancaster. 

IVrir.  And  I  the  hou^e  of  York. 

K.  Lew.    Queen   Margaret,  prince   Edward,   and 
Oxford. 

*  Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside, 

*  While  I  nse  farther  conference  with  Warwick. 

I        "  Q,  Mnr,   Heaven   grant,  tliat  Warwick's   words 
■  bewitch  him  not! 

W  [reliring  tnilh  ihe  Prince  and  Oxfiml. 

'  K.  Lew.    Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even    upon 

'  Is  Kdward  your  true  king  ?  for  I  were  loath 
"  To  licit  with  him  that  were  not  lawful  chosen. 

War.   Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine  honor, 
'  K.  I.ew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eye  ? 


The  n 


Th( 


,  that  Henry  was  unfortunati 

1     farther, — all     dissembling     fet 


Tell  me  for  truth  the 


■mbling     fet  I 


•  Uiitn  our  sister  Bunfl. 

H'or.  Such  it  aeems, 

As  may  beseem  «  monarch  like  himself. 
Myaeif  have  often  hearfi  him  say,  and  awear. 
That  this  his  love  waa  an  eternal  jilanl, 
Whcreot  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue's  grounil. 
The  "leaves  and  fruit  maintain'd  with  beauty's  siiu  i 
KKempt  from  envy,  but  not  from  disdain, 
Uuleaa  tlie  lady  Bona  quit  his  pnin. 

K.  Lew.    Now,    aiater,   let  us    hear    your    Gnn 

fioNO.  Your  grant  or  your  denial  shall  be  mine ; — 
Yet  I  confess,  [/o  War."]   that  often,  ere  this  day. 
When  I  have  beard  your  king's  desert  recounted. 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  to  desire. 

"  K.  Lew,     Then.    Warwick,    thus  :— Our    sister 
shall  be  Edward's  : 
"  And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 
"  Touching  the  jointure  that  your  king  must  make, 
"  Which  with  her  dowry  shall  be  counterpoised. 
Draw  near,  queen  Margaret,  and  be  a  witness. 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  English  king. 

Prince.  To  Edward,  hut  not  to  the  English  king. 

"  Q.  Mar.  Deceitful  Warwick  !  it  was  thy  dcrice 
"  By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  tuit. 
"  Before  thy  coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

"  K.  Lew.   And  still  is   friend  to   him   and  Mar- 
garet: 
"  But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak, — 
"  As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  success, — 
'  Hen  'tia  but  reason,  that  I  he  released 


n 


"  From  giving  aid,  which  late  1  promieed. 

"  Yet  shall  you  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand, 

"  That  your  estate  requires,  and  mine  can  yield. 

War.   Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  at  hia  ease, 
Where  having  nothing,  nothing  he  can  lose  : 
And  as  for  you  yourself,  our  quondam  queen, — 
Yuu  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  you  ; 
And  better  'twere  you  troubled  liim  than  France. 
"  Q.  Mar.   Peace,   impudent  and  shameless  War- 
wick !  peace, 
"  Proud  setter-up  and  puller-down  of  king? '. 
•'  I  will  not  hence,  till  with  my  talk  and  tears, 
"  Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  king  Lewis  behold 
"  Thy  sly  conveyance,'  and  thy  lord's  false  love ; 
^^—  "  For  both  of  you  are  birds  uf  self-same  feather. 

^^H    K,  Lew.    Warwick,   this  is  some  post  to  v 


witki». 


Mes.  My  lord  ambassadi 


you. 


Sent  from  your  brother,  marquis  Mi 
'Jliese  from  our  king  unto  your  majesty 
And,  madam,   these  for  you  ;  froii}   wh 


[(o  Margaret.     Thet/  all  read  Iheir  Utters, 
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Oxf.    I  like    it    wd!,    that    uur   fair   queen 


Smiles  at  her  uews,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  Ills. 
Prince.    Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  etiLm[)a  aa  lie 

were  nettled. 
•"  I  liope,  all  "s  for  the  best. 

K.  Levi.    Warwick,    what  are    thy   news  f    and 

yours,  fair  queen  f 
•  Q.  Mar.   Mine,  such  as  ai  my   heart  with  un- 

Loiied  joys. 
War.  Mine,  full  of  sorrow  and  heart's  discontent. 
K.  Lew.  What  1  has  your  king  married  the  Luly 

•  And  now,  to  aoothe  your  forgery  and  his, 

'  Sends  me  a  paper  to  persuade  me  patience  F 

•  Is  this  the  alliance  that  he  seeks  with  France  ? 
'  Dare  he  presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner  ? 

"  Q.  Mar.   1  toJd  your  mojestj'  as  much  before ; 
This  proveth  Edward's  love  and  Warwick's  bonecty. 

War.  King  Lewis,  I  here  protest, — ia  sigUt  of 
heaven. 
And  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heavenly  bliss, — 
That  I  am  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edward'n, 
No  more  my  king,  for  he  dishonors  me. 
But  most  himself,  if  he  could  see  his  shamo. 
Did  I  forget,  that  by  the  house  of  Vork 
My  father  came  untimely  to  his  death  ? 
Did  I  let  pass  the  abuse  done  to  my  niece  ? 
Did  I  impale  him  with  the  regal  crown  I 
Did  I  put  Henry  fiom  his  native  right. 


'  And  am  I  guerdon'd '  at  the  last  with  shame  ? 
"  Shame  an  himself!  for  my  desert  is  honors 
"  And,  to  repair  my  honor  lost  for  him, 
"  I  here  renounce  him,  and  return  to  Henrj'. 
•  My  noble  queen,  let  former  grudges  pass. 
And  henceforth  I  am  thy  true  aervitor ; 
1  -H-ill  revenge  liis  wrong  to  lady  Bona, 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  ftate. 

'  Q.  Mar.  Warwick,  these  words  have  turn'd  ray 
■  hate  to  love ; 

f.'  And  I  forgive  and  quite  for[ret  old  faults, 
I   *  And  joy  that  thou  becomest  kin;r  Henrv  s  friend. 
Wqi'.     So    much    his   friend,    ay,    hia    unfeigned 

That,  if  liing  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  ub 

With  some  few  bands  of  chusen  aoldiers, 

I  '11  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coast, 

And  force  the  tyrant  from  tiis  seat  by  war. 

"I"i3  not  his  new-made  bride  sliail  succ 

"  And  as  for  Clarence, — as  my  letters  tell  me, 

"  He 's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him, 

"  For  matching  more  for  wanton  luat  than  honor, 

r"  Or  than  for  strength  and  safety  of  our  couutr}'. 

I  .  "  Bona.    Dear    brother,    how    shall  Bona  I 

I  venged, 

"  But  by  thy  help  to  this  distressed  queen  ? 
"  Q.  Mar,    Renowned  prince,   how   shall 
Henry  hve. 
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"  Have  shaken  Edward  from  the  regal  seat, 
"  And  turn'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty, 
"  My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrowa  unto  joys ; 
"  At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 

"  Lieu.  Subjects  may  challenge  nothing  of  their 
sovereigns ! 
*'  But,  if  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 
**  I  then  crave  pardon  of  your  majesty. 

"  K,  Hen.  For  what,  lieutenant  ?  for  well  aun^ 
me? 
"  Nay,  be  thou  sure,  I  "11  well  requite  thy  kmd- 

"  For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a  pleasure; 

"  Ay,  Buch  a  pleasure  as  encaged  birds 

'*  Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts, 

"  At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony, 

"  They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  liberty. 

"  But,  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  set'st  me  free, 

*'  And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee : 

"  He  was  the  author,  tliou  the  instrument. 

"  Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  Fortune's  spite, 

"  By  living  low,  where  Fortune  cannot  hurt  me ; 

"  And  that  the  peo^de  of  this  blessed  land 

■'  May  not  be  punish'd  with  my  Ibwaftiiig  stars; — 

'  Warwick,  although  my  head  still  wear  thu  cruWAt 

'  I  here  resign  niy  •.■;.j'.i-niTritiit  to  lliue, 

'  For  thou  art  furtui],.to  liy  ik'tds. 

"  li'iir.   Your  grac  i|ll  been  fatoed  'i 

"  And  mvA  ma- 
"  By  t]tyiiig  ■■ 
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"  For  few  men  rightly  temper  witli  the  stars  ; ' 
"t  Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  jour  giuce, 

^'  For  choDsing  me,  whea  Clarence  U  in  place.* 

I     "  Cla.    No,   Warwick,    tliou    art   worthy   of  the 
sway, 
■'  To  whom  the  Heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 
'■  Adjudged  an  olive  branch  and  laurel  crown, 
"  As  likely  lo  be  bieas'd  in  peace  and  war ; 

I   "  And  tliercfore  I  yield  thee  my  free  consent. 

■     "  War.  And  I  choose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

I     "  K.  Hen.   Warwick  and   Clarence,  give  me  both 

'  your  hands ; 

"  Now  join  your  Lands,  and,  with  your  liands,  your 

"  That  no  disaension  hinder  government : 
■  I  make  you  both  protectors  of  thia  land  ; 
'  While  I  myself  will  lead  a  private  life, 
*  And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days. 
To  sin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praise. 

Ifar.  What  answers  Clarence  to  his  sovereign's 
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But  dreadful  war  slial)  answer  lih  demand. 

Hud  he  none  else  to  make  a  ftaJe,'  but  me  ? 

Then  nune  but  I  sball  turn  his  jest  to  Borrow. 

I  was  tlie  chief  that  raised  him  to  the  crown. 

And  I  '11  be  chief  to  bring  liim  duwn  ngain  : 

Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  misery. 

But  seek  revenge  oo  Edward's  mockerj-.  [£/»/. 


London.     A  room  in  thepaiac 


'  Gloa.  Now  tell  rae,  brother  Clarence,  what  think 

'  Of  thb  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Grej  ? 
''  Hath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice  ? 
"  C'a.    Alas,   you   know,  'tis  far  from  hence  to 
France : 
*'  How  could  he  stay  til!  Warwick  made  return  ? 
"  Sim.  My  lords,  forbear  this  talk :  here  comet 
tlie  king. 


<\ 
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"  Gloa.  And  his  we!l-cht>sen  bride, 
"  (.'la.   1  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I  think. 
'  A'.  Ed.  Now,  hrother  of  Clarence,  how  like  you 
our  choice, 
■  That  you  stand  pensive,  as  half  malcontent  f 

*  Cla.  Aa  well  as  Lewis  of  France,  or  the  eari  of 

Warwick ; 

*  Which  are  ao  weak  of  courage,  and  in  judg-mcnt, 

*  That  they  'II  take  no  offence  at  our  abuse. 

'  K.  Ed.    Suppose,  they  talte  offence  without  & 

*  ITiey  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick :  I  am  Edward, 
"  Your   king   and   Warwick's,  and   must   have   my 

will. 

•  Glos.   And  you  shall  have  your  will,  because  our 

king: 
'Yet  hasty  marriage  seldom  prove  th  well, 
,  K.  Ed.    Yea,   brother  Ilichard,  are  you  otfended 

too? 
.  •  Glos.  Not  I ! 
'  No :  God  forbid,  that  I  should  wish  thenn  sever'd 

*  Whom  God  hath  join'd  together :  ay.   and  'twere 

l>ity. 
To  aunder  them  that  yoke  so  well  togetlier. 

Setting  your  scorna  and  your  misllke 

Tell  me  aomc  reason,  why  the  lady  Orey 


■  Should    not    become    my    wife,    and    Eiiglnnd'a 

'  And  you  too,  Somerset  and  Montague, 

*  Speak  freely  what  you  think, 

■  Cia.  Then  this  is  myojiinion; — thdt  king  Lcwia 
'  Becomes  your  enemy,  for  mocking  him 

'  About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 

Glos.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  you  gave  in 
charge, 
'  Is  now  diEhonored  by  this  new  marriage. 

■  K.  Ed.   What,  if  both  Lewis  and  Warwick  be 

appeased 
'  By  such  invention  as  I  can  devise  ? 

Mo».    Yet  to  have  join'd  with  France  in  such 
alliance, 
Would  more  have   streugthen'd  thi^  our   common- 
wealth 
'  'Gaiatt  foreign  storm?,    Chan   any  home-bred  mar- 
riage. 
*  Hat.  Why,  knows  not  Montague,  that  of  itself 

*  England  b  safe,  if  true  within  itself? 

"  Mon.  Yes ;  but  the  safer,  when  '^s  back'd  with 

"  Has.   'Tis  better  using  France  than  trasdnf; 

"  Let  us  be  back'd  with  God,  and  with  the  seas, 
"  Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable, 
"  And  with  their  helps  only  defend  ourselves; 
"  In  tbem,  and  in  ourselves,  our  safety  liea. 

C/o.  For  this  one  speech,  lord  Hastings  well  de- 


^ 
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•  To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungcrfon!. 

•  K.  Ed.  Ay,  what  at  that  f  it  was  my  wiU  and 

*'  And,  for  thia  once,  my  will  Khali  stand  for  Inw, 
'  Glof.  And  yet,  methinks,  your  grace  hath  not 
done  well, 
"  To  give  the  heir  and  daughter  of  lord  Scales  ' 
'  Unto  the  brother  of  your  Inving  bride  i 

•  She  better  would  have  fitted  me,  or  Clarence  : 
'  But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 

'  Cla.  Or  else  you  would  not  have  bestow'd  the 
heir 
Of  the  lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife's  son. 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  speed  elaewhere. 

X.  Ed.  Alas,  poor  Clarence!  is  it  for  a  wife 
That  thou  art  malcontent  ?  I  will  provide  thee. 

"  Cla.  In  choosing  for  yourself  you  show'd  your 
judgment; 
Which  being  shallow,  you  ihall  give  me  leave 
To  play  tlie  broker  in  mine  own  behalf; 
And,  to  that  end,  I  shortly  mind  to  lenve  you. 

■  K.  Ell.    Leave  me   or  tarry,  Edwurd  will  he 

king, 
And  not  be  tied  unto  his  Irotber'a  will. 

■  Q.  Eli.   My  lords,  before  it  jilcaaed  his  majesty   ' 
To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queen. 

Do  me  but  right,  and  you  must  all  confeei 


^^h     <  1'l.e  l>eirr9»»B  of 

I 
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"  And  meBoer  than  myself  have  liad  like  fortune. 
"  But  aa  this  title  hnnors  me  and  mine, 
"  So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleasin;;, 
"  Do  cloud  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  sorrow. 
'  A'.  £d.    My  love,  forbear    to  fawn  upon  their 

"  What  danger,  or  what  sorrow  can  befal  thee, 
'  Ho  long  as  Edward  is  thy  constant  friend, 
'  And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  must  obey  I 
'  Nay,  whom  they  shall  obey,  and  love  thee  tou, 

■  Unless  they  seek  for  hatred  nt  my  hands  ; 

■  Which  if  they  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  safe, 

'  And  they  shall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 
"  Glos.  I  hear,  yet  say  not  much,  but  think  the 

Eater  mebsbnceh, 
'  K,  Ed.    Now,  messenger,  what  letters  or  what 

Krom  France  ? 

'  Mes.  My  sovereign  liege,  no  letters ;  and  few 

'  But  such  as  I,  without  your  special  pardon. 
Dare  not  relate. 

'  K.  Ed.  Go  to,  we  pardon  thee :  therefore,  in 
brief, 
'  Tell  me  their  words   as  near  as   thou   canst  gness 

tlicm. 
"  Whet  answ 
Mts.  Atn 


n 


r  makes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters .' 

'  (lejmrt,  thc*e  were  his  very  words ;— 


'I. — paut  nr. 


•,  Oo,  tell  false  Edward,  thy  supposed  king'. 


That  Lewis  of  France  is 


To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  hride.' 

K.  Ed.  Is  Lewis  ao  brave?  belike,  he  thinks  rao 

.   ■  But  what  said  lady  Bona  to  my  marriag-e  ? 

I      Met.  These  were  her  words,  utter'd  wiih  mild 

*  disdain ; — 

■  Tell  him,  in  hnpe  he  '11  prove  a  widower  shortly, 
I  *I1  wear  the  willow  garland  fur  his  sake.' 

K.  Ed.    I    blame   not    her ;    she  could   say  tittle 

■  She   bad   the   wrong;.     Biit    what    said    Henry's 

"  For  I  have  heard,  that  nhe  was  there  in  place.' 
Jtfra.  '  Tell  him,'  quoth  uhe,  '  mv  mourning'  weeds 

And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on,' 

•  K.  Ed.  Belike,  she  minds  to  nlay  th?  Amazon, 
But  what  said  Warwick  to  these  injuries  r 

'  Mes.  He,  more  incensed  against  your  majesty 
'  Tlian   all  the   rest,   discharged    tai    with    tliesa 

'  Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong; 
And  therefore  I  '11  uncrown  him,  ere 't  he  long." 
K.  Ed.    Ha !    durst    the    traitor   breathe   out   so 
proud  words  ? 
•  Well,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thus  forewarn 'd: 
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Coventry. 
'Bitter,upo*  theinalls,  warm'ick,  mayor  of  covgntst, 
TWO  MESBENGBSS,  and  others. 
Jt'ar.  Where  is  the  poet  that  came  from  valiant 
Oxford? 
How  far  hence  is  thy  lord,  mine  hooest  fello"v  ? 
'  1  Stea.  By  this  ftt  Duusmore,  marchins;  hither- 
War.  How  far  off  is  our  brother  Montague  ? — ■ 
MHiere  is  the  post  that  cume  from  Montague  ? 

■  2  Met.    By  this   at   Daintry,   with   a  puissant 

Enter  gir  jobv  eoKBBviLi.E. 
'  War.    Say,  Somerville,   what   Bays   my  loving 
son? 
'  And,  by  the  gues?,  how  nigh  is  Oarence  now  ? 
'  Som.   At  Southam   I   did  leave  bim  with  lus 

*  And  do  expect  him  here  some  two  hours  hence. 

\drum  heard. 
'  War.    Tlien  Clarence  is  at  hand ;    I  hear   his 

"  Som.  It  is  not  liis,  my  lord  :  here  Southam  lies; 


"  The  drum  your  honor  bears,  marchetli  from  War- 
"  n'ar.  Who  should  tha.t  be  ?  belike,  uolook'd-for 
"  Soin.  They  are  at  band,  and  you  ihall  quickly 


Drums.     £■;((«■  KINO  EDWAtto,  gldsteh,  and  forces 

marching. 

"  K.  Ed.  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  and  ^uund  a 

*  Glos.   See,  how  the  surly  Warwick  mans  the 

War,  O  unhid  spite  !  ia  sportful  Edward  come  ? 
Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  are  they  seduced, 
That  we  could  bear  no  news  of  his  repair? 

"  K.  Ed.  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ope  the  city 
gates, 

*  Speak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  kuee  ? 
'  Call  Edward  king,  and  at  bis  hands  beg  mercy, 

*  And  he  shall  pardon  thee  these  outrages. 

'  War.   Nay,  rather,  wilt  thon  draw  thy  forces 
hence. 
Confess  who  set  thee  up  and  pluck 'd  thee  down  ? 
Call  Warwick  |)atron,  and  he  penitent. 
And  thou  shale  still  remain  the  duke  of  York. 
F       Glos.  1  thought,  at  least,  he  would  have  said  the 
'  king; 

Or  did  he  make  the  jest  against  his  will  ? 

"  War.   U  ii.it  a  dukedom,  sir,  a  goodly  gift  ? 
"  Gias.   Ay,  by  my  faith,  for  a  poor  earl  to  give: 
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And  welcome,  Somerset : — I  hold  it  cowHidice, 

To  rest  inistruatful,  where  a  noble  heBit 

Hath  pawn'd  an  open  baod  in  sign  of  love ; 

Rise  might  I  liiink,  that  Clarence,  Edward's  brolher. 

Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings ; 

fiut  welcome,  sweet  Clarence ;  my  daughter  ahall  be 

tbloe. 
And  now  what  rests,  but,  in  night's  coverture, 
'ITty  brother  being  carelessly  encamp'd. 
His  soldiers  lurking  iu  the  towns  about. 
And  but  attended  by  a  simple  guard. 
We  may  surprise  and  take  him  at  our  jileasure? 
Our  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  very  easy  ; 
"  Tliat  as  Ulysses  and  stout  Diomed, 
"  With  sleight  and  manhood,  stole  to  Rhesus'  tents, 
"  And    brought    from    tbeuce    the    'i'liracian    fatal 

"  So  we,  well  cover'd  with  the  night's  black  mantle, 

"  At  unawares  may  beat  down  Edward's  guard. 

"  And  seise  himself;  I  say  not — slaughter  him, 

"  For  1  intend  but  only  to  surprise  him. 

•  You,  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt, 

'  Applaud  the  name  of  Henry,  with  your  leader. 

{lAey  all  cry  '  Henry ! ' 
Why,  then,  let  *fl  on  our  way  in  silent  sort : 
For    Warwick    and    bis    friends,    God    and    saint 
George !  [  Htmnt. 


\ 


Edward's  camp,  near  Warteick. 
Enter  certain  watchmen,  to  yuard  the  king's  tent. 
"  X  Walch,  Come  on,  my  mssters,  each  man  take 

"  The  king,  by  this,  is  set  hLm  down  to  sleep. 
•■  2  Walch:  What,  will  he  not  to  bed  > 
"  1  Watch.  Why,  no ;  for  he  hath  made  a  ao- 
lemn  vow 
"  Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  rest, 
"  Till  Warwick  or  himaelf  be  quite  auppresa'd. 
"  2  Watch.  To-morrow  then,  belike,  shall  be  the 
.,  day, 

Ih^*  If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  re|iDrt. 
^^B    "  3  Watch.  But  say,    1  prvy,   what   nobleman  is 

^HP  That  with  the  king  here  resteth  in  his  tent  ? 
^^T  ••  1  Watch.    "Tis   the    lord    Hastings,   llie    king's 
^^H  chiefest  friend. 

^^^^  "  3  Walch.  0,  is  it  so  ?    But  why  commands  the 

^H^^That  his  chief  followers  lodge  in    towns  about 

"  "While  he  himself  keepeth  in  the  cold  field  ? 

"  2  Watch.  'Tia  the  more  honor,  because  more 

"  3  Watch.  Ay ;  but  give  me  worship  and  quiet- 


"  I  like  it  better  than  a  dang'eri 


a  honor. 
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"  If  Warwick  knew  in  what  estate  he  standa, 
"  lis  to  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him. 

"  1   Watch.   Unless  our  halherds  did  shut  up  Lia 

passage. 
"  2  Watch.  Ay ;  wherefore  else  guard  we  his  roy».l 
tent, 
"  But  to  defend  Ilia  persoti  ffotn  night-foes  ? 

Enter  Warwick,  clarence,  oxford,  somebsst,  Md 

forces. 

'  War.  This  is  his  tent ;  and  see,  where  stRod  his 

•  Courage,  my  masters  :  honor  now,  or  never! 
'  But  follow  me,  and  Edward  shall  be  oure. 
1  Watch.   Who  goes  there  ? 
"  2  Watch.  Stay,  or  thou  diest. 

[fVanaick  and  the  rext  cry  oil  '  Warwick ! 
Warwick ! '  and  itt  upon  the  Guard,  who  fiy, 
crying  'Arm!  arm!'  Warwick  and  the  rttt 
/bllowint/  them. 

TKt  drum  beating,  and  trmnpeta  tounding,  re-enter 
WARWICK  and  the  reel,  bringing  the  kino  out  in 
a  gown,  gitting  in  a  chair :  Gloster  and  Hastings 
fiy. 

•  Som.  What  are  they  that  fly  there? 

'War.    Richard   and    Hastings:    let  them  go; 

here  "s  the  duke, 
K.  Edm.  'llie  duke !    why,  Warwick,   when  m 
utrtcd  last. 


O 


Thou  call'iist  me  king '. 

War,  Ay,  tiut  the  case  is  aller'J ; 

'  When  you  disgraced  me  in  my  eiiibaaeade, 
'  Then  I  degraded  you  from  btiiig-  kin^. 
And  come  now  to  create  you  duke  uf  York. 
Alaa!   how  should  you  govern  any  kingdom. 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambassadors  ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contented  with  one  wife; 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly ; 
"  Nor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welfare ; 
Nor  how  to  shroud  yourself  from  eiieraiea  f 

"  K.  Ed.   Yea,  brother  of  Clarence,  art  thou  here 

■*  Nay,  then  I  see,  that  Edward  needs  must  down. — 

•  Yet.  Warwick,  in  despite  of  all  mischitnce, 
'  Of  thee  thyfielf.  and  all  thy  complices, 

'  Edward  will  always  bear  himeelf  as  king :  ' 
"  Though  Fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state, 
'■  My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 

IVar.  Then,  for  his  mlnd,i  be  Edward  England'! 
king;  [lakes  aff  his  crown. 

But  Henry  now  shull  wear  the  English  crown, 
"  And  be  true  king  indeed ;  thou  but  the  shadow, 

•  My  lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  request, 

■  See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  convey'd 

•  Unto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York, 

•  When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fel- 

lows. 
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1  'II  follow  you,  and  tell  what  answer 
Lewis  and  the  lady  Bona  send  to  him. 

',  for  awhile,  farewell,  good  duke  of  York. 
"  K^  Ed.    What   fates   impose,    that  men  must 

needs  ahide : 
It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide. 

[Exit  King  Edward  led  oat,  Somerset  ufUh  him. 
"  Oxf.   What  now   remains,  my  lords,   for  ub  to 

do. 
But  march  to  London  with  our  soldiers  ? 
IVar.  Ay,  that's  the  first  thing  that  we  have  to 


'  To  free  king  Henry  from  imprisonment. 

And  see  lum  seated  in  the  regal  thruue.        {Ezeual. 


lAiadou.     A  room  in  iie  jjaimx. 

Enter  queek  Elizabeth  and  kivers. 

'  Ki.  Madam,  what   makes   you  in  this  sudden 

change  ? 
'  Q.  Eli.   Why,  brother  lUvera,  are  you  yet  to 

'  What  late  misfortune  is  befallen  king  Edward  ? 
Hi.    What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd  battle   against 

Warwick  ? 
'  Q.  Eli.    No,   but   the   loss   of  his  own    royal 

person. 
'  m.  Then  is  my  sovereign  slain  ? 
*  Q.  Eli.  Ay,almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  prisoner; 


n. 


•  Either  bctray'd  by  fnlsehDod  of  his  ^ard, 

KOr  by  his  foe  Burjiriaed  at  unawares ; 
And,  89  I  farther  have  tu  understand, 
la  new  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York. 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 
*  Ri.    These  news,    I    must   confess,    are  full  of 
grief; 
,Yet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may : 
Warwick  may  lose,  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 
"  Q.  Eli.  Till  then,  fair  liope  must  hinder  life's 
decay ; 
■  And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  despair, 
*'  For  love  of  Edward's  ofFsjiring  in  my  womb : 
•'  This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  passion, 
"  And  bear  with  mildness  my  misfortune's  croM; 
"  Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear, 
"  And  stop  the  rising  of  bloodsucking  sighs, 
"  Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 
"  King  Edward's   fruit,    true   heir  to  the  English 

"  Ri.  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then  be- 


ef 


)  towards 


■  U.  Eli.  I  am  informed,  that  he 
London, 
••  To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 
"  GuesB  thou  the  rest ;  kjng  Edward's  friends  must 

*  Hut,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence, 

'  (For  Iniat  not  him  that  hath  once  broken  faith) 

'  I  'U  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary, 

'  To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right 


*  There  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force  and  fraud. 

•  Come  therefore,  let  ub  fly,  while  we  may  fly  : 

'  If  Warwick  take  us,  we  are  sure  to  die.     {Exeunt. 


A  park  near  Middleham  castle  in  Yorkshire. 
Mnter   qlobtbb,    raetinqs,  bik  willi 
and  others. 
'  Glos.  Now,  my  lord  Hastings,   and  sir  Willi; 
Stanley, 

•  Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither, 

■  Into  this  chiefest  thicket  of  the  park. 

'  ThuH  stands  the  case ; — You  know,  our  king,  t 
brother, 

*  Is  prisoner  to  the  hishop  here,  nt  whose  hand* 
'  He  hath  good  usage  and  great  liberty  ; 

•  And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  guard, 

■  Comes  bunting  this  way  to  disj>ort  himself, 
'  I  have  advertised  him  by  secret  means, 

'  That  if,  about  this  hour,  he  make  this  way, 

•  Under  the  color  of  his  usual  game, 

*  He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horse  and  mi 

*  To  set  him  free  from  his  captivity. 


Ettl-^  K 


a  EDWAKD  and  a  BrNTsuAN. 


'Hunts.  This  vray,  my  lord;  for  this  way  lies 

the  game. 
K.  Ed.    Nay,    this  way,  man :    Bee,   where   the 

huntsmea  stand. 
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"  Prince.    And  take   hia  thanks,  that  yet  hath 
nothing  else. 

Enter  mb^eengsd.. 
'  Mm.  Prepare  you,  lorda,  for  Edward  !s  at  huid, 

•  Heady  to  fight ;  therefore  be  resolute. 

'  Oxf.   I  thought  no  less :  it  is  hia  policy 
'  To  haste  thns  fast,  to  find  na  unprovided. 
Som.  But  he  'a  deceived ;  we  ate  in  readineEs- 
Q,  Mar.   This  cheers  my  heart,  to   aee   your  fut- 

Oxf.  Here  pitch  our  battle ;  hence  we  iviU  not 
March.     Ei»ter,  at  a  dialance,  king  BDWABn,  cla- 

'  K.  Sd.     Brayt    foUowere,     yonder    bCbiuIs    the 

thorny  wood, 
'  Which,  by   the   heavens'    assistance,    and    your 

Etrength, 
'  Must  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night. 
"  I  need  not  add  more  fuel  to  your  fire, 
"  For,  well  I  wot,  ye  blaze  to  hum  them  out: 
"  Give  signal  to  the  tight,  end  to  it.  lords. 

Q.  Mur.  Lords,  knights,  and  gentlemen,  what  I 

should  Hay, 

*  My  tears  gainsay ;  for  every  word  I  speak, 
'  Ye  see,  I  drink  the  water  of  mine  eyes ; 

'  Therefore  no  more  but  this : — Henry,  your  soys' 


■  Is  prisoner  to  the  foe ;  his  state  usurp'd, 

'  His  I'eiUm  a  slaughter- ho  use,  hia  subjects  slain, 
•  His  statutes  cnucell'd,  and  his  treasure  spent; 
'  And  yonder  is  the  wolf  that  makes  tliis  spoil. 
"  Vou  fight  in  justice ;  then,  in  God's  name,  lords, 

■  Be  valiant,  and  give  signal  to  the  iight. 

lExcanl  both  armi'-s 


Another  part  of  the  same. 

Alarums;  Exmraiona  j  and  afterwards  a  retreat.   Tht-n 

enter  sino    bdwaed,    clarknck,    (jlostkh,    and 

fortes,     with     quBBN    JiABOAKEr,     dxfohd,     and 

soMBBSBT  prisoners, 

'  K.  Ed.    Now.    here   «  period    of    tumultuous 

Away  with  Oxford  to  Hainmes'  castle  '  straight : 
For  Somerset,  off  with  liia  guilty  head. 
'  Go,  bear  them  hence  ;   I  will  not  hear  tliem  speak. 
Or/,    For  my  part,   I  '11  not  trouble   thee  with 

'  Som,    N(ir  I,   hut   stoop  with    patience    to    my 
fortune, 

[Exeunt  Oxford  and  Somerset,  guarded. 
"  Q.  Mar.    So  part  we   sadly  in  this  troubloua 

world. 
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"  To  meet  with  ji>y  in  sweet  Jerusalem. 

"  K.  Ed.  Is  proclamation  made, — tliat,  wlio  fiiiils 
Edward, 
"  SIibII  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  ? 

"  Gloa.   It   is;    and,   lo,   where   youthful  Edward 


Enter  Soldiers,  teith  princs  edward. 
•'  K.  Ed.   Bring   forth   the  gnllant ;    let   us   hcnr 
him  speak. 
"  What !   can  so  young  a  thorn  hepin  to  prick  ? 
•  Edward,  what  satisfaction  canst  thou  make, 
'  For  bearing  arras,  for  stirring  tip  my  suhjects, 
"  And  all  the  trouhle  thou  hast  tum'd  me  to  ? 

Prince.     Speak   like   a   subject,   proud,  amhitioua 
York! 
Suppose,  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth  ; 
Resign  thy  chair,  and,  where  I  stand,  kneel  thou. 
Whilst  I  propose  the  self-same  words  to  thee. 
Which,  traitor,  thou  wouldst  have  me  answer  to. 
Q.  Mar.    Ah,   that  thy  father  had  been  so  re- 

'  Glos.  That  you  might  still  have  worn  the  petti- 

And  ne'er  have  stolen  the  breech  from  Lancaster. 

Prince.  Let  j^sop '  fable  in  a  winter's  night ; 
His  currish  riddles  sort  not  with  this  place. 


<  X.Mp  Bad  Richard  were  alik?  ii 


y^ 


(?ia».   By  heaven,  brat,   I  '11   plague   you   for   thai 
(   Q.  Mar,  Ay,  thou  wast  born  lo  be  a  jilague  to 


Clos.     For   God's   aake,   take   awny    tliis    cajilive 


^^L  *  K-  P'd.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I  will  charm   your 

^B  tougue. 

I^P    Cla.   Untutor'd  lad,  thuu  art  too  loalapert. 

Prints.   I  know  my  duty  ;   you  are  all  undutifiil. 
Lascivious  Edward,— and  thou,  perjured  George, — 
And  thou,  misshapen  Dick, — I  tell  yc  all, 
I  am  your  better,  traitors  &s  ye  are ; 
"  And  thou  usurp'et  my  faiiier'a  light  and  mine. 
K.  Ed.  Take  that,  tke  likeaesa  of  this  railer  here. 
\slabs  him. 
"  Gloa.  Sprawl' st  thou  ?    take  that,  to  end  tliy 
a^ny.  [Gins,  stabs  him. 

"  Cla.  And  there 's  for  twitting  me  with  perjury. 
ICta.  slabs  hint. 
Q.  Mar.   O,  kill  me  too  I 

Glos.   Marry,  and  shall.  [ofi^rs  lo  kill  her. 

'  K.  Ed.   Hold,  Richard,  hold,  for  we   have   done 

too  much. 
Glos.   Wliy  should  she  live,  to  fill  the  world   witn 

■  K.  Ed.   What !   doth  she  swoon  ?  use  means  for 
her  recovery. 


J 


■  Glo».  Clarence, 
ther: 


e  to  the  king  laj  lira- 


'  I  'U  l^nce  to  London  on  a  eerious  matter : 

'  £re  ;e  come  there,  be  sure  to  hear  Eome  news. 

C(a.   What?   whnt? 

'  GloB.  Tlie  Tower,  the  Tower !  IKiit. 

'  Q.  Mar.    O,    Ned,    Bweet    Ned !    Bneak   to    thy 
mother,  boy ! 

■  Canst  thou  not  speak  ? — 0  traitors '.  murderers ! — 
They,  that  stabb'd  Cseaar,  thed  no  blood  at  all. 

Did  not  offend,  nor  were  not  worthy  blarae, 

"  If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it. 

'  He  was  a  man  ;  this,  in  respect,  a  child  ; 

And  men  ne'er  spend  their  fury  on  a  child. 

'  What 's  worse  than  raurderer,  that  I  may  name  it  ? 

"  No.  no ;   my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I  speak ; 

"  And  I  will  sj»enk,  that  so  my  heart  may  burse. 

"  Butchers  and  villains,  bloody  cannibals ! 

"  How  sweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropp'd  ! 

■  You  have  no  children,  butchers !  if  you  had. 

*  The  thought  of  them  would  have  stirr'd  up  re< 

'  But,  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child, 
I.ouk  in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  off. 
'  As,  deathsmen !    you  have  rid  this  sweet  young 

A^.  Ed.    Away  with  her;    go,   bear  her  hence 

Q.  Mar.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence ;  despatch  me 


Here  sheathe  thy  sword,  I  '11  pardon  ihte  ray  death. 

What!  wilt  thou  not?— then,  Clarence,  do  it  thoii. 

da.  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  ease, 

Q.  Afar.  Good  Clarence,  do;  sweet  Clarence,  do 

thou  do  it, 
Cla.  Didat  thou  not  hear  me  swear,  I  would  not 

do  it  ?       ■ 
Q.  Mar.   Ay,  hut  thou  uaeet  to  forswear  thyself; 
Twaa  sin  hefore,  hut  now  'tis  charity. 
'  What !    wilt    thou    not  f     Where    is    that    devil's 

hutcher, 
Hard-favor'd  Richard?    Richard,  where  art  thou? 
Thou  art  not  here.      Murder  is  thy  alma-dced  ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'st  back. 

'  K.  Ed.    Away,   I    say ;   I    charge   ye,   hear    her 
^^  hence. 

^K  Q.  Mar.  So  come  to  you  and  yours,  as  to  this 
~  prince!  \_Ex'U,  led  oul  forcibly. 

K.  Ed.  Where  'b  Richard  gone  ? 
'  Cla.  I'o  London,  all  in  post ;  and,  as  I  guess. 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  in  the  'lower. 

K.  Ed.  He 's  sudden  if  a  thing  conies  in  his  head. 
'  Now   march    we    hence :    discharge    the    i 


*  With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let 's  away  to  London, 

'  And  see  our  gentle  queen  how  well  ahj  fares  : 

'  By  this,  I  hope,  ehe  hath  a  son  for  me.      l£j:eanl. 


London.     A  raom  in  the  Tower. 

KING  HENRT  U  ducoverpd  sitting  with  a   book  in  hu 
hand,  the  Linttexant  attending.    Enter  GLoaiEa, 

Glas.   Good   day,   my   lord  1     What,  Rt  your  hook 

K.  Hfn.   Ay,   my  good   lord ;   my  lord,   I  should 
say  rather ; 
'Tis  sin  to  flatter ;  good  was  little  better ; 
Good  Gloster  and  good  devQ  were  alike, 
"  And    both    preposterous ;    therefure,    not    gotnl 
lord. 
"  Gloa.   Sirrah,  leave   UB  to  our8eI\-es;  we   muat 
confer.  [Exit  Lieutenant. 

"  K.  I/en.   So  fliee  the  reckless  shejiherd  from  tlie 

"  So  first  the  harmless  eheep  doth  yield  hia  fleece, 
"  And  next  bii  throat  onto  the  butcher's  knife. 
What  scene  of  dealJi  hath  Roscius  now  to  act  P 

Glog.  SuepicioQ  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 

'  K.  Hen.  The  bird,  that  hath  been  limed  in  & 

•  With  trembling  wings  misdoubteth  every  bueh; 
And  I,  the  hnpless  male  to  one  sweet  bird. 
Have  now  the  fatal  object  in  my  eye. 
Where  my  poor  young  was  limed,  was  caught,  and 
kill'd. 
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'  Glos,  Why,  what  a  peevish '  fool  i 
Crete, 
'  That  taught  hie  aon  the  office  of  a  fowl ! 
'  And  yet,  for  all  his  winga.  the  fool  waa  drown'd. 

'  K.  Hen.   I,  DaedaluB  ;   my  poor  boy,  Icarus ; 
Thy  father,  Minoa.  that  deuied  our  courae ; 
*  The  aun,  that  sear'd  the  winga  of  my  sweet  boy, 
■  Thy  brother  Edward ;   and  thyaelf.  the  aea, 
'  Whoae  envious  gulf  did  swallow  up  his  life. 
'  Ah,  kill  tne  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words ! 
My  hreaat  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point. 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragic  hiatory. 
■-  But  wherefore  doat  thou  come  ?  is  't  for  my  life  i 
'  Glos.  Think 'st  thou,  I  am  an  executioner  f 
K.  Hen,  A  persecutor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 
If  murdering  innocents  be  executing. 
Why,  then  thou  art  an  eKecutioner. 
Ghi.  Thy  sun  I  kill'd  for  bis  presumption. 
K.  Hen.   Hadst  thou   been  kill'd,  wheu  first  tliou 
didst  presume, 
lliQU  hadst  not  lived  to  kill  a  son  of  mine. 
Acd  thus  I  prophesy; — that  many  a  thousand. 
Which  now  mistrust  no  parcel  of  my  fear;  ' 
And  many  an  old  man's  aigh,  and  many  a  widow's, 
And  many  an  orphan's  water-standing  eye, — 
Men  for  their  aona,  wives  for  their  husbands'  fate. 
And  orphans  for  their  parents'  timeless  death, — 
Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  wast  born. 


L 


'  No  part  orn-bat  my  Teuts  preiiage. 
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The  owl  shriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  toga ; 
'  The  night-crow  cried,  aboding  luckless  time ; 
Dogs  howl'd.  and  hideous  tempests  shook  down' 

trees; 
The  raven  rook'd  ^  her  on  the  chimney's  top. 
And  chattering  pies  in  dismal  discords  sung : 
Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain. 
And  yet  brought  forth  less  than  a  mother's  hope : 
'  To  wit, — an  indigest  deformed  lump. 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  such  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadst  thou  in  thy  head  when  thou  wast  bora,' 
To  signify, — thou  camest  to  Inte  the  world ; 
And,  if  the  rest  be  true  which  I  have  heard, 

•  Thou  camest 

Glos,  I'll  hear  no  more.    Die,  prophet,  in  thy 
speech :  [siabs  him. 

For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordain'd. 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  and  for  much  more  slaughter  after 
this. 
O  God !  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee !       Idies. 
Glo8.  What,  will  the  aspiring  blood  of  Lancaster 
'  Sink   in   the   ground?    I  thought  it  would  have 

mounted. 
See,   how   my   sword   weeps   for   the   poor  king's 
death ! 

•  O,  may  such  purple  tears  be  always  shed 

'  From  those  that  wish  the  downfall  of  our  house ! 

•  If  any  spark  of  life  be  yet  remaining. 


I  To  ruok  signifies  to  lodge  on  any  thing. 


Down,  down  to  hell,  and  say — I  eenc  tliee  tliiilier, 

[stabs  him  again, 
I,  tliBt  Imve  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear. 
Indued,  'tia  true,  that  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  eay, 
1  came  into  tbe  world  with  my  legs  forward: 
Had  1  not  reason,  think  ye,  to  make  haste, 
'  And  seek  their  ruin  that  usurp'd  our  right  ? 
The  rnidwife  wonder'd;  and  the  women  cried, 
'  0  ilesua,  hlesa  us,  he  is  born  with  teeth !  * 
'  And  ao  I  was ;   which  plainly  signi&ed. 
That  I  sliould  enarl,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 
'  ITien,  since  the  Heavens  have  shaped  my  hody  so, 
Ijet  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  answer  it. 
I  have  no  hrother,  I  am  ILke  no  brother ; 
'  And  this  word,  Love,  wmch  greybeards  call  divine. 
Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another. 
And  not  in  me ;  I  am  myself  alone. 
Clarence,  beware  ;   thou  keep' St  me  from  the  light; 
But  I  will  sort '  a  pitchy  day  for  thee  : 
For  I  will  buz  abroad  such  prophecies, 
'  That  Edward  shall  be  fearful  of  hia  life ; 
And  then,  to  purge  his  fear,  I  'II  be  thy  death. 
'  King  Henry,  and  the  prince  his  aon,  are  gone ; 
"  Clarence,  tliy  turn  is  next ;  and  then  the  rest ; 
Counting  myself  but  bad.  till  I  be  beat. 
"  I  'II  throw  thy  body  in  another  room, 
And  triumph,  Henry,  in  thy  day  of  doom.         [Exit. 


"n 


I. PAST    III, 


discovered  sitting    an    his   throne; 

lith  the   infant   Prince,    ci.a- 

and     others     near 


K.  Ed.    Once    more  we  eit  in  England's  royal 

throne, 

Repurchased  with  the  hlood  of  enemies. 
What  valiant  focmen,  like  to  autumn's  com, 
Have  we  mow'd  down,  in  tops  of  all  their  pride  ! 
7"hree  dukea  of  SumiTsct,  threefold  renown'd 
For  hardy  and  undoubted  chiimpions ; 
IVo  ClilFords,  as  the  father  and  the  Boa ; 
And  two  North  umherlandfl ;  two  braver  men 
Ne'er  spurr'd  their  courKre  at  the  trumpet's  »)uad  ; 
'  With  them,  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and 

Montague, 
'riiat  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kingly  lion, 
And  made  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thus  have  we  swept  suspicion  from  our  seat. 
And  made  our  footstool  of  security. 
Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy. 
Young  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  uncles  and  myself 
Have  in  our  armours  watcb'd  the  winter's  Qighl ; 
■  Went  all  afoot  in  summer's  scalding  heat, 
That  thou  mightst  repossess  the  crown  in  peace  ; 
And  of  our  lalrars  thou  shall  reap  the  gain. 


I 


Glo3.   I  "II   blast   hia   harve&t,   if  your  lienii   "ivcre 
kid; 

For  yet  I  aiu  not  look'J  on  in  the  world. 
This  niiouliier  was  ordam'd  ?o  tliitk,  to  heave; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,  or  break  iny  back. 
Work  thou  the  way,  and  thou  shalt  execute. 

K.  Ed.   Clareuce,  and    Oloster,  love    my   lovely 
queen  ; 
And  kiss  your  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

Cia.   The  duty,  that  1  owe  unto  your  majeatf, 
I  seal  upon  the  Hjis  of  tbie  sweet  babe. 

K.  Ed.  Thanks,  noble  Clarence ;   worthy  brotber, 

thanks. 
'  Glos.  And,  that  I  lore  the  tree  from  whence 
thou  aprang'et, 
'  Witnesa  the  loving  kiss  I  give  the  fruit. — 
To  say  the  truth,  so  Juda-a  kisa'd  hia  master, 
'And   cried — All  hail!     when   u    he   meant — All 

K,  Ed.  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  delig'ni;^. 
Having  my  country's  peace  and  brothers'  loves. 

Cla.  What  will  your  grace  have  done  with  Mar- 
garet ? 
Reignier,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sidla  and  Jerusalem, 
And  hither  have  they  aent  it  for  her  ransom. 

K.  Ed,   Away  with   her,   and  waft  her   hence   to 
France. 
And  now  what  resta,  but  that  we  spend  the  time 


Hy  triuiDjihs,  tnirtlifui  comic  sbowii, 
■fit  the  pleasures  of  the  court  ? 
I.  ufuiDS  aud  trumpets  ! — farewell,  scur  anauv ! 
t  luijie,  'w^>t  out  JUbUK  joy.       [KxeaaC. 
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KING    RICHARD    III. 


8HAK.  XX. 


HISTORICAL  KOTICE 


KING    RICHARD    III. 


Shakspanre's  liialoricnl  niithorities  in  llie  composi- 
tion of  this  populnr  drama  were  the  Hialory  of  RicliHrd 
(he  Third  hy  bit  Tni^mas  More,  and  ita  conlinuRtion  la 
the  Chronides  of  Hulinslied.  The  dale  ef  lAUS  U  the 
periud  assigned  bv  Mnloiie  tm  its  produclion.  niiich 
however  wm  not  entered  at  Stationers'  Hall  till  iii!)T. 

The  reifin  of  Biclmrd  III.  nppears  to  linre  been  a 
favorile  subject  of  dramatists  and  other  poeliii  who 
preceded  our  aullior;  but  no  sufficient  9i  idence  has 
been  prodnced  that  Shakspenre  borrowed  Trom  any  of 
th-'m.  Mr.  Bosivell  indeed  snpposed  Ihnt  an  old  piny, 
puhlished  in  1594,  'An  Enlerlude,  inlitled  liie  Tra- 
gedie  of  Richnrd  the  Third,  wherein  is  showiie  the 
deaihe  of  Edward  the  Fourllie,  with  (be  smotherint'e 
of  the  two  princes  in  the  Tower,  with  Ihi;  lamentahlo 
ende  of  Shore's  wife,  and  the  contention  of  the  two 
honsei  of  Lancaster  and  Yorke,' — had  so  grent  a  re- 
semblance to  ibis  play,  that  (he  author  must  have  seen 
it  befure  he  composed  his  own.  It  is,  iiolwilhst.inding. 
one  of  (he  worst  of  the  ancient  dramas,  and  beara  but 
few  traces  of  gentrul  likeness. 

The  histDrical  events  hero  recorded  occnpy  a  space 
of  about  fourteen  years,  but  are  frequently  confused 
for  the  purposes  of  dramatic  representation.     The  se- 


cood  scene  of  the  first  act  connnencea  wilh  (lie  riiners] 
(if  King  Henry  VI.  wbo  ia  said  to  have  been  murdered 
on  theSlBt  of  Mny,  1471,  while  Ihe 
Clarence,  which  is  repreieiilrd  previously  ii 
Brenc,  did  not  lake  place  (ill  1477-H. 

In  spenking  of  this  piny,  Dr.  Johnsai 
'This  ia  one  of  liie  moat  celehrafed  of  our  i 
{>erl'urrnanc:eH,  yet  1  know  not  nhetlier  it  has  i 
(icned  10  bim  s*  to  others,  to  be  praised  moi 
prHlse  is  nuL  most  denervr-d.  Thnt  this  piny  lins  seen 
iii)ble  in  themselves,  and  very  well  cotilrived  to  alri 
on  Ihe  exhibition,  catmnt  be  denied  ;  but  some  piii 
We  tnCuwg,  otiicrs  Biioi:king,  and  sooie  improbable.' 


I  remarks  ; 


ARGUIMENT 


of  Claren 

e   «ho  ia  privu 

cly  assBsainuted 

orilen. 

'dwsrd    shortly 

Bl'ter   Bipirea,    I 

>li:.<)tei.iii..  wh 

immediatelywi 

loimn  pn 

ces  from  iUb  si. 

enutendeace  of 

noblen 


culed  0 


sUrd 


Hastings  for  his  fidelity  to  tlae  legiliniate  buci 
decuBsed  maater  ;  while  tha  inaD-^ant  ohildren  i 
to  the  lower.  By  the  powerful  HBsigbuice  of  the  duke  of 
BuckiDglium,  Richard  obtniaB  the  cniwa,  wkich  ia  followed 
hf  tile  murder  ofhiB  nephews  in  the  Tower,  slid  Ihe  poison- 
ing of  his  wife,  in  order  to  fucilitute  an  sUiBnce  witli  hia 
Dioce,  which  he  hope*  to  kfcomplish  by  the  eld  of  her 
niuih«r.  These  events  Hre  aucceeiled  by  lbs  defectiun  imd 
execution  of  tha  duke  of  Buckinghsm.  In  the  mesn  time, 
Hr-nry,  esrlof  Richmi         " 


ands  Ht  Mill 


i   Hsv 


>wn  of  Boswortli  in  j^iceatereliii 
i  by  the  Tarces  of  the  usurper, 
in;  while  the  regal  dignity  devi 
il.wbo  nssumes  the  title  of  Hei 
to  the  lone 


I'EKSONa   IlEPRESENTED. 


Kttjo  Edward  TBS  FoUFTB. 

Edivaiid,   prince  of  VVbIb*,  nfterwarda  Kingj 

EdK-ard  V.  J  '""^    '" 

Ritu.nc,  dukB  of  Vork,  J  '"""■ 

GsnnOE,  (luka  of  Clnrence,  -j 

K.cn*iin,  duke  of  Gloslar,  Bfterwarda  King  J'>™"'ff»  ^ 

KiclBrdlll,  i  '""S- 

A  young  Sdm  of  ClnFerce. 

HuHV,  earl  at  KicDmond,  HftenrBrds  King  Henry  VII. 
Carding  I.  BnunCHiEn,  grchliiibop  o(  Cluilerliuii. 
J'hoii*3  RffTHEnAM,  ifchbiahop  of  Voib. 
J,  bULap  of  Ely, 


Vtiti 


rBucR 

IF  Naur 


Karl  Rivehb,  brother  to 


pSunnt 


IF  London. 


■r  WiL 


BETH,  queen  of  Kine  Edward  IV. 
ARET,  widow  of  Kins  Henry  VI. 
u>  or  Yoni,  mother  to  Kin(  Edward  IV.    CUfeDCB, 

and  Ulosler. 
\vs  t,  widow  of  Edward  prime  of  WRlea,  Hon  to  Kidi 

Henry  VI.;  afterwnrda  niHrried  to  (he  dukaof  Glostitr. 
ne  Daiigiit£h  of  Clarence. 

.  and  otiier  Attendanta  ;  two  Genllemeti,  a  PurauivaDt, 
Scrivener,  Citiiena, Slarderen 

Soldiers,  &c. 


Mesaeneera,  ULoau, 


KINGRICHARD    III. 


London.     A  itrett. 
Enter  a  losteb. 
Ghs.  Now  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 
Made  glorious  summer  by  this  aun  of  York ; 
And  nil  the  clouds,  that  lower'd  upon  our  hume, 
la  the  deep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried. 
Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreaths  i 
Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monuments ; 
Our  stern  alarums  changed  to  merry  meetings, 
Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  measures.' 
Grim-viaaged    War    hath     smoothed    his    wrinkled 

And  now, — instead  of  mounting  barbed  ateeds,' 
To  fright  the  souls  of  fearful  adversaries, — 


'  Dan 


He  capera  nimblj"  In  a  lady's  chamber. 
To  the  laacivioua  pleasing  of  a  lute- 
But  I, — that  am  not  shaped  for  sportive  triclis. 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass; 
I,  that  am  rudclf  stamp'd,  and  want  love's  majesty. 
To  strut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymphj 
I,  that  am  curtail'd  of  tills  fair  proportion. 
Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling  Nature,* 
Deform'd,  unfinish'd,  sent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  half  made  up. 
And  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionable, 
T^at  dogs  bark  at  me  as  I  halt  by  them ;  — 
Why  I,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace. 
Have  no  delight  to  pass  away  the  time. 
Unless  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  sun. 
And  descant  on  mine  own  deformity: 
And  therefore,— since  I  cnnnot  prove  a  lover, 
I'o  entertain  these  fair  irell-spokea  days,— 
I  am  determioed  to  prove  a  villain. 
And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  these  days. 
Plots  have  1  laid,  inductions  dangerous,* 
By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  and  dreams. 
To  set  ray  brother  Clarence  and  the  king 
In  deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  other; 
And,  if  king  Edward  be  as  true  and  just. 
As  1  am  subtle,  false,  and  treacherous, 
Thb  day  should  Clarence  closely  be  mew'd  up. 


>   '  i.  e.  Nature  thsl  puts  togelher  things  of  ■  diaaimilM 
kind,  us  a  brave  aaul  and  a  deformed  body.' — Wuburtoo. 
■  PreparatioDB  for  miachief. 


About  a  prophecy,  which  says,  that  G 
Of  Edward's  heics  the  murderer  shall  be. 
IKve,  thoughts,  down  to  my  bouI  !  here  Clarence 
comeB. 


Enter  clakencb  guarded,  and  bbakknbuht. 
Brother,  good  day.      Wh.at  means  this  armed  guard, 
That  waits  upon  your  grace  f 

C3b.  His  majesty. 

Tendering  my  peTsi,n*8  safety,  hath  appointed 
This  conduct  to  convey  tne  to  the  Tower. 

Gloa.  Upon  what  caua*  ? 

Cla.  Because  my  name  is — George. 

Glos.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  ia  none  of  yours; 
He  should,  for  that,  commit  your  godfathers. 
O,  belike,  his  majesty  hath  some  intent. 
That  you  shall  be  new  christen'd  in  the  Tower. 
But  what 's  the  matter,  Clarence  ?  may  I  know  ? 

eta.  Yea,  Richard,  when  I  know ;  for,  I  protest. 
As  yet  I  do  not:  hut,  as  I  can  learn, 
He  hearkens  after  prophecies  and  dreams. 
And  from  the  croas-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  says,  a  wizard  told  him,  tlint  by  G 
His  issue  disinherited  should  be  ; 
And,  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
Tt  follows  in  his  thought,  that  I  am  he. 
These,  as  I  learn,  and  such  like  toys  as  these. 
Have  moved  his  highness  to  commit  me  now. 

Glo3.  Why,  this  it  is,  when  men  are  ruled  by 


10  k: 

'Tis  not  tlie  king  that  sends  you  to  the  Tower ; 

My  lady  Grey,  hia  wife, — Clarence,  'tla  ahe, 

That  tempers  liim  to  this  extremity. 

Was  it  not  she,  and  tliat  gaud  man  cf  worship, 

Antony  Woodeville,  her  brother  there, 

Tliat  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower, 

From  ■((  hence  this  present  day  he  is  deliver'd? 

"We  are  not  safe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe, 

Cla.  By  heaveo,  I  think,  there  b  no  man  secure. 

But  the  queen's  kindreil,  and  night-walking  heralds 

That  trudge  betwixt  the  king  and  mistress  Shore. 

Heard  you  not,  what  an  humble  suppliant 

Lord  Hastings  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  ? 
Glos,  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 

Got  my  lord  chamberlain  his  liberty. 

I  "11  tell  you  what, — I  think,  it  is  our  way. 

If  we  will  keep  in  favor  with  the  king. 

To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery. 

The  jealous  o'erwom  widow,  and  herself,' 

Since  that  our  brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen. 

Are  mighty  gossips  in  this  monarchy. 

Bra.  I  beseech  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me ; 
Hia  majesty  hath  straitly  given  in  charge. 
That  no  man  shall  have  private  conference. 
Of  what  degree  soever,  with  his  brother. 

Glos.  Even  so .'  an  please  your  worship,  Braken- 

You  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  say  : 


I  and  luistress  Shore. 


I 


We  speak  no  trcaaon,  man. — We  say,  the  kin^ 

Is  wise  and  yirtuous,  and  hia  noble  queen 

Well  struck  in  yeara,  fair,  and  not  jealous  : — 

We  say,  that  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 

A   cherry  lip,    a   bonny   eye,    a   passing    pleasing 

And  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  gentlefolks. 
How  say  yuu,  sir  ?   can  you  deny  al!  this  ? 

Jira.  With  tLia,  my  lord,  myself  have  naught  to 
do. 

Glos.  Nauf^ht  to  do  wiEh  mistress  Sburc?  I  tell 
thee,  fellow. 
He  that  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one. 
Were  best  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 

Bra.   What  one,  my  lord  ? 

Glos.   Her  husband,  knave.     Wouldat  thou  betray 

Bra.  I  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ;  and, 
withal. 
Forbear  your  conference  with  the  noble  duke. 

Cla.   We  know  thy  charge,  Biakenbury,   and   will 

Glos.  We  are  the  queen's  abjscts,  and  must  obey. 
Brother,  farewell ;  1  will  unto  the  kicg  ; 
And  whatsoe'er  you  will  eoiploy  me  in, — 
Were  it  to  call  king  Edward's  widow  sister, 
J  will  perform  it  to  enfranchise  you. 
Meantime,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood 
Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 

Cla.  I  know  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  well. 

Glos.   Well,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be  long: 
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I  will  deliver  you,  or  else  lie  for  rou  : 
Meantime,  have  patience. 

Cla.  1  most  perforce  :  fereweQ. 

[Ereval  Clarence,  Brakembary.  amd  Guard. 

GIos.  Go,   treitd  the   path  that   thoa  shah   oe'er 

Simple.  plain  Clarence  \ — I  do  lore  thee  so. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  HeaT«n. 
If  Heaven  will  take  the  present  at  our  hand;. 
But  «ho  come*  here  ?  the  new-deli rer'd  Hasdnga  ? 


Enie, 

Hat,   Good  time  of  day  onto  my  gracioQa  lord ! 

Glot.  As  much  unto  my  good  lord  cbambeHain ! 
Well  are  you  welcome  to  this  open  air. 
How  bath  your  lordship  brook'd  imprisonment  ? 

Jfag.     With    patience,    noble   lord,    as   piisonera 

Bat  I  shall  lire,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks. 
That  were  the  cause  of  my  imprisonment. 

Glog.  No  doubt,  no  doubt,  and  so  shall  CUrence 


For  they  that  were  your  enemies  are  bis. 
And  have  prevail'd  as  much  on  bjm  as  you. 

Hat.  More  pity,  that  the  eagle  should  be  mew'd^ 
While  kites  and  buzzards  prey  at  liberty. 

Glos,  What  news  abroad  ? 

Has.  No  news  so  had  abroad  as  this  at  home  ;— 
llie  king  b  sickly,  weak,  and  melancholy. 
And  bis  physiciaos  fear  him  mightily. 


K 
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Glo9.    Now,    by  saint  Paul,    thii   i 


bad 


indeed. 

O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long, 
And  over-much  consumed  his  royal  person  ; 
'Tia  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
What,  is  he  in  his  bed  ? 

Has.   He  is. 

Glos.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  you. 

lExit  Hasllngi. 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope ;   and  must  not  die. 
Tin  George  be  pack'd  with  post-horse  op  to  heaven. 
I  11  in,  to  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
With  lies  well  steel'd  with  weighty  arguraenta ; 
And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  live  : 
Which  done,  God  take  ting  Edward  to  hla  mercy, 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in ! 
For  then  1 11  marry  Warwick's  youngest  daughter. 
What,  though  I  kill'd  her  husband  and  her  father  ? 
The  readiest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends. 
Is — to  become  her  husband  and  her  father  : 
The  which  will  I ;  not  all  so  mueh  for  love. 
As  for  another  secret  close  intent, 
}iy  marrying  her,  which  1  must  reach  unto. 
But  yet  1  run  before  my  liorse  to  market : 
Clarence    still   breathes;    Edward  still    lives    and 

When  they  are  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  gains. 


The  aatne.     Another  stretl. 
hit-'er  the  corpse  of  King  Henry  the  Sitlh.    borae   im 

an   open  coffin,    gevtlbmes  bearing    halberds,    t» 

j/uard  it ;  and  ladt  asss  as  mourner. 

Anne.   Set  down,  set  down  your  honorable  load. 
If  honor  may  be  shrouded  in  a  hearae, 
Whilst  I  awhile  obsequiously  •  lament 
The  untimely  fall  of  virtuous  Lancaster. 
Poor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  king ! 
Pale  ashes  of  the  house  of  Lancaster ! 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood '. 
Be  it  lawful  that  1  invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  hear  the  lamentatious  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slaughter'd  sun, 
Stabb'd   by   the   self-sarae   hand   that  made  tbew 

wounds ! 
Lo,  in  these  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  lile, 
I  pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes. 
O,  cursed  be  the  haad  that  made  these  hoIe« ! 
Cursed  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it ! 
Cursed  the  blood,  that  let  this  blood  from  hence  !- 
More  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch. 
That  makes  us  wretcbed  by  the  death  of  thee. 
I'han  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiders,  toads. 
Or  any  creeping  venom'd  thing  that  lives !  , 


■  With  beeomini  reTereDCe  for  the  deJd. 


If  ever  lie  have  child,  abortive  be  it. 

Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  lii^hl, 

Whose  ugly  and  unnatural  aspect 

May  fright  the  liopeful  mother  at  the  view 

And  that  he  heir  to  hia  nnhappine^s ! 

If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 

More  miserahle  by  the  death  of  him.' 

Than  I  am  made  by  ray  young  lord  and  thee  — 

Come,  now,  toward  Chertsey  with  your  holy  load, 

Taken  frnio  Paul's  to  be  interred  there ; 

And,  still  as  you  are  weary  of  the  weight. 

Rest  you,  whiles  1  lament  king  Henry's  cone, 

[the  Bearers  lake  tip  the  corpse,  and  advance. 

Enter  glosteb. 
Glos.   Stay  you,   that  tear   the   corse,   and   set  it 

Anae.     What    black   magician,   conjures    up    this 
fiend. 
To  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds  f 

Glos.  Villains,  set  down  the  corse,  or,  by  saint 
Paul, 
I  'U  make  a  corse  of  him  that  disobeys. 

1  Gen.  My  lord,  stand  hack,  and  let  the  coDin 


'  Thorepelilicinafllil 
ubLu  t.  pluinl)  obowj  I 

'  More  miiienilile  by  the  Ir/i  ui'  bim 


'd  dog !  Btand  thou  when  I  com- 
mand. 
i\draiice  thv  halherd  higher  than  my  breast. 
Ur,  by  saint  Paul,  I  li  strike  thee  to  my  foot. 
And  spurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  holdness. 

[ihe  Bearers  net  dou-n  Ike  coffin, 

Anne.   What,  do  you  tremble?  are  you  all  afraid? 
Alaa,  I  blame  you  not ;  for  you  are  mortal. 
And  mortal  eyta  cannot  endure  the  devil. 
Araunt,  thou  rireiitiful  minister  of  hell ! 
Thou  hadet  but  power  over  his  mortal  body; 
His  soul  thou  canst  not  have ;  therefore  be  gone. 

Glos.   Sweet  saint,  for  charity,  be  not  so  curst. 

Anne.    Foul   devil,    for    God's  sake,    hence,  and 
trouble  ua  not; 
For  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
Fill'd  it  with  cursing  cries  and  deep  exclaims. 
If  tbou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds, 
Behold  t&is  pattern  of  thy  butcheries. 
O,  gentlemen,  see,  see  !   dead  Henry's  wounds 
Open  their  congeal'd  mouths,  and  bleed  afresh ! 
Blush,  blush,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity ; 
For  'tis  thy  presence  that  exhales  this  blood 
From  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells  i 
Thy  deed,  inhuman  and  unnatural. 
Provokes  this  deluge  most  unDBturat. 
O  God,  which  this  blood  madest,  revenge  his  death! 
O    earth,    which   this  bloud  drink'st,   revenge   bin 

death ! 
Uither,  heaven,  with  lightning  strike  the  murderer 
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Or,  eartb,  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  hira  quick : 
Ab  thou  doat  bwhIIow  up  this  good  king's  blood, 
Which  his  hell.gQvern'd  arm  hath  butchered  ! 

Glos.  Lady,  you  know  ho  rules  of  charity, 
Which  renders  good  for  ha.d,  blcBsinga  for  curses. 

Anne.  Villain,  thou  kaow'et  do  law  of  God  ncr 

No  beast  so  fierce,  but  koows  some  touch  of  pity. 
Glos.    But    I   know  none,    and  therefore   am   no 

jinne.  O  wonderful,  when  devils  tell  the  truth ! 

Glos.  More  wonderful,  when  angels  are  so  angry  ! 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a  woman. 
Of  these  supposed  evils,  to  give  me  leave. 
By  circumstance,  hut  to  acquit  myself. 

Anne.  Vouchsafe,  diffused  infection  of  a  maji. 
For  these  known  evils,  hut  to  give  me  leave. 
By  circumstance,  to  curse  thy  cursed  self. 

Glos.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let  me 

Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself- 

Anne.    Fouler   than    heart    can   think   thee,   thou 
canst  make 
No  excuse  current,  hut  to  hang  thyself. 

Glag,  By  such  despair,  I  should  accuse  myself. 

Anne.     And,    by    despairing,     shalt    thou    stand 
excused ; 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  ou  thyself, 
I'hat  didst  unworthy  slaughter  upon  others. 

Glos.  Say,  that  I  slew  them  not  ? 

Anne.  Why,  then,  they  are  not  dead : 
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But  dead  they  are,  and,  devUiah  sla^e,  by  thee. 
Glos,  I  did  not  kiU  your  hushand. 
Airne.  Why,  then  he  is  alive. 

Gtos.    Nay,  he  is  dead,  and  slain  by  Edward's 

A»«f^  In  thy  foul  throat  thou  liest :  queen  Mar- 
garet saw 
Thy  murderous  falchion  smoking  in  his  blood  ; 
The  which  thou  once  didst  bend  against  her  breast. 
But  that  thy  brothers  beat  aside  the  point. 

Clos.  I  was  provoked  by  her  slanderous  tongue, 
That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guiltless  alioulders. 

Anne.  Thou  wast  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind. 
That  never  dreamt  on  aught  but  butcheries. 
Didst  thou  not  kill  this  Idng? 

Glos.   I  grant  ye. 

Amie.    Dost  grant   me,   hedgehc^?    then,    God 
grant  me  too, 
Thon  mayst  be  damned  for  that  wicked  deed  1 
0,  he  WEU  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuoiia. 

Glog.  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heaven  that  hath 


i  heaven,  where  thon  shalt  i 


Anne.  He  is  i 

come. 
Clos.  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  to  send  him 

thither ; 
■'or  he  was  fitter  for  that  place  than  earth. 
Anne.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place  hut  hell. 
GIm.  Yes,  one  place  else,  if  jrou  will  hear  me 


name  it. 
Anne.  Some  dungeon. 
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Glos.  Your  bed-chamber. 

Anne.    Ill  rest  betide  the    chamber  where  tlimi 

Glo3.  So  will  it,  madam,  till  I  tie  with  von. 

Anne.  1  hope  ao. 

Glos.  I  know  so. — But,  eentle  lady  Anne, 

To  leave  this  keen  encoiititer  of  our  wita, 
And  (all  somewhat  into  a  slower  method ; — 
la  Dot  the  c&u>er  of  the  timeless  deaths 
Of  ibeae  Plantagenets,  Henry  and  Edward, 
As  blameful  as  the  executioner  ? 

Anne.  Thou  wast  the  cause,  and  most  accursed 

Glo*.  Your  beauty  was  the  cause  of  that  effect 
Yonr  beauty,  which  did  haunt  me  in  my  sleep. 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  tlie  world, 
Ba  I  might  live  one  hour  in  your  BWeet  bosom. 

Anne.  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide. 
These   caiig   should   rend,    that    beauty    from    my 
cheeks. 
Glo3.  These  eyes  could  not  endure  that  beauty's 
wreck : 
You  should  not  blemish  it,  if  I  stood  by. 
As  all  the  world  is  cheeied  by  the  sun, 
So  I  by  that ;  it  is  my  day,  my  life. 

Anne.   Blaek  night  o'ershade  thy  day,   and  death 

thy  life ! 
Glos.   Curse   not  thyself,  fair  creature;  thou  art 

both. 
Anne.   1  would  I  were,  to  be  revenged  on  thee. 
Gloa.   It  is  a  lyiarrel  most  unnatural. 


Nay,  do  not  pause,  for  I  did  kill  kin^  Henir; — 
But  'twas  thy  beauty  that  provoked  me ; 
Nay,  now  desj^tch :  'twas  I  that  sbibb'd  young  Ed- 
ward ;—         [sft<  again  nffen  at  his  breast. 
But  'twas  thy  heavenly  face  that  set  me  OD. 

\ake  lets  fall  the  sword. 
Take  up  the  eword  agniD,  or  take  up  me. 

Anne,    Ariae,    dissembler ;    though    I   wish    tliy 
death, 
I  will  not  be  thy  executioner. 

Cloa,  I'h.eti  bid  me  kill  myaelf,  and  I  will  do  it. 

Anne.   I  have  already. 

Glos.  That  was  ia  thy  rage : 

Speak  it  again  ;  and,  even  with  the  word. 
This  hand,  which,  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  Ii.ive, 
Shall,  for  thy  love,  kill  a  far  truer  love  : 
To  both  their  deaths  shalt  thoa  be  accesawy. 

Anne.  I  would,  I  knew  thy  heart. 

Gloi.  'Tis  figured  in  my  tongue. 

Anne.  I  fear  me,  both  are  false. 

Glos.  Then  never  man  was  true. 

Anne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  sword. 

Glos.  Say  then,  my  peace  Is  made. 

Anne.  That  shall  you  know  hereafter. 

Glos.  But  Bhall  I  live  in  hope  ? 

Anne.  All  men,  I  hope,  live  bo. 

Glos.  Vouchsafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

Anne.  To  take  is  not  to  give. 

[she  puis  on  tht  ring. 

Glos.    Look,   hn<K   thb   ring  encompaseeth    th; 
finger. 
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Even  so  thy  breast  enclosetli  my  poor  heart ; 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thine : 
And,  if  thy  poor  devoted  servant  may 
IJut  beg  one  favor  at  thy  gracious  hand. 
Thou  dost  confirm  his  happiness  for  ever. 

Anne.  What  is  it  ? 

C'los.  That  it  may  please  you  leave  these  sad  de- 
signs 
To  him  that  hath  more  cause  to  be  a  mourner, 
And  presendy  repair  to  Ccosby-place  ; ' 
Where,  after  I  have  solemnly  interr'd. 
At  Chertsey  monastery,  this  noble  king. 
And  wet  his  grave  with  my  repentant  tears, — 
J  will  with  all  expedient'  duty  see  you. 
For  divers  unknown  reasons,  I  beseech  you. 
Grant  me  this  boon. 

Anim.  With  all  my  heart;  and  much  it  joys  me 


To  see  you  are  become  so  pen: 

ent. 

Trei.sel 

and  Berkley,  go  along 

with  me 

Glos. 

Bid  me  farewell. 

Anne 

■Tis  mo 

re  than 

ou  deserve 

But,  sin 

ce  you  teach  me  how  t 

flatter 

on. 

Imagine 

I  have  said  farewell  already. 

[£jpuni  Lady  Anne, 

Tressel, 

and  Berkley 

Glos. 

Sirs,  take  up  the  corse 

Gen. 

Towards 

iJbertsey 

noble  lord  ? 

'  Abo 

loHBinB 

a  the  iukfl  0 

Gloster. 

"  Eipedltioua 

Glos.  No,  to  Wliltc-Friara ;  there  attend  my 
ccming.        [Exeunt  the  rest  viilh  the  corse. 

Was  over  woman  in  tliia  huraot  woo'd  ? 

W-is  ever  woman  in  this  humor  won  ? 

I  'II  ftave  her, — but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 

What !  I,  that  kill'd  her  husband  and  Lis  father. 

To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extremest  bate ; 

With  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 

Tlie  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  by ; 

With  God,  her  conscience,  and  these  bars  against 
me. 

And  I  no  friends  to  back  my  suit  withal. 

But  tbe  plain  devil,  and  dissembling  looks, 

And  yet  to  win  ber, — all  the  world  to  nothing !   ah  ! 

Hath  she  forgot  already  that  brave  prince, 

Edward,    her    lord,    whom    I,    some    three    iDon     s 

Stabb'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewkesbury  ? 

A  Bweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman, — 

Framed  in  the  prodigahty  of  nature. 

Young,  valiant,  wise,  and,  no  doubt,  right  royal, — 

The  spacious  world  cannot  again  afford : 

And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  me. 

That  cropp'd  the  golden  prime  of  this  sweet  priim. 

And  made  her  widow  to  a  woful  bed  ? 

On  me,  whose  all  not  equals  Edward's  moiety  ? 

On  me,  that  halt,  and  am  misshapen  thus  ? 

My  dukedom  to  a  beggarly  denier,' 


■  A  smsll  French  « 


Are  come  from  visiting  his  majesty. 
Q.Eli.  What  likelihood  of  his  amendment,  lords? 
Back.    Madam,    good  hope;    his    grace    Bpeaks 

cheerfully. 
Q.  Eli.  God  grant  him  tealth !    Did  you  confer 

Back.  Ay,  madam  :  he  desires  to  mnke  atonement 
Between  the  dulse  of  Gloster  and  your  hrothers, 
Aiid  between  them  and  my  lord  chamberlain  ; 
And  sent  to  warn  them  tu  his  royal  presence. 

Q.  Eli.    Would  all  were   well  I— But  that  wiU 
never  be : 
I  fear,  our  happiness  is  at  the  height. 


Enter 


Glos.  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  will  not  enduri 
Who  are  they,  that  complain  unto  the  king, 
'i1iut  I.  forsooth,  am  stern,  and  love  them  not? 
By  holy  Paul,  they  love  his  grace  but  lightly, 
That  fill  his  ears  with  sucli  dissensious  rumors. 
Because  I  cannot  flatter,  and  speak  fair. 
Smile  in  men's  faces,  smoothe,  deceive,  and  cog. 
Duck  with  French  nods  and  upish  courtesy, 
1  mu?t  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Carnnot  a  plain  man  live,  and  think  no  harm, 
But  thus  his  sim.ple  truth  must  be  abused 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  jacks  ? 

Grey.  To  whom  in  all  this  presence   speaks   your 
gr'ace  ? 

Glos.  Tu  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty  nor  grace. 
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hare    I    injured    thee?    v/bea    done    tl  ee 

ir  any  of  your  faction  ? 
A  ji^pi*  apoa  you  all !    Wis  royal  grace,— 
Who«B  God  preserve  better  than  you  would  wieL ! — 
Cksnot  be  quiet  »;arce  a  breathing-while, 
Bat  you  muft  trouble  him  urith  lewd  complainti. 
Q.    Eli.    Brother  of   Gloetcr,    you   miftake    tlie 

The  king,  ci  his  cwn  royal  dbposition. 
And  not  jirovoked  by  any  suitor  elsei 
Aiming,  belike,  st  your  interior  hatred, 
That  in  your  outward  action  shows  itself. 
Against  my  children,  brothers,  and  myself. 
Makes  him  to  send ;   that  thereby  he  may  gather 
The  ground  of  your  ill-will,  and  so  remoTe  it. 

Gioi.   I  cannot  tell : — the  world  is  grown  so  bad. 
That  wrens  may  jirey  where  eagles  dare  not  perch  : 
Since  every  jack  became  a  gentleman. 
There  's  many  a  gentle  person  made  a  jack. 

Q.  Eli.    Come,  come,  we  know  your  meaning; 
brother  Oloster: 
You  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  friends. 
Ood  grant,  we  never  may  have  need  of  you  I 

Ghs.  Meantime,  God  grants  that  we  have  need 
of  you : 
Our  brother  is  iniprison'd  by  your  means. 
Myself  disgraced,  and  the  nobility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  many  fair  promudona 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those. 
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Iliat  scarce,  somi 

Q.  Eli.  By  Hin 

li  eight 
Prom  that  content 


that   raised  me  to   this   careful 


ed  hap  which  I  enjoy'd, 
I  never  did  inoenae  his  mujeaty 
Against  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
My  lord,  you  do  me  shameful  injury, 
Falsely  to  draw  me  in  tbese  vile  susiteclB. 

Glo".  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  causa 
Of  my  lord  Hastings'  late  imprisonment. 

Ri.   She  may,  my  lord ;  for 

Glos.  She  may,  lord  Itivers  ? — why,  who  Icnowi 
not  so? 
She  may  do  more,  sir,  than  denying  that ; 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fair  preferments; 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein. 
And  lay  those  honors  on  your  high  desert. 
What  may  she  not  ?    She  may, — ay,  marry,   may 

Ri.   What,  marry,  may  she  ? 

Gios.    What,  marry,    may   she  ?    marry   with   ■ 
kiog. 
/\  haclielor,  a  handsome  stripling  too  : 
I  wis,'  your  grandara  had  a  worser  match. 

Q.  Eli.    My  lord   of   Gloater,    I    have    too   long 


YoiiT  blunt  upbnvJiUngs,  and  your  bitter  scoSi 
By  hearen,  I  will  acquaint  hia  majesty 
Of  those  gross  taunts  I  often  have  endured. 
I  had  rather  be  a  couDtiy  servant-maid. 
Than  a  great  queen,  with  this  condition; — 
To  be  so  taunted,  scom'd,  and  baited  at. 
8mall  joy  have  I  in  being  England's  queen. 


£,nter  hoe  en 
Q.  Mar.  Ant)  k»! 

seech  thee 


;d  1 


that  small,   God,   1   be- 


Thy  honor,  state,  and  seat  is  due  to  me. 

GIqs.  What !  threat  you  me  with  telling  of  the 
king? 
Tell  him,  and  »])are  not :   took,  what  I  have  8ai<L 
I  will  avouch  in  presence  of  the  king : 
I  dare  adventure  to  be  sent  to  the  Tower. 
Tis  time  to  speak ;  my  pains  are  quite  forgot. 

Q.  Mar.  Out,  devil  1  I  remember  them  too  nell : 
Thou  kill'dst  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  at  Tewkesbury. 

Glos.  Ere  you  were  queen,  ay,  or  your  husband 
king, 
1  was  a  pack-horse  in  his  great  affairs ; 
A  weedcr-out  of  his  proud  adv«rsaries ; 
A  liberal  rewarder  of  his  friends  : 
'i'o  royalize  his  blood,  I  lipilt  mine  own. 

Q.  Mar.  Yea,  and  much  better  blood  than  his  oi 

Glos.  In  all  which  time,  you  and  your  hutbaatl 
Grey 


<\ 
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Were  factious  for  the  house  of  Lancaster  — 

And,  Rivers,  so  were  you.     Was  not  your  husband 

In  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Albans  slaici  ? 

Let  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  jou  forget. 

What  you  ha\'e  been  ere  now,  and  what  you  are ; 

Withal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 

Q.  Mar.  A  murderouB  villain,  and  so  still  tliuu 

Qlo».     Poor    Clarence    did    forsake    his    father 
Warwick, 
Ay,  and  forawore  himself,  which  Jesu  pardon  ! — 

Q.  Mar,  Which  God  revenge  ! 

Glos.  To  fight  on  Edward's  party,  for  the  crown; 
And,  for  hia  meed,'  poor  lord,  he  is  mew'd  up, 
1  would  to  God,  my  heart  were  flint,  like  Edward's; 
Or  Edward's  soft  and  pitiful,  like  mine. 
]  am  too  childish-foolish  for  this  world. 

Q.  Mar.  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  shame,  and  leai'e 
this  world. 
Thou  cacoilEemon  ! '  there  thy  kingdom  is. 

Ri.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  in  those  busy  days, 
Which  here  you  urge,  to  prove  us  enemies. 
We  follow 'd  then  our  lord,  our  lawful  king ; 
So  should  we  you,  if  you  should  be  our  king. 

Glos.   If  I  should  be .' — 1  had  rather  be  a  pedler. 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof! 

Q,  Eli.   Aa  little  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  suppose 
Vau  should  enjoy,  were  you  this  country's  lungi 


mue  jof  fts9  maf  soppuse  ia  np, 
[  enjof ,  being  the  qaeen  thenof . 
JTsr.  A  little  joy  enjoT?  the  queen  thereuf : 
un  she,  and  alto^tber  jojleaf. 
oo  bogEt  holil  me  padent. —  [mdrnteimf. 

-  Boe,  you  wTsnglii^  pirate*,  that  fall  oat 
ihanog  that  whlcli  jo«  luve  pOl'd  '  from  me. 
wb  at  joa  trembles  not   '*"\t  looks  on  me  ? 
-ot.  tiiat,  I  bang  queen, ;       bov  like  subjerts : 

tliBt,  bj  foa  deposed,  j-ou  quake  tike  rebels  ? — 
(  gentle  rillain,  do  not  turn  atmjr  1 
CIm.  Foul,  nrinkled  witch,  vbat  makest  tfaou  in 

my  sigbt } 
Q.  Mar.  Bat  repetition  of  what  thoa  hast  marT'd : 
Tliat  wiU  I  make,  befuie  I  let  thee  go. 

C/«>.   Wert  thou  not  banished,  oa  pain  of  death  ? 
Q.  Jfar.    I    wu$ ;    but   I   do   dnd    more  pi>iu  in 


Than  death  can  field  me  here  by  my  abode. 
A  hufband  and  a  son  thou  owest  to  me, — 
And  thou  a  kingdom, — all  of  yon  aOegiauce. 
This  sorrow  that  I  hare,  by  right  is  youn ; 
And  all  the  pleasures  you  usni^  aie  mine. 

Glut.  The  cuTse  my  noble  fother  laid  an  tbee, — 
When  thou   didst  crown   his  warlike   brows   wiA 

paper. 
And  with  thy  scons  drew'st  riveis  finm  his  eyes ; 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gavest  the  duke  a  dont. 
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Steep 'il  in  the  faultless  blond  of  pretty  Rutland  ,  — 
His  curses,  then,  from  bitterness  of  soul 
Denaunced  against  thee,  are  all  fallen  ujion  thee ; 
And  God,  not  we,  hath  plagued  thy  bloody  deed, 

Q.  Eli.   So  just  is  God.  to  right  the  innocent. 

Mas.  O,  'twas  the  foulest  deed,  to  slay  that  babe 
And  the  most  merciless,  that  e'er  was  heard  of. 

Ri.    Tyrants  themsplves    wept  when  it  was  re- 

kJ)or.  No  man  hut  projihesied  revenge  for  it. 
Buck.    Northumberland,    then    present,    wept    to 

aee  it. 
Q.  Mar.  What !  were  you  enarling  all  before  I 

Ready  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat, 

And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  mc? 

Did  York's  dread  curse  prevail  bo  much  with  Hea- 

That  Henry's  death,  my  lovely  Edward's  death. 
Their  kingdom's  loss,  my  wuful  banishment. 
Could  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat  ? 
Can  curses  pierce  the  clouJs,  and  enter  heaven? — 
Why,    then   give    way,  dull  clouds,  to    my   quicii 

Though  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  king, 
As  ours  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  king ! 
Edward,  thy  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Wales. 
For  Edward,  my  son,  that  was  prince  of  Wal 
Die  in  his  youth,  by  like  untimely  violence  ! 
Thyself  a  qiteen,  for  me  that  was  a  queen, 
Outlive  thy  glory,  like  my  wTetthed  self! 


it  tboa  live  to  wnil  tliy  children's  loss; 
vnotbcr.  a«  1  fee  thee  now, 
I  thv  rightf,  as  thou  art  stall'd  in  mine  I 
•e  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death ; 
many  lengthen'd  hoars  of  grief, 
r  mother,  wife,  nor  Eng:land's  queen ! 
1  Ifetset.  rou  were  standera-by ; — 
>  wast  thou,  lord  Has"'    fs, — wheo  my  son 
•ihb'd  with  bloody  dagger?:   God,  1  jiray  him, 
"  of  yea  may  live  yoxu'  nsturnl  age, 
ce  unlook'd  accident  cut  off! 
<..v~.   Have  done  thy   charm,   thou    hateful,    wi- 
ther'd  hag. 
Q.  Mar.    Aad    leave    out    thee  ?     Stay,    dog,   foi 
thou  shalt  hear  me. 
If  Heaven  liiivc  any  gnevous  plHi;ue  in  store. 
Exceeding  those  that  I  can  wish  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it.  till  thy  sins  be  ripe'. 
And  then  huri  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  the  troubler  of  the  poor  worid'a  peace  1 
I'he  worm  of  conscience  still  begnaw  thy  soul ! 
Thy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  livert, 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends! 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine, 
Unless  it  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devils ! 
Thou  eh'ish-mark'd,  abortive,  rooting  hog! 
'i'hou  that  wast  seal'd,  in  thy  nativity. 
The  slave  of  nature  and  the  son  of  hell ! 
Thou  slauder  of  thy  mother's  heavy  womb  1 
Thou  loathed  issue  of  thy  father's  luiu»! 
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ind  ends  in — Margaret. 
lU    breathed    your   curse 


Thou  rag  of  lionor !  thou  detested — 
Clos.  Margaret. 
■     Q.  Mar.  Richard ! 

I     Glos.  Ha  ? 

«.  Mar.  I  call  thee  net. 

Gloi:   I  cry  thee  mercy  then  ;  for  I  did  think, 

Tliat  thou  Iiadst  call'd  mc  all  these  bitter  names. 

Q.  Mar.  Why,  so  I  did ;   but  look'd  for  no  rejily. 
O,  let  me  make  the  period 
Glos.  'Tis  done  by  me.  : 
Q.  Eli.    Thu*    have    y. 
against  yuujself. 
Q.  Mar.  Poor  painted  queen,  vain  florisfa  of  my 
fortune ! 
Why  Btrew'st  thou  sugar  on  tbat  bottled  spider,' 
Whose  deadly  web  ensnareth  thee  about .' 
t'ool,  fuol  1  thuu  whet'st  a  knife  to  kill  thyself. 
The  day  wili  come,  that  thou  shalt  wiaii  for  me 
To    help   thee    curse    this   poisonous   hunch-liack'd 

Has.  False-boding  woman,  end  thy  frantic  curse  ; 
Lest,  to  thy  harm,  thou  move  our  patience. 

Q.  Mar.    Foul  shame   upon  you !  you  have   all 

moved  mine. 
Ri.  Were  you  well  served,  you  would  be  taught 

your  duty. 
Q.  Mar.  To  serve  me  well,  you  all  should  do  ma 

duty, 


Teach  me  to  he  your  queen,  and  yon  n 

O,  serve  me  well,  and  teach  yourselTes  that  dntj. 

Dor.  Dispute  not  with  her;   she  is  lunatic. 

Q.  Mt.  Peace,  mMter  marquis ;  you  are  mal«- 

Your  fire-iiew  stamp  of  honor  is  scarce  coirent.' 

O,  that  your  young  nobility  could  judge. 

What  'twere  to  lose  it,  and  be  mi^iable ! 

ITiey  that  statd  high,  have  many  blasts  to  »liake 

And,  if  they  fall,  they  dash  themselveB  to  pieces. 
Glot.  Good  counsel,  marry; — learn   it,  learn  it. 

marquis. 
Dot.   It  touches  you,  my  lord,  as  much  as  me- 
Glos.  Ay,   and   much  mure  :  but  I  was  bom   n 
high. 
Oar  aiery  *  buildeth  b  the  cedar'i  top,  . 
And  dalliee  with  the  wind,  and  ecoms  the  sun. 

Q,  Mar.    And    turns   the    sun    to   sfaacle ; — alat ! 

Witnees  my  son,  now  in  the  shade  of  death ; 
Whose  bright  outshining  beams  thy  cloudy  wnitfa 
Hath  in  eternal  darkness  folded  up. 
Your  aiery  buildeth  in  our  aiery's  nest. 
O  God,  that  seest  it,  do  not  suffer  it ; 
As  it  was  won  with  blood,  lost  be  it  so ! 

Buck.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for  charily. 


'  He  bsd  juit  beao  creatad  matqaii  of  Uc«>*b 


Q.  Mar.   Urge  neither  charity  n 
Uncharitably  ivitli  me  have  you  dealt, 
And  shamefully  by  you  my  hopea  are  butcher'd. 
My  charity  ia  outrage,  life  my  Bhame, 
Ant!  ia  iiiy  shame  still  live  my  sorrow's  rage ! 

Buck.  Have  done,  have  done. 

Q.  Mar.     O    princely    Buckingham,    I    kiss     tliy 

In  sign  of  league  and  amity  with  thee. 
Now  fair  hefal  thee  and  thy  noble  house  ! 
'Iliy  garments  are  nut  spotted  with  our  blood. 
Nor  thou  within  the  compass  of  my  curse. 

Buck.  Nor  no  one  here  ;  for  curses  never  pass 
The  lips  of  those  that  breathe  thera  in  the  air. 

Q.  Mar.  I  '11  not  believe  but  they  ascend  the  sky, 
And  there  awake  God's  gentle -sleeping  peace. 
O  Buckingham,  beware  of  yonder  dog ; 
Look,   when   he   fawDS,   he    bites ;     and,    when    ha 

bites. 
His  venom  tooth  will  rankle  to  tiie  death. 
Have  not  to  do  with  him ;  beware  of  him  ; 
Sin,  death,  and  hell  have  seC  their  marks  on  him. 
And  all  their  ministers  attend  on  him. 

Glos.  "What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  Buckingham  ? 

ISack.   Nothing  that  I  respect,  my  gracious  lord. 

Q.  Mar.  What,  doat  thou  scorn  me  for  my  gentle 
counsel. 
And  soothe  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  from  ? 
O,  but  remember  this  another  day. 
When  he  shall  split  thy  very  heart  w: 
And  say,  poor  Margaret  was  a  prophi 


iteea,  Jj 
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Live  each  of  you  the  subjects  to  his  hate. 

And  he  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's !        [J^jnV. 

Has.    My  hair  doth  stand  on  end  to  hear  her 
curses. 

Ri.  And  so  doth  mine :  I  muse,^  why  she  's  at 
liberty. 

Glos,  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  mother : 
She  hath  had  too  much  wrong ;  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof,  that  I  have  done  to  her. 

Q.  Eli.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  my  knowlege. 

Glos.  Yet  you  have  all  the  vantage  of  her  wrong. 
I  was  too  hot  to  do  somebody  good» 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  ke  is  well  repaid ; 
He  is  frank'd  up  ^  to  fatting  for  his  pains  : 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  of  it ! 

Ri.  A  virtuous  and  a  christian-like  conclusion. 
To  pray  for  them  that  have  done  scath  ^  to  us. 

Gios.  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advised ; 
For  had  I  cursed  now,  I  had  cursed  myself,      [aside.. 

Enter  catesby. 

Gates.  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  you, — 
And  for  your  grace, — and  you,  my  noble  lords. 
Q.  Eli.    Catesby,  I  come.     Lords,   will  you    go 

with  me  ? 
Ri.  Madam,  we  will  attend  upon  your  grace. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Gloster. 


*  Wonder.  «  Put  in  a  sty.  •  Harm 


GIbx.  I  do  the  wrong,  and  first  beein  to  Lrawl. 
The  secret  mischiefs  that  I  set  abroach, 
I  lay  unto  Che  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence, — whom  I,  indeed,  have  laid  in  darkneea, — 
1  do  bcweep  to  many  simple  gulls  ; 
Namely,  to  Stanley,  HastingB,  Buclcingham ; 
And  tell  them,  'tis  the  queen  and  her  allies, 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brother. 
Now  they  believe  it ;  and  withal  whet  mc 
To  be  revenged  on  Rivers,  Vaughan,  Grey  r 
But  then  I  sigh,  and,  with  ft  piece  of  scripture. 
Tell  them — that  God  hida  ua  do  good  for  evil : 
And  tliiis  I  clothe  my  naked  villnny 
"V.'ith  old  odd  ends,  stolen  forth  uf  holy  writ ; 
And  seem  a  saint  when  most  I  play  the  devil. 

Enter  t 
But  soft,  here  come  m 
How  now,  my  hardy,  stout,  resolved  mates  ? 
Are  you  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing  ? 

1  Mur.  We  are,  my  lord ;  and  come  to  have  the 
warrant. 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

Glog.  Well  thought  upon ;  I  have  it  here  abou^ 
me.  [gives  the  warrant. 

When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Crosby-place. 
But,  sirs,  be  sudden  in  the  eiecution  ; 
Withal  obdurate ;   do  not  hear  him  plead  ; 
For  Clarence  is  well-spoken,  and,  perhaps, 
May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  raArk  him. 


i 


1  Mur.  Tut,  tut,  my  lord,  we  will  not  etanc)  to 

Talkers  are  no  good  doers ;  be  assured, 

We  go  to  use  our  hands,  and  not  our  tongues. 

Glos.   Your   eyes    drop    mill-stones,    when    fuoU' 
eyes  drop  tears. 
I  like  you,  lads  ;   about  yonr  business  straigbt ! 
Go,  go;   despatch, 

1  Mur.  We  will,  my  noble  lord.     fEj^eutii. 


F.i>ter 

Bra.  Why  looks  your  grace  so  heavily  to-day? 

Cla.  0,  I  have  pa«s'd  «  muerable  night. 
So  full  of  fearful  dreama,  of  ugly  sights. 
That,  as  I  am  a  christian  faithful  man, 
I  would  not  spend  another  aucb  a  night. 
Though  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  dajrs ; 
So  full  irf  dismal  terror  was  the  time. 

Bra.   What  was  your  dream,  my  lord  ?  I  pray 
you,  tell  me. 

Cla.    Methoughl,  that   I   had  broken   from    the 

And  was  embark'd  to  cross  to  Burgundy ; 
And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  Gloster, 
Who  from  my  cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatches :  thence  we  look'd  toward  Eiig> 


And  cited  up  el  tliousand  heavy  times, 
During  the  ware  of  York  and  Lancaster. 
That  had  befallen  us.     As  we  paced  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  hatches 


in  foiling, 


o  drown  I 


Metliought  that  Gloster  Btumliled,  t 

Struck  me,  that  thought  to  stay  hiir 

Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  the  mai 

O  Lord !   methought,  what  pain  it  « 

What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears ! 

"What  Bights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes  ! 

Methought,  I  saw  a  thousand  fearful  wrecks ; 

A  thousand  men,  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon ; 

Wedges  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl. 

Inestimable  stonee,  unvalued  jewels. 

An  scatler'd  in  the  bottom  af  the  sea. 

Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skulls ;  and,  in  those  h»Ui 

Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept 

(As  'twere  in  scorn  of  eyes)  reflecting  gems, 

ITiat  woo'd  tlie  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep. 

And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  that  lay  scatter'd  by. 

Bra.   Had  you  such  leisure,  in  the  time  of  death. 
To  gaze  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deep  ! 

Cla,  Methought  I  had,  and  often  did  I  strive 
To  yield  tlie  ghost ;  but  still  the  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  seek  the  empty,  vast,  and  wandering  air ; 
But  amother'i!  it  within  my  panting  bulk, 
Which  almost  burst  to  belch  it  in  the  sea. 

Bra.  Awaked  you  not  with  this  sore  agony  ? 

Via.  0,  no;  my  dream  was  lengthen'd  after  life, 
O,  then  began  the  tempest  to  my  soul ! 


I  pnss'd,  mcthouglit,  the  meliiDcholy  flood. 
With  that  grim  ferryman  which  puets  write  of. 
Unto  the  kingdom  of  perpetual  night. 
The  first  that  there  did  greet  my  stranger  soul, 
Was  my  great  father-in-law,  renowned  Warwick; 
Who  cried  aloud, — ■  What  scourge  for  petjury 
Can  this  dark  monarchy  afford  false  Clarence  r ' 
And  so  he  vaniah'd.     Then  came  wandering  hy 
A  eliaduw  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood  j   and  he  shriek'd  out  aloud, — 
'  Clarence  is  come ; — false,  fleeting,  perjured  C!a- 

That  stabb'd  me  in  the  field  hy  Tewkesbury  ; 
Seise  on  him,  Furies ;   take  him  to  your  torment*  !  * 
With  that,  methought,  a  legion  of  foul  fiends 
Gnviron'd  me,  and  howlu-d  in  mine  cars 
Such  hideous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  noise. 
I  trembling  waked,  and,  for  a  season  after. 
Could  not  believe  hut  that  1  was  in  hell ; 
tjuch  terrible  impression  made  my  dream. 

Bra.   No  marvel,  lord,  though  it  affrighted  vou  i 
I  am  afraid,  methinks,  to  hear  you  tell  it. 

da.   O  Brakenbury,  I  have  done  those  tilings, 
Thut  now  give  evidence  against  my  soul. 
For  Edward's  sake  ;   and,  see,  how  he  requites  me ! 

0  God,  if  my  deep  prayers  cannot  appease  thee. 
But  thou  wilt  be  avenged  on  ray  misdeeds. 

Yet  execute  thy  wrath  on  me  alone  : 

O,  spare  my  guiltleas  wife  and  my  poor  children! 

1  pray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  by  me  ; 

,  My  soul  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  sleep. 
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Bra.   I  will,  my  lord  ;   God  give  your   grace  good 
rest !  \_Cla.  reposes  himself  on  a  chair, 

Skirrow  breaks  seosona,  and  reii'ising  hours : 
Makes  the  night  morning,  and  the  nountide  night. 
Princes  have  but  their  titles  for  their  glories. 
An  outward  honor  for  an  inward  toil ; 
And,  for  unfelt  imaginations. 
They  often  feel  a  world  of  restless  cares  : 
So  tbnt,  between  their  titles  and  low  name, 
lliere  'e  uothiiig  differs  but  the  outward  fame. 

Eater  the  two  HUHDEitERS. 

1  Mur.  Ho  !  who  'a  here  ? 

Bra.  What  wouldst  thou, fellow?  and  how  earnest 
thou  hither  ? 

1  Mtir.  I  would  s])cak  with  Clarence,  and  I  caine 
hither  on  my  legs. 

lira.  What,  90  brief? 

2  Mur.    O,    sir,    'tia   better    to    he    brief    llian 

tedious. 


;   talkn 


[o  paper  is  delivered  to  Brakenbury ,  who  reads  il. 

Bra.   I  am,  in  this,  commanded  to  deliver 
The  noble  duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands. 
I  will  not  reason  whRt  is  meant  hereby, 
Because  I  will  be  guiltless  of  the  meaning. 
Here  are  the  keys ; — there  aits  the  duke  asleeji, 
I  'U  to  the  king,  and  signify  to  him, 
That  thus  I  have  resigu'd  my  charge  to  you. 

1  Mur.  Vou  may,  sir;  'tis  a  point  of  wisdom. 
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^H     Fare  you 

well. 

[E^il  Era. 

■          3  Mur. 

What,  shall  we  atab  him 

as  he  sleeps  ? 

■           1 

No ;    he  '11  say,    'twas 

done   cowardly. 

^1       when  be  vrakes. 

■          2  Mur. 

When  he  wakes !    vfhy 

fnol.   he    shall 

^H      never  wake  until  the  great  judgment  day.                             | 

H          IMur. 

Why.  then  he'll   say, 

ve  stabbed   hira           | 

^m      ^eping. 

■            2  .Vur. 

The  urging  of  that  word. 

jadgment,  hath 

■       bted  a  ki 

d  of  reraorpe  in  roe. 

■             1  Mur 

What  ?  art  thou  afraid  ? 

^            2  Mur 

Not  to  kill  him,  haxing  a 

warrant  for  i(; 

but  to  b 

damned  for  killing  him 
t  can  defend  me. 

from  the  which 

1  Mur 

1  thought  thou  hadst  hee 

D  resolute. 

ajtfar 

So  I  am,  to  let  him  live. 

IMur 

I  '11  back  to  the  duke  of  Gloster,  and  tell 

2  Mar.  Nay,  1  pr'ythee,  stay  a  little.  I  hope  my 
holy  humor  will  change  :  it  was  wont  to  hold  me 
but  while  one  would  tell  twenty. 

1  Mur,   How  do3t  thou  feel  thyself  now  ? 

2  Mur.  Faith,  some  certain  dregs  of  conscience 
are  yet  within  me. 

1  Mur.  Remember  our  reward  when  the  deed  's 

2  Mar.  Come,  he  dies ;  I  had  forgot  the  reward. 

1  Mar.  Where  's  thy  conscience  now  ? 

2  Mur.  In  the  duke  of  Gloster's  purse. 

1  Mur,  So,  when  he  opens  his  purse  to  give  oi 
our  reward,  thy  conscience  flies  out. 


2  Mvr.  'Tis  no  matter;  let  it  go  :  there  'h  few  or 
none  will  entertain  it. 

1  Mar.   What,  if  it  come  to  thee  again  ? 

3  Mur.  1  '11  not  meddle  with  it ;  it  is  a  dangerous 
thing :  it  makea  a  man  a  coward :  a  roan,  cannot 
bteal,  hut  it  accuseth  him ;  a  man  cannot  swear,  hut 
it  checks  him;  a  man  cannnt  lie  with  his  neighbor's 
wife,  but  it  detects  him  :  'tis  a  blushing  shame-faced 
spirit,  that  mutinies  in  a  man's  bosom ;  it  fills  one 
full  of  obstacles  :  it  made  me  once  restore  a  purse 
of  gold,  that  by  chance  I  found ;  it  beggars  any  man 
that  keeps  it :  it  is  turned  out  of  all  towns  and  cities 
for  a  dangerous  thing ;  and  every  man,  that  means 
to  live  well,  endeavore  to  trust  to  himeelf,  and  live 
without  it. 

1  Mvr.  Zounda,  it  is  even  now  at  my  elbow,  per- 
suading me  not  to  kill  the  duke. 

2  Mur.  Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  and  believe 
him  not :  he  would  insinuate  with  thee,  but  to  make 
thee  sigh. 

1  Mur.    I   am   strong-framed ;    he   cannot  prevail 

2  Mur.  Spoke  like  a  tall '  fellow,  that  respects 
his  reputation.      Come,  shall  we  fall  to  work  f 

1  Mur.  Take  him  over  the  costard  '  with  the  hilts 
of  thy  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  the  roatmaey- 
butt  in  the  next  room. 

2  Mur.  O  excellent  device  !   and  make   a  sop   of 
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irfur.  Soft !  he  wakes. 

tfur.   Strike. 

.tf«r.  No.  we  'U  reason  with  him. 

Where   art  thou,   keeper  ?  give  n 

le  a  cup  o( 

Ifur.   You   shall  have   wine   eaougli 

,    my  lord 

In  God's  name,  what  &     thou  ? 

A  man,  as  you  are. 
ut  not,  as  I  Hm,  royal. 
.   Nor  you,  dh  we  are,  loyal, 
lu.    Thy  voice  is  thunder,  but    thy 

looks    are             , 

humble. 

1 

Mur.  My  voice  is  now  the  king's. 

my  looks           i 

la.    How   darkly  and   how   deadly 

dost    thou 

Your  eyes  do  menace  me.     Why  look  you  pale  ? 
Who  aent  you  hither?    Wherefore  do  you  come  ? 

Bolh  Mur.  To,  to,  to, 

Cla.  To  murder  me  } 

Both  Mur.  Ay,  ay. 

Cla.  You  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  so 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
Wherein,  my  friends,  have  I  offended  you  ? 

1  Mur.   Offended  us  you  have  not,  but  the  king 
Cla.   I  shall  be  reconciled  to  him  again. 

2  Mur.  Never,  my  lord  ;  therefore  prepare  to  die. 
Cla.  Are  you  call'd  forth  from  out  a  world  of 

To  Hlay  the  innocent  ?    What  is  my  offence  P 


Where  is  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me  ? 
What  lawful  quest '  have  given  their  verdict  ii[ 
Unto  the  frowning  judge  ?  or  who  pronounced 
The  bitter  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death  ? 
Kefore  I  he  convict  by  course  of  law, 
To  threaten  me  with  death  is  most  unlawful. 
I  charge  you,  aa  you  hope  to  have  redemption. 
By  Christ's  dear  hlood  shed  for  our  grievous  sins, 
Tliat  you  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me. 
'ilie  deed  you  uniJertake  is  damnable. 

1  Mur.   What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  command. 

2  Mur.    And  he,  that  hath  commanded,    ia  out 

king. 

Cla.  Erroneous  vassal !  the  great  King  of  kings 
Hath  in  the  table  of  hia  law  commanded, 
That  thou  shalt  do  no  murder.     Wilt  thou  then 
Spurn  at  his  edict,  and  fulfil  a  man's  ? 
Take  heed  ;  for  he  holds  vengeance  in  his  hand. 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  hia  law. 

2  Mur.   And   that   aame   vengeance  doth  he  hurl 

For  false  forswearing,  and  for  murder  too. 
Thou  didst  receive  the  sacrament,  to  light 
In  quarrel  ^  of  the  house  of  Lancaster, 

1  Mur.  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  flod, 
Didat  break  that  vow,  and,  with  thy  treacherous 

Unrip'dsf  the  bowels  of  thy  sovereign's  son. 


1 


2  Mwr.  Whom  dwa  i 


WbeatlMNi  hast  broke  it  n  foAdewdigRft? 

etc.  Ab«!  forwhowMtediditbcadMi? 
For  Edwud,  for  1117  famdicr.  Cor  Us  Bike  : 
Why,  sin,  he  seada  fO«  w*  to  —rJer  ae  fcr 

this; 
For  in  tlru  tin  he  is  a«  deep  »»  I. 
If  God  wiQ  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 
O,  know  7011,  that  he  doth  it  paWcIj. 
Take  acA  the  quarrel  fron  bis  prnrerfol  ana. 
He  needs  no  indirect  nor  l>wl«  coiine. 
To  cat  off  tboM  that  have  offended  him. 

1  Mvr.  Who  nude  thee  then  a  hloodr  minuter. 
When  gallant-sprio^Bg,  bnve  Flantagenet, 
That  princelv  norice,*  wu  atnidc  dead  bj  thee  ? 

CZa.  tAj  brather'B  lore,  the  denl,  and  mj  lage. 

1  Mta-.    Thy  brothers'  ktre.  oar  dotj,  and  tbf 
&nlt, 
frovole  us  hither  now  to  idanghter  thee. 

On.  If  you  do  lore  my  brother,  hate  not  me : 
I  am  his  brother,  and  I  love  bim  well. 
If  yon  are  hired  for  meed,*  go  back  again. 
And  I  will  send  you  to  my  brother  Gknter, 
Who  shall  reward  you  better  for  my  life. 
Than  Bdward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 
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2  Mur.  You  are  deceived ;  your  brolhe 
hates  you, 

Cla.  O,  no ;  he  lovea  me,  and  he  holda  me  dear. 
Oo  you  Co  him  from  me. 

Both  Mur.  Ay,  ao  we  will. 

Cla.    Tell   him,  when   that  our  princely  fathei 
York 
filess'd  his  three  sons  with  hia  victorious  arm. 
And  charged  u$  from  his  soul  to  love  each  other, 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendahip. 
Bid  Gloater  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 

1  Mur.    Ay,   mill-stones ;    as   he  lesson'd  ns  to 

Cla.  O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kind, 
1  Mur.  Right,  as  snow  in  harvest.     Come,  you 
deceive  youraelf : 

"Tis  he  that  sends  us  tn  destroy  you  here. 

Clu.  It  cannot  be ;  for  he  hewept  my  fortune. 

And  hugg'd  me  in  his  arma,  and  swore,  with  soba, 

That  he  would  labor  my  delivery. 

1  Mur.   Why,  so  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  you 
From  thia  earth's  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heaven. 

2  Mur.   Make  peace  with  God,  for  you  must  die, 

my  lord, 
Cla.  Hiist  thou  that  holy  feeling  in  tliy  aoul. 
To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  soul  so  bhod, 
Tliat  thou  wilt  war  with  God  by  murdering  me? 
Ab,  sirs,  consider,  he.  that  set  you  on 
To  do  thia  deed,  will  hate  you  foi  the  deed. 


50  KISG    RICHARD    III.  ACT   !• 

2  Mvr.  What  shall  we  do  ? 

Cla.  Relent,  and  save  your  souls. 

1  Mar.  Relent !  'tis  cowardly  and  womanish. 
Cla.  Not  to  relent  is  beastly,  savage,  devilish. 

Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  prince's  son. 

Being  pent  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now, — 

If  two  such  murderers  as  yourselves  came  to  you, — 

Would  not  entreat  for  life  ? 

My  friend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks. 

O,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer. 

Come  thou  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me. 

As  you  would  beg,  were  you  in  my  distress. 

A  begging  prince  what  beggar  pities  not  ? 

2  Mur,  Look  behind  you,  my  lord. 

1  Mur.  Take  that,  and  that:  if  all  this  will  not 

do,  [stabs  him. 

I  '11  drown  you  in  the  malmsey-butt  within. 

[Esit,  with  the  body, 

2  Mur.    A    bloody   deed,   and   desperately   des- 

patch'd ! 
How  fain,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 
Of  this  most  grievous  guilty  murder  done ! 

Re-enter  first  murderer. 

1  Mur.  How  now  ?  what  mean'st  thou,  that  thou 

help'st  me  not  ? 
By  heaven,  the  duke  shall  know  how  slack  you  have 
been. 

2  Mur.  I  would,  he  knew  that  I  had  saved  hi^ 

brother ! 
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Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  1  say  ; 
For  I  reppnt  me  thnt  the  duke  is  slain. 

1  Mur.  So  do  not  I :  go.  coward,  as  thou  a 
Weli,  I  '11  go  hide  the  body  in  some  hole. 
Till  that  the  duke  give  order  for  his  burial : 
And  when  1  have  my  meed,  t  will  awny ; 
For  this  will  out,  and  then  I  roust  not  stay. 


ACT    II. 

BCENK     I. 

Loitdon. 

A  room  £n  ii 

EMter  KING   E1.WAB 

D.MUsicki 

DOBSKT.      BlVEiLH 

BASTINGS,     S 

and  ol/iers. 

K.  Ed.   Why,  s. 

) :— now  hare 

have  I  done  a  good  day's 


You  peers,  continue  this  united  league. 

I  every  day  eipect  an  embassage 

From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence ; 

And  now  in  peace  my  soul  shall  part  to  heaven. 

Since  1  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 

Rivers,  and  Hastings,  take  each  other's  haad  : 

Dissemble  not  your  hatred ;   swear  your  love, 

Ri.  By  heaven,  my  soul  ia  purged  from  grudging 

And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  heart's  love, 
//as.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  truly  swear  the  like  1 


dfa 


K.  Sd.  Take  heed,  you    daUy  not   before   your 
king; 

I.est  he,  that  is  the  suiireme  King  of  king?. 
Confound  your  hidden  falsehood,  and  award 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

■  Hat.   So  prosper  I,  aa  I  awear  perfect  love  ! 
Ri.   And  I,  as  I  love  Hastings  with  ray  heart! 
K.  Ed.    Madam,    yourself    are    not    exempt    'i\\ 
this, — 
Nor  your  son  Dorset, — Buckingham,  nor  you  : 
Vou  have  been  factious  one  against  the  other. 
I  _.-  "Wife,  love  lord  Hastings ;  let  him  kias  your  hand  ; 
■^toAnd  what  you  do,  do  it  uafeignedly. 
^H    Q.  EH.  There,  Hastings ;— I  will  never  more  re- 
^f^  member 

Our  fonner  hatred,  so  thrive  I  and  mine ! 

K.  Ed.  Dorset,  embrace  him  ;  Hastings,  love  lord 

Dor.  This  interchange  of  love,  I  here  protest. 
Upon  ray  part,  shall  be  inviolable. 

Has.   And  so  awear  I,  [embraces  Dortrt. 

K.  Ed.   Now,   princely   BucUngham,   seal    thou 
this  league 
With  thy  embrace  in  enta  to  my  wife's  alHcs, 
And  m.ake  me  happy  in  your  unity. 

fcBvck.  Whenever  Buckingliaiu  doth  turn  his  hate 
pon    your   grace,    [lo    the    Qaeen.']    but   with    all 
duteous  love 
Doth  cherish  you  and  yours,  God  punish  me 
With  hate  in  those  where  I  expect  most  love  ! 
^^^Whea  I  have  most  need  to  employ  a  friend. 


And  most  aasared  that  he  is  a  friend. 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile. 
Be  he  unto  me  !   this  do  I  beg  of  Heaven, 
When  I  am  cold  in  love  to  yuu  or  yoors. 

[embracing  Rivers,  SfC. 

K.  Ed.  A  pleading  cordial,  princely  Buckiiigham, 
la  this  thy-  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart. 
There  -wanteth  now  our  brother  Gloster  here. 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 

Huti.  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes   the  nobie 

Enter  gloster. 
Clog.   Good-morrow  to    my  sovereign   king    and 

And,  princely  peers,  a  happy  time  of  day  ! 

K.  Ed.  linppy,  indeed,   as  we   have  »pent   tiie 

Hrcther,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity ; 
Made  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate, 
Between  these  swelling,  wrong- incensed  peers. 

Glas.   A  blessed  labor,  my  most  sovereign  liege. 
Among  this  princely  heap,  if  any  here. 
By  false  jnteiligence,  or  wrong  surmise, 
Hold  me  a  foe ; 

If  I  unwittingly,  or  in  my  rage. 
Have  aught  committed  that  is  hardly  borne 
By  any  in  this  presence,  I  desire 
'I'o  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace. 
"I'is  death  to  me,  to  be  at  enmity ; 
]  hate  it,  and  desire  all  good  men's  love. 
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fjttt,  ■mbm.  I  entTEftt  tne  peace  of  foa, 
VUch  I  win  fordaae  witk  mj  dateoos  service ; 
:Of  jon,  Bj  DoUe  eouia  Boddngfaam, 
■If  ercTMBT  giiM^V  were  lo^ed  bemreen  ns; 
Of  ynB,  lord  Riven; — and,  lord  Grey,  of  yoo, 
Tint  aD  whhoot  desert  hxTV  frown'd  on  me ; — 
DiikeE,  EAib,  lords,  gcallemcD ;  indeed,  of  all. 
I  do  not  knov  tint  EaglUbiBM)  alive. 
With  wham  mr  mhiI  ii  any  jot  at  odds. 
If  ore  tliac  tlie  tafaot  that  is  bom  to<  night ; 
I  thank  mr  (md  for  mj  homilitv. 

Q.  Eli.  A  holydav  shall  this  he  kept  hereafter. 
I  would  to  God,  all  strifes  were  well  compounded. 
My  eovereign  lord,  I  do  beseech  your  hig-hnesa 
To  take  our  brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Glos.   Why,  madam,  hare  I  offer'd  love  for  this. 
To  be  so  flouted  in  this  roval  presence  ? 
Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  duke  b  dead  ? 

[(icy  alt  ttart. 
Vou  do  him  injury  to  scorn  hia  corse. 
K,  Ed,  Who  knows  not  he  is  dead  ?  who  knowa 


Q.  Eli.  All-B 

eing  Heav 

en,  what  a 

world  is  this  1 

Back.  Look  I 

so  pale,  lord  Dorset, 

aa  the  rest? 

Dor.  Ay,  my 

good  lord 

and  no  m, 

an  in  the  pre- 

But  his  red  color  hath  forsook  his  cheeks. 
K.  Ed.  Is  Clarence  dead  ?  the  order  was  reversed, 
Gios.  liut  he,  poor  man,  by  your  first  order  aied. 
And  that  a  winged  Mercury  did  bear: 
Home  tardy  cripple  bore  the  countermand. 


That  came  too  lag  to  see  him  buried. 
God  grant,  thut  some,  [ess  noble  and  less  ]oyal, 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  but  not  in  hlood. 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  did, 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspicion  ! 


Slan.    A   boon,    my   sovereign,   for   my    service 

K.  Ed.    I   pr'yliee,   [leace ;  my   soul   ia   full  of 

sorrow. 
Stan.  I  will  not  rise,  unless  your  highness  hear 

K.  Ed.  Then  say  at  oDce,  what  is  it  thou  re- 
questest. 

Stan,    'I'he  forfeit,  soveiei^,  of  my  servant's  life ; 
Who  slew  to-day  a  riotous  gentleman. 
Lately  attendant  on  the  dtike  of  Norfolk. 

K.  Ed.  Have  I  a  tongue  to  doom  my  brother'* 
death. 
And  shall  that  tongue  give  panloa  to  a  slave  ? 
My  brother  kiU'd  no  man;   his  fault  was  thought; 
And  yet  his  punishment  was  hitter  death. 
Who  sued  to  me  for  him  ?   who,  in  my  wrath, 
Kneel'd  at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  be  advised  f 
Who  spoke  of  brotherhood  ?   who  spoke  of  love  ? 
Who  told  me,  how  the  poor  soul  did  forsake 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  did  fight  for  me? 
Who  told  me,  in  the  field  at  Tewkesbury, 
When  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  rescued  me. 


I 
I 


And  Etiid,  '  PtiHr  brother,  live,  nnd  be  a  king  > ' 

Who  told  me,  when  we  liotb  lay  in  the  field, 

Fruzeti  almost  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  me 

Even  in  hia  garments ;   and  did  give  himself. 

All  tiiin  and  naked,  to  tlie  numb-eold  night  ? 

All  this  from  my  rememhranee  hrutiah  wrath 

Sinfully  pluck'd,  and  not  a  man  of  you 

Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  mind  : 

But,  when  your  carters,  or  your  waiting-vaaeals. 

Have  done  a  drunken  Elaug'hter,  and  defaced 

The  precious  image  of  our  dear  Redeemer, 

You  straight  are  on  yout  kneea  for  pardon,  pnrdoK ; 

And  I,  unjuatly  too,  must  grant  it  you  ; 

But  for  my  brother  not  a  man  would  speak. 

Nor  I  (ungracious)  apealc  unto  mjrself 

For  him,  poor  soul.     The  proudest  of  you  all 

Have  been  beholden  to  him  in  liis  life  ; 

Yet  none  of  you  would  once  plead  for  his  life, 

O  God  !  I  fear,  thy  justice  will  take  hold 

On  me,  and  you,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for  this. — 

Come,  Hastings,  help   me  to  my  closet.     O  poor 

Clarence ! 
[Exeunt  King,  Queen,  Haatingg,  Rivers,  Dorset, 

and  Grey. 
Gloa.  This  is  the  fruit  of  rashness !    Mark'd  you 

How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  queen 

Look'd  pale,  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence'  death  ; 

O  !   they  did  urge  it  still  unto  the  king. 

God  will  revenge  It.     Come,  lords ;  will  you  go. 


r\ 


To  comfort  Edward  w 
Back.   We  wait  upt 

I   £nler  duchess  of  to 


ir  company  : 


mth  a  % 


of  Clarence. 

Son.  Good  gnuidam,  tell  ua,  is  our  father  dead  ? 
Duvh.  No,  boy. 

Daugh.   Wliy   do  you  weep  bo  oft,  and  beat  your 
breast, 
Aod  cry — "  0  Clarence,  my  unhappy  son  ? ' 

tioit.  Why  do  you  h>ok  on  ue,  and  i-liake  your 

And  call  us — orphans,  wretches,  castaways, 
If  that  our  noble  fatlier  be  alive  ? 

Duck,    ^]y    pretty    cousins,    you    mistake    ma 
both: 
I  do  lament  the  eicknees  of  the  king. 
As  loath  to  lose  him,  not  your  father's  death. 
It  were  lost  sorrow,  to  wail  one  that 's  lo»t. 

Son.  TheQ,  grandam,  you   conclude  that  lie  u 

The  king  my  uncle  is  to  binme  for  this.  ^M 

God  will  revenge  it,  whom  I  will  importune  ^| 

With  earnest  prayers,  all  to  that  effect.  ^H 

Daugh.  And  so  will  I.  ■ 

Duck.   Peace,  children,  peace  I   the  king  doth  loyo 


you  well : 


M 
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Incapable  ^  and  shallow  innocents. 

You  cannot  guess  who  caused  your  father's  death. 

Son.    Grandam,    we    can;    for   my   good   uncle 
Gloster 
Told  me,  the  king,  provoked  to 't  by  the  queen. 
Devised  impeachments  to  imprison  him : 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  kiss'd  my  cheek ; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him  as  on  my  father. 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  his  child. 

Duch,  Ah,  that  deceit  should  steal  such  gentle 
shapes. 
And  with  a  virtuous  visor  hide  deep  vice  ! 
He  is  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  my  shame. 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 

Son,  Think  you,  my  uncle  did  dissemble,  grandam  ? 

Duch,  Ay,  boy. 

Son,    I  cannot  think  it.     Hark!    what   noise  is 
this? 

Enter  queen  Elizabeth  distractedly,   rivbrs  and 

DORSET  following  her, 

Q.  Eli,    O !    who    shall   hinder  me  to   wail  and 
weep. 
To  chide  my  fortune,  and  torment  myself  ? 
I  *11  join  with  black  despair  against  my  soul. 
And  to  myself  become  an  enemy. 

Duch,  What  means  this  scene  of  rude  impatience  ? 


1  Ignorant. 
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Q.  Eii.  To  malie  an  act  of  tragic  vioiente  : — 
Eilward,  my  lord,  thy  Bon.  our  king,  is  dead.  ^h 

Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone  f'^H 
Why  wither  not  the  leaves  that  want  their  sap  f  ^^^ 
If  yuu  will  live,  lament ;   if  die,  he  brief :  ^H 

Tliftt  our  swift- winged  souls  may  catch  the  kinaj'a  ; 
Or,  like  obedient  subjects,  follow  him 
To  hia  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 

Duck.  Ah,  so  much  interest  have  I  in  thy  sorrow, 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband  ! 
1  have  bewejit  a  worthy  h-uaband's  death. 
And  lived  by  looking  on  his  images  : 
But  now,  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  scmblanos' 
Are  craek'd  in  pieces  by  malignant  death  ; 
And  I  for  comfort  have  but  one  false  gla^s. 
That  grieves  me  when  I  a-ee  my  shame  in  him. 
Thou  art  a  widow  i   yet  thou  art  a  mother, 
And  bast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee 
But   death    hath    snatchM    my   husband   from  my 

■    And  pluck 'd  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  hands, 
Clarence  and  Edward.      O,  what  cause  have  I 
(Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief) 
To  overgo  thy  plaints,  and  drown  thy  cries ! 

Son.    Ah,   aunt !  you  wept  not  for  our  fatlier's 
death. 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  tears  ? 

Dajigk.     Our    fatherless    distress     was    left     un- 
moan'd ; 
Your  widow-dolor  likewise  be  unwept ! 
Q.  Eli.   Give  mc  no  help  in  lamentation  : 


I 
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1  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  laments. 

All  springs  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyes. 

That  1,  being  govern'd  by  the  watery  moon. 

May   send    forth   plenteous   tears    to    drown    the 

world ! 
Ah,  for  my  husband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward  ! 
Child,  Ah,  for  our  father,  for  our  dear  lord   Cla- 
rence ! 
Duch,    Alas,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and 

ClnreriCe  I 
Q.  Lit,  What  «tay  had  I,  but  Edward  ?   and  he  's 

gone. 
Child,   What  stay  had  we,  but  Clarence  ?    and 

he 's  gone. 
Duch,  What  stays  had  I,  but  they  }  and  they  are 

gone. 
Q.  Eli,  Was  never  widow,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Child.  Were  never  orphans,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Duch.  Was  never  mother,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Alas  !  I  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs  ; 
Their  woes  are  parcel'd,^  mine  are  general. 
She  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  I ; 
]  for  a  Clarence  weep,  so  doth  not  she : 
These  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  I 
I  for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do  not  they. 
Alas !  you  three,  on  me,  threefold  distress*d. 
Pour  all  your  tears :  I  am  your  sorrow's  nurse, 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  lamentations. 


Divided. 
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Dor.   Comfort,   dear   mother :   God  is   mucli   dis- 
pleased. 
That  you  take  with  un thankfulness  his  doing. 
In  common  worldly  things,  'tts  call'd  ungrateful. 
With  dull  unwillingness  to  repay  a  debt, 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  opposite  with  Heaven, 
For  it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 

Ri.  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother. 
Of  the   young   prince   your   son  :   send   straiglit  for 

him; 
Tjct  him  be  crown'd  ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives. 
Drown  desperate  sorrow  in  dend  Edward's  grave, 
And  plant  your  joys  in  living  Edward's  throne. 

Enter   glostek,    BUCKiNcnAU,    ftan'l 
RATCLiFF,  and  others. 
Clos.  Sister,  have  comfort ;   all  of  us  have  cs 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  our  Bliining  star ; 
But  none  can  cure  their  harms  by  wailing  tben 
Madam,  ray  mother,  I  do  ciy  you  mercy ; 
I  did  not  see  your  grace  :   humbly  on  my  knee 


Ic 


eyo 


r  blea 


Dttck.   God  bless  thee ;   and  put  meekness  in  thv 

Love,  charity,  obsdience,  and  true  duty  ! 

Glc3.   Ameu  ,   and  make  me  die  a  good  old  man  !  — 
That  is  the  butt-end  of  a  mother's  blessing; 
I  marvel,  that  her  grace  did  leave  it  out.  [aside. 

Buck.    Vou  cloudy  princeSj  and  heart-sorrowing 
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That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moao. 
Now  cheer  each  other  In  each  other's  love  : 
Though  we  have  spent  am  harvest  of  this  king. 
We  ate  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  son. 
The  broken  rancor  of  your  higli-swoln  hearts, 
But  lately  splinted,  knit,  and  join'd  together. 
Must  gently  be  preserved,  cherish'd,  and  kept. 
Me  seemeth  good,  that,  with  some  little  train, 
Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young-  prince  be  fetch'd 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  cruwn'd  our  king. 

Ei.    Why   mth   some  little   train,   my   lord  of 
Buckingham  ? 

Back.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest,  by  a  multitude. 
The  new-heal'd  wound  of  malice  should  break  out; 
Which  would  he  ea  much  the  more  dangerous, 
By    how   much    the   eat:atc  is  green,  and  yet  no- 

govern 'd  : 
Where  every  horse  bears  his  commanding  rein. 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  please  himself, 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent. 
In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  prevented. 

Glos.  I  hope,  the  king  made  peace  with  all  of  as; 
And  the  compact  is  firm  and  true  in  me. 

Ri.  And  so  in  me ;  and  so,  [  think,  in  all : 
Vet,  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach. 
Which,  haply,  by  rauch  company  might  be  urged : 
Therefore  I  say,  with  noble  Buckingham, 
'J'hat  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  the  prince. 

Has.  And  so  sily  1. 

Glos.  Then  be  it  so ;  and  go  we  to  df.termine 


Who    they    shall    be    that    straight    shall    post    to 

Ludlow. 
Madam,  and  you  mi;'  mother,  will  you  go 
To  give  your  censures'  in  this  weighty  busine,=s? 

^Exeunt  all  but  Bucking/iam  and  Gtoafer. 

Bwk.   My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the  prince, 
For  God's  sake,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home  ; 
For,  by  the  way,  I  '11  sort  occasiou, 
A»  indes  *  to  tie  etory  we  late  talk'd  of. 
To  part  the  queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  priiice. 

Glos.   My  other  self,  my  counsel's  consistory. 
My  oracle,  my  prophet ! — My  dear  cousin, 
I,  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
Towards  Ludlow  then,  for  we  '11  not  stay  behind. 

{^Exeunt. 


Enter  T 

1  Cit.   Good  mo 

so  fast  ? 


iTizKNS,  meeting. 

,  neighbor.     Whither  away 


2  Cit.  I  promise  you,  I  scarcely  know  myself. 
Hear  you  the  news  abroad  ? 

1  Cit.  Yes;  that  the  king  is  dead. 

2  Cit.    Ill  news,  by  'r   lady ;    seldom   cornea   the 


I  (ear,  I  fear,  'twill  prove  n  giddy  world. 


^^^H 
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Enter  another  citizen. 

3  Cit.  Neighbors,  God  speed ! 

1  Cit,  Give  you  good  morrow,  sir. 
3  Cit,  Doth  the  news  hold  of  good  king  Edward's 

death  ? 

2  Cit,    Ay,  sir,  it  is  too  true:    God  help,    the 

while ! 

3  Cit,    Then,   masters,  look  to  see  a  troublous 

world. 

1  Cit,  No'  no :  by  God's  good  grace,  his  son  shall 

reign. 
3  Cit,  Woe  to  that  land,  that 's  govem'd  by  a 
child ! 

2  Cit,  In  him  there  is  a  hope  of  government ; 
That,  in  his  nonage,  council  under  him. 

And,  in  his  full  and  ripen'd  years,  himself. 

No  doubt,  shall  then,  and  till  then,  govern  well. 

1  Cit,  So  stood  the  state,  when  Henry  the  sixth 
Was  crown'd  in  Paris  but  at  nine  months  old. 

3  Cit,  Stood  the  state  so  ?  no,  no,  good  friends, 

God  wot ;  ^ 
For  then  this  land  was  famously  enrich'd 
With  politic  grave  counsel ;  then  the  king 
Had  virtuous  uncles  to  protect  his  grace. 

1  Cit.  Why,  so  hath  this,  both  by  his  father  and 

mother. 
3  Cit.  Better  it  were,  they  all  came  by  his  father. 


*  Knows. 


Or  by  his  futher  there  were  none  at  all : 

For  emulation  now.  who  shall  be  nearest, 

Will  touch  ua  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not. 

O,  full  of  danger  is  the  duke  of  Gloater. 

And   the   queen's   Bona  and    brothers   hEilighC '  and 

And  were  they  to  be  ruled,  and  not  to  rule, 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  aa  before, 

1  Cit.  Come,  come,  we  fear  tiie  worst :  all  will 

be  well. 
3  Cit.  When   clouds  are    seen,  wise   men  put  in 

their  cloaks ; 
WhcD  great  leaves  &11,  then  winter  is  at  hand ; 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  night? 
Untimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  dearth. 
All  may  be  well ;  but,  if  Gwi  sort  it  so, 
"ris  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect. 

2  CiC.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fear : 
Vou  cannot  reason  -  almost  with  a  man, 

I'hat  looks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dread. 

3  Cit.   Before  the  days  of  change,  still  is  it  so. 
By  a  divine  instinct,  men's  n:iinds  mistrust 
iinsuing  danger ;   as,  by  proof,  we  see 

The  water  swell  before  a  boisterous  storm. 
But  leave  it  all  to  God.      Whither  away  ? 

2  Cit.  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  justices. 

3  Cit.  And  so  was  I ;  I  '11  bear  you  company. 
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SCENE    IV. 

London,     A  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  archbishop  of  tork,  young  duke  of  york* 

QUEEN  ELIZABETH,  and  DUCHESS  OF  YORK. 

Arch.  Last   night,   I  hear,    they  lay   at   North- 
ampton ; 
At  Stony- Stratford  will  they  be  to-night : 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Duch,    I    long    with    all    my   heart   to   see   the 
prince : 
I  hope  he  is  much  grown  since  last  I  saw  him. 
Q.  Eli.  But  I  hear,  no :    they   say»   my  son  of 
York 
Hath  almost  overtaken  him  in  his  growth. 

York.  Ay,  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  so. 
Duch,    Why,  my  young  cousin?   it   is   good  to 

grow. 
York,    Grandam,  one    night,    as    we    did    sit    at 
supper, 
My  uncle  Rivers  talk'd  how  I  did  grow 
More   than   my   brother.     'Ay,*    quoth    my    uncle 

Gloster ; 
•  Small  herbs   have    grace ;   great  weeds    do   grow 

apace : ' 
And  since,  methinks,  I  would  not  grow  so  fast. 
Because  sweet  flowers  are   slow,  and  weeds  make 
haste. 
Duch.  Good  faith,  good  faith,  the  saying  did  not 
hold 
In  him  that  did  object  the  same  tu  ihee  : 


He  was  the  wretched'st  thing  when  he  was  young. 
So  long  a  growing,  and  so  leisurely. 
That,  if  his  rule  were  true,  he  flioiild  be  gracious. 
Arch.    And   so,   no   doubt,    he   is,   my   gracious 

Jiunh.  I  hope  he  is,  but  yet  let  mothers  doubt. 
York.   Now,  by  my  troth,    if  I   had  been  remem.- 

I  could  have  given  my  uncle 'a  grace  a  flout. 
To  touch  his  growth,  nearer  than  be  touch'd  mine. 
Duck.  How,  my  young  York  ?    I  pr'ythee,  let  me 

York.  Marry,  they  any,  my  uncle  grew  so  fast, 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  crust  at  two  hour?  old ; 
'Twaa  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
Orandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jest. 

Duck.    I   pr'ythee,    pretty    Viirk,   who    told  tbee 
this  ? 

York.   Grandam,  his  nurse. 

Back.   His   nurse  !   whv,   slie   was  dead  ere  thou 
waat  born. 

York.   If   'twere   not  she,  I  cannot   tell   who  told 


Arch.   Good  madam,  be  not 
Q.  Eli.  Pitchers  have 


SB  mntc  mtrsskiof  rm  act  n. 
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iMT  Iimt^  as  lunLviLs  wt  to 


(L  SIL  EEaw(ia^thepniKe? 

Jfe.  WeB.  iMiBB.  and  m  hniO. 

ZXKi.  Wbitistkroews? 

Jfe.  Uani  Bmzs  aoiL  hmd.  Grey  «re  pfiit  to 


DmdL  Who  Bontk  GQUunitted  tb»iL  ? 


Q.£2L  ffbripfcHt  oflnce  ? 

Jfa.  Tbe  sum  of  all  I  an»  I  krre  Aebsed. 
Wbr,  or  fbr  wbst  tite  nalries  were  coauai^ted« 

Is  aH  unknown  to  me,  my  grscioos  ladr. 

Q.  EIL  Ah.  me,  I  see  tiie  mia  of  bit  faoose ! 
The  tiger  now  hath  seised  the  gentle  hind ; 
Insnldng  tyranny  begins  to  jut  ^ 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awless  throne. 
Welcome,  destruction,  blood,  and  massacre ! 
I  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  all. 

Duch.  Accursed  and  unquiet  wrangling  days. 
How  many  of  yon  have  mine  eyes  beheld  ! 
My  husband  loet  his  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
^nd  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  toss*d. 


'  Encro- ch. 


For  me  to  joy  and  weep  their  gain  and  loss ; 
And  being  seated,  and  domestic  broils 
Clean  overblown,  themselves,  the  conquerors, 
Make  war  upon  themselves;  brother  to  brother, 
Blood  lo  blood,  self  'gainst  self. — O,  preposterou 
And  frantic  courage,  end  thy  damned  spleen ; 
Or  let  me  die.  to  look  on  deatb  no  more ! 


Q.  Eli.  Come,  con; 

Mndam,  farewell. 
Tiuch.  Stay 

y.  Eli.  You  have  t 
Arch. 


m\\  I 


I  will  go  with  you. 


My  gracious  lady,  go, 
[to  iht  Queen. 
And  thither  bear  your  treasure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  part,  I  '11  resign  unto  your  grace 
'J'he  seal  I  keep ;   and  bo  betide  to  me. 
As  well  1  tender  you,  and  all  of  yours ! 
Come,  1  '11  conduct  you  to  the  sanctuary.     [£jf«m/. 


London.     A  street. 
The    Immpeti   sound.      Enter    prince    of    walks, 

CLOSTER,      BtlCKlNGBAM,     'cABIUNAL      BOURCHIBR, 

iind  others.  « 

Duck.     Welcome,    sweet    prince,    to    London,    lo 
j'our  chamber. 


lb 


Glos.   Welcome,   dear  cousin,  my  thoughts'  30ve- 

The  weary  way  Imth  made  you  melancholy. 

Prince.  No,  uncle ;  but  our  crosses  on  the  way 

Have  made  it  tedious,  wesriaome,  and  heavy. 

I  want  more  uncles  here  ta  welcome  me. 

Glaa.   Sweet  prince,  the  untainted  virtue  of  your 

Hath  not  yet  dived  into  the  world's  deceit ; 

No  more  can  you  distinguish  u'  a  ■tiiin, 

Than  of  his  outward  show ;'  which,  (-iod  he  knows, 

Seldom  or  never  jumpeth  with  the  heart, 

fhose  uiK'les,  which  you  want,  were  dangerous ; 

Vour  grace  attended  to  their  sugar'd  words, 

(lut  look'd  not  on  the  poison  of  their  hearts. 

God  keep  you  from    them,  and  from    such   false 

Prince.  God  keep  me  frnm  false  friends  !  but  they 


Glos.  My  lord,  the  mayoi 
greet  you. 


of  London  c 


and  his  train. 

itb  health   and 


Mayor.    God  bleaa  yi 

happy  days ! 
Prince.   I   thank  you,  good  my  lord ;   and  thank 
yow  all.  ,  \_ExeuHt  Mayor,  S^t, 

I  thought,  my  mother  and  ray  brother  York 
Would,  long  ere  this,  have  met  us  on  the  way. 
Fie,  what  a  slug  is  Hastings !   that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  lis  whether  they  will  come  or  no. 


;  aiCHA^D  tii. 


Suck.  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  eweuting 

lord. 
Prince.  Welcome,  my  lord.  What,  will  our  mother 


Has.  On  what  occasion,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  queen  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
Have  taken  aanctuary.      The  tender  prince 
Would  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your  grace, 
Bnt  by  his  mother  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck.  Fie  !  what  an  indirect  and  peevish  course 
la  this  of  herg  ! — Lord  cardinal,  will  your  grace 
Persuade  the  queen  to  send  the  duke  of  York 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently  ? 
If  she  deny,  lord  Hastings,  gt>  with  him. 
And  from  ber  jealous  arms  pluck  him  perforce. 

Car.  My  lord  of  Buckingham,  if  my  weak  oratory 
Can  from  his  mother  win  the  duke  of  York,' 
Anon  expect  him  here  :  but  if  she  be  obdurate 
To  mild  entreaties,  God  in  heaven  forbid 
We  should  infringe  the  holy  privilege 
Of  blessed  sanctuary  !    Not  for  all  this  land 
Would  I  be  guilty  of  so  deep  a  sin. 

Back,  You  are  too  senseless- obstinate,  my  lord. 
Too  ceremonious,  and  traditional. 
Weigh  it  but  with  tlie  grossoeas  of  thia  age,' 
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You  farenk  not  sanctuary  in  seising  him. 

The  benefit  thereof  is  aln'aya  granted 

To  those  whose  dealings  have  deserved  the  place. 

And  those  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  the  place, 

1'his  prince  hath  neither  claim'd  it  nor  deserved  it. 

And  therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it: 

'I'hen,  taking  him  from  thence,  thai  ts  not  there, 

Vou  break  no  privilege  nor  charter  there. 

Oft  have  I  heard  of  sanctuary  men  ; 

But  sanctunry  i;hildren,  ne'tr  till  now. 

Cor.  My  lord,  you  Bhall  o'er-rule  my  mind  foi 

Come  on,  lord  Hastings ;  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Hag.  I  go,  my  lord. 

Prince.    Good  lorda,   mtke  all  the   speedy  haste 
you  may.     [fimini  Cardinal  and  Hastings. 
Say,  uDcle  Gloster,  if  our  brother  come. 
Where  shall  we  sojourn  till  onr  corouatioD  ? 

Glos.  Where  it  seems  best  unto  your  royal  self. 
If  1  may  counsel  you,  some  day  or  two. 
Your  highness  shall  repose  you  at  the  Tower; 
I'hen  where  you  please,  and  shall  be  thought  most  fit 
For  your  best  health  and  recreation. 

Prince.  1  do  not  like  the  Tower,  of  any  place. 
Did  Julius  Cxsar  build  that  place,  my  lord  ? 

Glos.  He  did,  my  gracious  lord,  be^n  that  place; 
Which,  since,  succeeding  ages  have  re-edified. 

Prince.  Is  it  upon  record  f  or  eke  reported 
Successively  from  age  to  age,  he  built  it  ? 

Suck.   Upon  record,  my  gracious  lord. 

Prince.   But  say,  my  lord,  it  were  not  registered  i 


Methinka,  the  truth  should  live  from  age  to  ags, 
Ab  "twere  retail'd  to  all  posteritj'. 
Even  to  the  general  all-ending  day. 

Glos.   So  wiae  ao  young,   they  aay,  do  ne'er  liv3 
long.  [aside. 

Prince.   What  say  yau,  uncle  f 

Glos,  I  say,  without  characters,  fame  lives  long. 
Tlius,  like  the  formal  vice,'  luiquity, 
I  moralise  two  meanings  in  one  word.  [aside. 

I'rince.  That  Julius  C»sar  was  a  famous  man  ; 
Willi  what  his  valor  did  enrich  hia  wit. 
His  wit  set  down,  to  make  hin  valor  live. 
Death  makea  no  conquest  of  this  conqueror ; 
For  now  he  lives  in  fame,  though  not  in  life. 
1  11  tell  you  what,  my  cousin  Buckingham. 

Buck.   What,  my  gracious  lord  ? 

Prince.  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  man, 
I  '11  win  our  ancient  right  in  France  again. 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  I  lived  a  king. 

Glos.     Short   summer*    lightly  ^   have   a   forwaro 
spring.  [uside. 


Enter  tohk,  bastings,  and  the 
Buck.  Now,  in  good  time,  here  com 

of  York. 
Prince.  Richard  of  Ycrk!   how  fares 

hrother  ? 


KING  BicnAnn  iii,                *ct  hi.         ' 
Well,  my  dread  lord ;   so  must   I   call   you 

^H             Prince.  Ay.  brother,  to  our  grief,  as  it  is  yours. 

^1         Too  late 

'  he  died,  that  might  have  kept  that  title. 

^H        Which  by  his  death  liutli  lost  much  majesty. 

■             GIos. 

How   fares    our    cousiii,    noble    lord    oi 

York? 

H 

I  thank  you,  gentle  uncle.      0.  my  lord, 

■        Vnu  ^>c 

1.  that  idle  weeds  are  fast  in  growth. 

^H         The  prir 

ice  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  far. 

V            Gloi. 

He  bath,  my  lord. 

rork. 

And  therefore  is  he  idle  ? 

Glos. 

0,  my  fair  cousin.  I  must  not  say  so. 

Vork. 

Glog. 

He  may  command  me  as  my  Bovereign. 

But  you 

have,  power  in  me  m  in  a  kinsman. 

Tort.  I  pray  you,  uncle,  give  a 

CIos.    My   dagger,  little   couein  ?    with   all  my 

Prince.  A  beggar,  brother  ? 
York.  Of  my  kind  uncle,  that  I  know  will  give ; 
And,  being  but  a  toy,  which  is  no  grief  to  give. 
Glos.    A   greater  gift  than   that  1 11  give   my 

York.  A  greater  gift !  0,  that 's  the  sword  to  it ! 
Glus.  Ay.  gentle  couein,  were  it  light  enough. 
York.  O.  then,  1  see,  you  '11  part  hut  with  light 
gifts  : 
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In  weightier  things  you  "11  say  a  beggar  nay. 
Glos.  It  is  too  weiglity  for  your  grace  to  wear. 
York.   I  weigh  it  lightly,  were  it  heavier. 
0/os.  What,  would  you  have  my  weapon,  little 

lord? 
York.  I  would,  that  I   might  thank  you  as  you 

cull  me. 
Clos.  How? 
York.  IJttle. 

I'riace.  My  lord  of  York  will  still  be  cross  in 
tulk: 
Uncle,  yo«r  grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him. 
York.  You  mean,  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with 

Uncle,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me ; 

Because  that  I  am  little,  like  an  ape. 

He  thinks  that  you  should  bear  me  on  your  shoulden. 

Buck.   With  what  a  sharp -provided  wit  he  reasons ! 
To  mitigate  the  scorn  he  gives  his  uncle. 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  himself. 
So  cunning  and  so  young  is  wonderful. 

Gios.   My  lord,  will  't  please  you  pass  along  ? 
Myself  and  my  good  cousin  Buckingham 
Will  to  your  mother,  to  entreat  of  her 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower,  and  welcome  you, 

York.  What,  will  you.  go  unto  the  Tower,  my 
lord? 

Prince.   My  lord  protector  needs  will  have  it  so, 

York.  I  shall  not  sleep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 

Clfis.   Why,  what  should  you  fear  ? 

York.  Marrj',  mv  uncle  Clarence'  angry  ghost. 
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My  grandam  told  me,  he  was  murder'd  there. 

Prince,  I  fear  no  uncles  dead. 

Glos,  Nor  none  that  live,  I  hope. 

Prince,  An  if  they  live,  I  hope,  I  need  not  fear. 
But  come,  my  lord ;  and,  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Thinking  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower. 

^Exeunt  Prince,  York,  Hastings,  Cardinal,  and 
Attendants. 

Buck,    Think  you,  my  lord,    this   little   prating 
York 
Was  not  incensed  *  by  his  subtle  mother 
To  taunt  and  scorn  you  thus  opprobriously  ? 

Glos,   No   doubt,  no  doubt!    O,  'tis  a  parlous 
boy; 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable  :  < 
He  *s  all  the  mother's  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Buck,  Well,  let  them  rest. — Come  hither,  Catesby : 
Thou  art  sworn  as  deeply  to  effect  what  we  intend. 
As  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart. 
Thou  know'st  our  reasons  urged  upon  the  way  :— 
What  think*st  thou  ?  is  it  not  an  easy  matter 
To  make  William  lord  Hastings  of  our  mind. 
For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 
In  the  seat  royal  of  this  famous  isle  ? 

Gates.  He  for  his  father's  sake  so  loves  the  prince. 
That  he  will  not  be  won  to  aught  against  him. 

Buck.  What  think* st  thou  then  of  Stanley  ?  will 
not  he  ? 


*  Incited.  '  Intelligent. 


1  as  Hastings  doth. 

;  but  this.     Go,  genile 


Cates.   He  will  do  all 

Buck.  WeU  then,  no 
Catesby, 

Aiid,  as  it  were  far  off.  sound  thou  lord  Hasting! 
How  he  doth  stand  affected  to  our  purpose  ; 
And  Bummon  him  to-morrow  to  the  Tower, 
To  sit  about  the  coronation. 
If  thou  dost  find  hira  tractable  to  us, 
Encourage  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  reaaons ; 
If  he  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling, 
P.G  thou  so  too ;  and  so  break  off  the  talk. 
And  give  us  notice  of  his  inclination  r 
For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided  councils,' 
Wherein  thyself  ahalt  highly  be  employ 'd. 

Glos.  Commend  me  to  lord  WUliam :  tell  liim, 
Catesby, 
His  ancient  knot  of  dan^roua  adversaries 
To-morrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomf ret- castle  ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  new; 
Give  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  moi 

Buck.    Good    Catesby,    go ;    effect   this   busii 
soundly. 

CaUs.   My  good  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed  [ 

Clos.  Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  i 
Calet .  Vou  shall,  my  lord. 
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fc         Crmby-place ;  there  shall  you   find  us 

.n,rh.  lE^l  Catesby. 

\.   Now,  my  lord,  what  shall  we  do,  if  we  per- 

lasting^  will  not  yield  to  our  complots  ? 

r.   Chop   off  hia    head,   man  ; — eomewhat   we 

will  do : — 
look,  when  I  am  king,    '  '  n  thou  of  me 
irldom  of  Hereford,  aiiu        the  moveables 
ieof  the  king;  my  brother  was  possess'd. 
vck.    I  'll   ctBim    that   promise   at   your    grace's 

7/os.  And  look  to  have  it  yielded  with  all  kind- 

ce,  let  us  sup  betimes,  that  afterwards 
'e  may  digest  our  complota  in  sums  fbnii. 

\Exe*nt. 


Be/ore  Lord  HatttMgi'  house. 
Enter  u 


Mea.  My  lord,  my  lord, —  {knocking. 

Has.  \witkin.'\  Who  knocks  ? 

Mes.  One  from  the  lord  Staoley. 

Has.  \witkin.'\  What  is 't  o'clock  ? 

Me&,  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Enter  hastinoh. 
Hn.  Cannot  thy  master  sleep  these  tedious  nights  ? 


Mcs.   So  it  sliould  aeem  by  that  I  have  tn  snv. 
First,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  lordsliip. 

Has.   And  then, 

Mes.         And  then  he  aends  you  word,  he  dreamt 
To-night  the  boar  had  rased  off  his  helm  : 
Besides,  he  Bays,  there  are  two  councils  held  ; 
And  that  may  he  determined  at  the  one, 
^Vhich  may  make  you  and  liiin  to  rue  at  tlie  r.'.her  : 
ITiertfore  he  Eendu   to  know   your   lordship's  j^lea- 

if  presently  you  will  take  horse  with  htm, 

And    with    all  speed    post    with   htm    toward    the 

To  shun  the  danger  that  bis  soul  divines. 

Has.   Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord  ; 
Bid  him  not  fear  the  aeparated  councils : 
His  iionor  and  myself  are  at  the  one  ; 
And,  at  the  other,  ia  my  good  friend  Cateshy  ; 
Where  nothing  can  proceed,  that  tnucbeth  us. 
Whereof  I  shall  not  have  intelligence. 
'i'ell  him,  his  fears  are  shallow,  wanting  instance  ;  > 
And  for  his  dreams, — I  wonder,  he  's  so  fond  ° 
'I'o  trust  the  mockery  of  unnuiet  slumbera. 
To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursues, 
Were  to  Incense  the  boar  to  follow  ns. 
And  make  pursuit  where  he  did  meeu  no  chaw. 
Go,  hid  thy  master  rise  and  come  to  me ; 
And  we  will  both  ti'gether  to  tlie  Tower, 
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■          Where. 

he  shall 

,  see.  the  boari  will  uae  us  kindly.           | 

■ 

rugo. 

my  lard,  and  tell  him  what  yoa  say.         | 

lE^I. 

^P 

Enter  catesay 

™^             C.,r, 

.   Many 

good  morrows  to 

my  nohle  lord  1 

H... 

Goodtt 

lorrow,  Cftteaby; 

you  are  early  stjr- 

^           What  E 

ring, 
lews,  what  news,  in  thia  i 

)ur  tottering  state  } 

■          a,„ 

.   It  is  a 

reeling  world,  indeed,  my  lord; 

■          And.  1  believe. 

will  never  stand  i 

luright. 

■          TiU  Richard  we 

ar  the  garland  of  the  realm. 

tfa,. 

How! 
thecr 

wear  the  garlanc 
own? 

I?   dost  thou  mean 

Calei 

.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Mas. 

I -U  hav 

■e  this  crown  of 

mine  cut  from  my 

shoulders, 

3efore  I  'U  see  the  crown  so  foul  misplaced. 
But  canst  thou  guess  that  he  doth  aim  at  it  ? 

Cates.  Ay,  od  my  life ;    and  hopes  to  find  yoa 
forward 
Upon  liis  party,  for  the  gain  thereof: 
And,  thereupon,  he  aenda  you  this  good  news ; — 
That,  thia  same  very  day,  your  enemies, 
TTie  kindred  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Pomfret. 

HiS.  Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  news. 
Because  they  have  been  still  my  adversaries  : 
But,  that  I  'il  give  my  voice  on  Richard's  side. 


'  (jloster,  wbo  bad  s  boai  for  hi 
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'I'o  bar  my  raaater's  heirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  the  death. 

Cales.    God  keep  your  lordship  in  that  graeioui 

Has.    But  I    Bhnll  laugh  at  this  a  twelvemonth 

That  they,  who  brought  me  in  my  master'a  hate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  tra^dy. 
Well,  Catesby,  ere  a  fortnight  make  me  older. 
I  '11  send  Bome  packing,  that  yet  think  not  on  it. 

Cales.  "Tia  a.  vile  thing  to  die,  my  graciuua  iard, 
Wlien  men  are  unprepared,  and  look  not  for  it. 

Has.  Omonatroua,  monstrous',  and  so  falls  it  out 
"With  Rivera,  Vaughan,  Grey  ;   and  ao  'twill  do 
With  some  men  else,  who  tliink  themselves  as  aafe 
As  thou  and  I,  who,  as  thou  know'st,  are  dear 
To  princely  Richard  and  to  13ucking!iam. 

Cates.  I'he  princes  both  make  high  account  of 

For  they  account  his  bead  upon  the  bridge,     [taiae. 
Has.   I  know  they  do,  and  I  have  well  deserved  it. 

JSnler  stanlet. 
Come  on,  come  on  :  where  is  your  boar-apear,  man .' 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  so  unprovided  ? 

Stan.    My  lord,   good  morrow ;    good   morrow. 
Catesby, 
ITou  may  jest  on ;  but,  by  the  holy  rood,' 
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F    ]  do  Bot  like  tbeae  fervnl  conncils,  1, 

//a».   Mr  loid,  I  hold  mj-  life  aa  dear  as  tou  do 

Awl  ncTcr.  in  my  life.  I  do  protest, 
Wa»  it  more  |iRcioiiis  to  tne  than  'lis  now. 
Tktnk  TOO.  but  tbat  I  know  our  etxte  aecoie, 
I  muM  be  so  trinnpltuit  as  I  am  ? 
I         Stmm.  The  Ionia  at  PaaSm.  when  they  rode  from 

Wen  jocwi^  aod  cvppo^  tbeir  states  were  sure, 
Asd  tbcf.  itiitta.  t>aj  no  cause  to  mistrust  i 
But  jet.  TOB  see.  bow  cuon  the  daj  o'ereast. 
His  sodden  Kxb  of  rancor  I  misdoulu : 
I     fny  tied.  I  sar,  I  proT«  a  needless  cowaril ! 

What,    stall   -ve   towwd  th«   Tower?    tlie  dav   ij> 

//«.  Come.    TOcw.    hare   with    rou.      Wot    yon 
what,  my  luttl  f 
ro-4kj  the  lords  joa  talk  of  are  behesded. 
&n.  They,  for  their  troth,  might  better  weai 
their  he«ds. 
Than  fome,  that  have  accused  them,  wear  their  hats. 
But  cocDe,  my  lord,  let 's  airay. 

Eattr  prasmTANT. 

Hi.    Go   on  before;    111   talk  with    this  gcxxl 
ft'Uaw.  l^Esewnt  Slmley  and  Catesby. 

How  now.  sirrah  r  bow  goes  the  world  with  thee  ? 
Pur.   The  better,  that  your  lordship  please  to  ask. 
Has.  I  tell  thee.  man.  'tis  better  with  me  now. 


Than   when    tliou   met'st 


Tlien  was  I  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  suggestion  of  the  queen's  allies ; 
But  now,  1  tell  thee,  (keep  it  to  thyself) 
Tliis  day  those  enemies  are  put  to  death. 
And  1  in  hetter  state  than  e'er  I  was. 

Pur.  God  hold  it,  to  your  honor's  good  content  t 

Has.    Gramercy,'  feUow :    there,    drink  that  for 

'tie.  [ihromng  Mm  his  purse. 

Pur.  I  thank  your  honor,  [Exit  Pursuivant, 

Enter  fhibet. 
Priest.  Well  met,  my  lord  :   I  am  glad  to  see  your 

//ns.   I  thank  thee,   good  sir  John,'^  with  nil  my 

I  am  in  your  deht  for  your  last  exercise  : 
Come  the  next  aahbath,  and  L  wUl  content  you. 

Enter  DTrcKiifaiiAii. 
Bttch.  What,  talking  with  b.  priest,  lord  chamber- 

Your  friends  at  Porafret,  they  do  need  the  priest ; 
Your  honor  hath  no  shriving  work'  in  hand. 
Ha».  Good  faith  ;  and  when  1  met  this  holy  man, 


'  Contnietinn  for  grand  mera. 
'  ll  WHS  the  cuHloin  fonnerlj  H 
iuferioi  ordeni  of  lli«  elergj. 
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Tlie  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind. 
What,  gp  you  toward  tlie  Tower  ? 

Buck.    I   do,   my   lord ;    but  long   I   cannot   stay 

I  sliiil!  return  before  yoiu  lordship  tbenci;. 

Has.   Nny,  like  enough  ;   for  I  stay  dinr.er  there. 
Back.   And   supper  too,  although  thou  know'at  it 
not,  {aside. 

Come,  will  you  go  ? 

Jfar.  I  "ll  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt. 


Pom/ret.     Be/ore  ihe  castle. 
Enter  ratcliff,  with  a  guard,  conducling   uivbb>, 
CSEV,  and  vadghan  to  eiecvtion. 
Rat.  Come,  bring  forth  the  prisoners. 
Ri.  Sir  Kichard  Ratcliff,  let  me  tell  thee  this  -,~ 
To-dfty  shalt  thou  behold  b.  subject  die, 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 

Grey.  God  keep  the  priace  from  all  the  pack  o) 

A  knot  you  are  of  damned  bloodsuckers. 

Vaughan.  You  live,  that  shall  cry  woe  for  this 
hereafter. 

Sat.  Despatch :  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  out. 

Ri.   O  Pomfrct,  Pomfret !    O  thou  bloody  prison. 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  nolile  peers ! 
Within  the  guilty  closure  of  thy  walls 
Bichard  the  second  here  was  hack'd  to  death ; 


And,  for  more  slander  to  thy  diamal  leat. 
We  pre  thee  up  our  guiltless  hlood  to  drink. 

Grey.  Now  Margtiret'a  curae  is  falleo  u]ion  our 

When  she  eiclaim'd  on  Hastings,  you,  and  I, 
For  standing  by  when  Richard  atabb'd  her  son. 
Ri.  Then  cursed  she  Hastings,  then  cursed  she 
Buckingham, 
Then  cursed  she  Richard.     0,  rtniemher,  God, 
To  heaj  her  jirayerb  !<ii  them,  as  now  for  us  ! 
And  for  my  sister,  and  tier  princely  sons, — 
Be  satisfied,  dear  God,  with  our  true  bloods, 
Which,  as  thou  know'st,  unjustly  must  be  spilt! 
Rat.  Make  haste  ;  the  hour  of  death  is  expiate.* 
Ri.     Come,   Grey ;   come,  Vnughan ;   let   us   hert 

Firewell,  until  we  meet  again  in  heaven.      [Eteunl 


London.     A  room  ix  the  Tower. 

CATF.SBT,    i.ovRt,   uttrf  otherB  sitting  at  a  ta 

officers  of  the  council  attending. 

Has.  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  we 

s — to  determine  of  the  coronation. 

a  (lod'a  name,  speak,  when  is  this  royal  day  ? 
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Buck.  Are  all  things  reaay  for  that  royal  time  ? 

Stan.  They  are  ;  and  wants  but  nomination. 

Ely,  To-morrow  then  I  judge  a  happy  day. 

Buck.    Who   knows   the   lord    protector's    mind 
herein  } 
Who  is  most  inward  *  with  the  noble  duke  ? 

Ely.  Your  grace,  we  think,  should  soonest  know 
his  mind. 

Buck.    We   know   each   other's   faces :    for    our 
hearts, — 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours  ; 
Nor  I  of  his,  my  lord,  than  you  of  mine. 
Lord  Hastings,  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

Has,  I  thank  his  grace,  I  know  he  loves  me  well; 
But,  for  his  purpose  in  the  coronation, 
I  have  not  sounded  him,  nor  he  deliver'd 
His  gracious  pleasure  any  way  therein : 
But  you,  my  noble  lord,  may  name  the  time ; 
And  in  the  duke's  behalf  I  '11  give  my  voice. 
Which,  I  presume,  he  '11  take  in  gentle  part. 

Enter  gloster. 

Ely,  In  happy  time,  here  comes  the  duke  himself. 

Glos.    My   noble   lords    and   cousins,    all,    good 
morrow, 
I  have  been  long  a  sleeper ;  but,  I  trust, 
My  absence  doth  neglect  no  great  design. 
Which  by  my  presence  might  have  been  concluded. 


>  Intimate. 


Ruck.    Had  you  uot  come  upon  your  cue,'  my 
lord, 
William  lord  HaatingB  had  pronoiinced  yuur  part, — 
1  mean  your  voice,^ — for  crowning  of  the  king. 
Glos.  Than  my  lord  Hastings  no  man  might  be 
bolder : 
Ilia  lordsliip  knou^  me  well,  and  loves  me  well. 
Has.   I  thank  your  grace. 

Glos,   My  lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  last  in  Holborn, 
I  saw  good  strawberiiw*  in  your  gnrden  there  : 
I  do  beseech  you,  send  for  some  of  them. 

JSly.   Marry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  heart. 
[Exil  Ely. 
Glos.   Cousin  of  Buckingham,  a  word  with  you. 

[lakes  him  aside. 
Catesby  hath  sounded  Hastings  in  our  businesB ; 
And  finds  the  testy  gentleman  so  hot, 
That  he  will  lose  his  head,  ere  give  consent. 
His  master's  child,  as  worshipfully  he  terms  it, 
bhall  lose  the  royalty  of  England's  throne. 

Back.   Withdraw   yourself   awhile  ;    I  'It  go   with 
you.  [Exeunt  Glos.  and  Buck. 

Slan.    We    have  not   yet  set  down  this  day  of 
triumjih. 
I'o-murrow,  in  my  judgment,  is  too  sudden ; 
For  1  myself  am  not  so  well  provided, 
/Va  else  I  would  he,  were  the  day  prolong' d. 


ron-ed   from  tiM 


Ely.  Where   ia   lay  lord   protector?    I  have  tent 
these  strawberries. 

His  grace  looks  cheerfully  and  emooth  tbia 
maming : 
lere  '■  some  conceit '  or  other  likes  him  wiell, 
lea  be  doth  bid  good  morro,    with  such  spirit, 
-"ink,  there  's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom 
1  lesser  bids  his  love  or  hate  than  he  ; 
r  by  hU  face  straight  shall  you  know  his  heart. 
Slan.   What  of  nia  heart  perceive  you  iu  bia  fsee, 
any  liketlbuod  ne  show'd  to-dny  ? 
Has.  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  is  offended; 
For,  were  he,  he  had  shown  it  in  his  looks. 
Stan,  i  pray  God  he  he  not,  I  say. 

Re-enter  glostik  iritd  buckihgiiah. 

Gloa.   I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  deserre. 
That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots 
Of  damned  witchcraft ;   and  that  have  prevail'd 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charms  ? 

Has.  The  tender  love  I  bear  your  grace,  my  lord. 
Makes  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
To  doom  the  offenders.     Whosoe'er  they  be, 
1  say,  mv  lord,  they  have  deserved  dea.th. 

Glos.  ITien  be  your  eyes  the  witness  of  their  evil. 
Look,  how  1  am  bewitch'd ;  behold,  mine  arm 


Is,  like  a  blasted  sapling,  witlier'd  up  : 
And  this  is  Edward's  wife,  that  monstrous  witch. 
Consorted  with  that  harlot,  strumpet  Shore, 
That  hy  their  witchcraft  thus  have  marked  mo. 
Has.    If  they   have    done    this   deed,    my    noble 

lord. 

Glos,   If!   thou  protector  of  this  damned  strumpet, 
Talk'st  thott  to  me  of  ifs  ?    Thou  art  a  traitor. 
Off  with  his  head  :— now,  by  Saint  Paul  I  swear,- 
I  win  not  dine  until  I  see  tike  same. 
Love],  and  Catesby,  look  that  it  be  done : — 
The  rest,  that  love  me,  rise,  and  follow  me. 

[Exeual  Council,  wilh  Gloa.  aiid  Buck. 
Haa.    Woe,  woe,  for  England!    not  a  whit  foi 

For  I,  too  fond,'  might  have  prevented  this. 

Stanley  did  dream,  the  boar  did  rase  bis  helm  ; 

But  I  disdain'd  it,  and  did  scorn  to  fly. 

'i'hree  times  to-day  mj'  foot-clotb  horse  did  stumble. 

And  startled  when  he  look'd  upon  the  Tower, 

As  loath  to  benr  me  to  the  slaughter-house. 

O,  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me  : 

I  now  repent  I  told  the  pursuivant. 

As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies 

To-day  tt  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcher'd. 

And  I  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favor. 

(),  Margaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  cune 

Is  liglited  on  poor  Hastings'  wretched  head. 


Caltt.  Despatch,  my  lord ;  tlie  duke  would  be  at 

Make  a  short  shrift;  he  longs  to  see  your  head. 

Has,  O  momentary  grace  of  mortal  men, 
Which  we  more  hunt  for  than  the  grace  of  God ! 
Who  builds  his  hope  in  air  of  your  fair  looks, 
Lives  like  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast; 
Keady,  with  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  fatal  bowels  of  the  deep. 

Lo,  Come,  come,  despatch :  'tis  hootlees  to  ei- 

Has.   O,  bloody  Richard ! — miserable  England ! 
J  prophesy  the  fearfull'st  time  to  thee. 
That  ever  wretched  age  hath  look'd  upon. 
Come,  lead  mc  to  the  block ;  bear  fiim  my  head  : 
They  smile  at  me,  who  shortly  shall  be  dead. 

lExetat. 


The  same.     The  Tower  walls. 
Enter  ai.0STEB.  and  bvckinoiiam,  in  rusty  armomr, 
marvellous  ill-favored. 
Glos.  Come,  cousin,  canst  thou  quake,  and  change 
thy  color  ? 
Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word, — 
And  then  again  begin,  and  stop  again. 
As  if  thou  wert  distraught,'  and  mad  with  terror  ? 


Huck.  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedii 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  every  aide ; 
Tremble  and  start  at  wagging  of  a  straw, 
Intending '  deep  suspicion :   ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  like  enforced  smiles; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices, 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
But  what,  is  Catesby  gone  ?■ 

Clos.  He  is ;  and,  see,  he  brings  the  mayor  along. 
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him.— Lord 


Enter  lord  uayob  and 
Buck.    Let   me    alone    to 

Glos.  Look  to  the  drawbridge  there. 

Buck.  Hark,  hark  !  a  drum. 

Glo^.  Cateshy.  o'erlook  the  walls. 

Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reaton  we  have  sent  for 

Glos,  Look  hack  ;  defend  thee ;  here  are  enemies. 
Buck.  God  and  our  innocence  defend  and  guard 


F,  letlh  HiiSTiNGs'  head. 
are  friends,  RatclifF  and 


Gloa.  Be  patient;  thi 

Lovel. 
Lo.  Here  is  the  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor. 
The  dangerous  and  unsuspected  Hastings. 


Gloa.  So  dear  I  loved  the  man,  that  I  must  weep. 
I  took  him  for  the  plainest  harmleas  creature, 
That  breathed  upon  the  earth  a  Christian  ; 
Made  liim  my  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
The  history  of  all  her  secret  thoughts  ; 
So  smooth  he  daub'd  his  vice  with  show  of  virtue. 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, — - 
1  mean,  his  conversation  with  Shore's  wife, — 
He  lived  from  all  attainder  of  suspect. 

Buct.   Well,  well,  he  was   the   corert'st   sheltcrM 

That  ever  lived.     Look  you,  my  lord  mayor, 
Would  you  imagine,  or  almost  believe, 
(Were  "t  not,  that  by  great  preservation 
We  live  to  tell  it  you)  the  eublle  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted,  in  the  council-bouse. 
To  murder  me  and  my  good  lord  of  Gloster  ? 

Mayor.   What !   hoid  he  so  ? 

Glos.  What !  think  you  we  are  Turks  or  infideU } 
Or  that  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law. 
Proceed  thus  rashly  in  the  villain's  death  ; 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case, 
The  peace  of  England,  and  our  persona'  safety. 
Enforced  us  to  this  execution  ? 

Mayor.    Now,   fair  befal   you !    he    deserved    hii 

.\nd  your  good  graces  both  have  well  proceeded. 
To  warn  false  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
1  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  hail  we  not  determined  he  should  die. 


Until  j'our  lonlship  came  to  see  his  end  : 
Which  now  tiie  loving  haste  of  these  our  friends. 
Somewhat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented ; 
Bf.cause,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  you  heard 
I'he  traitor  s])eak,  and  timorously  confess 
The  manner  and  the  purpos«  of  his  treasons ; 
That  you  might  well  have  signified  the  same 
Unto  the  citizens,  who,  haply,  may 
Misconstrue  us  in  him.  and  wail  his  death. 

Mayor.    But,  my  good   lord,  your  grace's  word 
shall  serve. 
As  well  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  him  speak  : 
And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  both. 
But  I  '11  acquaint  our  duteous  citizens 
With  all  your  just  proceedings  in  this  case. 

Glos.  And  to  that  end  we  wisb'd  your  lonlshif 

To  avoid  the  cenaures  of  the  caqiing  world. 

Buck.   But  since  you  came  too  late  of  our  intent, 
Yet  witness  what  you  hear  we  did  intend ; 
And  so,  my  good  lord  mayor,  we  bid  farewell. 

IBxit  Lord  Mayor, 

Glo».   Go,  after,  after,  cou»in  Buckingham. 
I'he  mayor  towards  Guildhall  hies  him  in  all  post : 
Thtre,  at  j'our  meetest  vantage  of  the  time, 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  children  : 
Ttll  them,  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  citizen. 
Only  for  saying,  he  would  make  his  son 
Heir  to  the  crown  ;   meaning,  indeed,  bis  house, 
Wliich,  by  the  sign  thereof,  waa  termed  lo. 
Moreover,  urge  his  Luteful  luiury, 
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Even  where  his  luBtfnl  eye  or  aavnge  heart, 

Without  control,  hsted  to  make  his  I'rey. 

Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  person  : — 

Tell  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  child 

Of  that  insatiate  Edward,  noble  York, 

My  princely  father,  thea  had  ware  in  Frauce; 

And,  by  jupt  coin|-itHtion  of  the  time, 

Found  that  the  issue  was  not  his  begot ; 

Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments. 

Being  nothing  like  the  noble  duke  my  father : 

Yet  touch  this  sparingly,  as  'twere  far  off; 

Because,  my  lord,  you  know,  my  mother  lives. 

Back.   Doubt  not,  my  lord  r   I  '11  yilay  the  orator. 
As  if  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I  plead. 
Were  for  myself;  and  so,  my  lord,  adieu. 

Glos.   If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Baynard'» 

Where  you  shall  find  me  well  accompanied 
With  reverend  fathers  and  well-learned  bisbups. 

Buck.  I  go !  and,  towards  three  or  four  o'clock. 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guildhall  affords. 

[Exit  Buck. 

Glos.  Go,  Lovel,  with  all  speed  to  doctor  Shaw, — 
Go  thou  [/o  Cales.'\  to  friar  Penker :— bid  them  both 
Meet  me,  within  this  hour,  at  Baynard's  cii:jtle. 

[Exeunt  Lovel  and  Catetby, 
Now  will  I  in,  to  take  some  pri\Tr  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  out  of  light; 


And  to  give  notice,  that  no  manner  of  perEon 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  unto  the  princes.  lExemU, 


Enter  scuvxneb. 

Scri.    Here  is  the  indictment  of  the  good  lorO 
Hastinj.;!; ; 
■Which  in  a  set  hand  fwrly  is  engross 'd, 
'Iliat  it  may  be  to-niiv  read  o'er  in  rani's; 
j^nd  mark  how  well  the  sequel  hangs  together: — 
Eleven  hours  I  have  spent  to  write  it  over. 
For  yesternight  by  Cateaby  was  it  sent  me; 
The  precedent '  was  full  as  long  a  doing ; 
And  yet  within  these  five  hours  Hastings  lived, 
Untainted,  unexamined,  free,  at  liberty. 
Here  'a  a  good  world  the  while  !     Who  is  eo  grosa. 
Ti.at  cannot  see  this  palpable  device  ? 
Yet  who  so  bold,  but  says— he  sees  it  not? 
Had  is  the  world  :   and  all  will  come  to  naught. 
When  such  bad  dealing  must  be  seen  in  thought.* 
{ExU. 


96  KING    RICHARD    III.  ACT   UI. 

SCENE    VII, 

Tite  same.     Court  of  Baynard's  castle. 
Enter  gloster  and  Buckingham  meeting, 

Glos.  How  now,  how  now  ?  what  say  the  citizens  ? 

Buck,  Now,  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  Liord, 
The  citizens  are  mum,  say  not  a  word. 

Glos,    Touched   you   the   bastardy   of   Edward's 
children  ? 

Buck,  I  did ;  with  his  contract  with  lady  Lucr, 
And  his  contract  by  deputy  in  France ; 
The  insatiate  greediness  of  his  desires. 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wives ; 
His  tyranny  for  trifles ;  his  own  bastardy, — 
As  being  got,  your  father  then  in  France ; 
And  his  resemblance  being  not  like  the  duke. 
Withal,  I  did  infer  your  lineaments, — 
Being  the  right  idea  of  your  father. 
Both  in  your  form  and  nobleness  of  mind : 
Laid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 
Your  discipline  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace. 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility ; 
Indeed,  left  nothing,  fitting  for  your  purpose, 
Untouch'd,  or  slightly  handled,  in  discourse : 
And,  when  my  oratory  grew  to  an  end, 
I  bade  them,  that  did  love  their  country's  good. 
Cry — '  God  save  Richard,  England's  royal  king ! ' 

Glos,  And  did  they  so  ? 

Buck.  No,  so    God  help  me,   they  spake  not  a 
word; 


But,  like  dumb  statuas,  or  breatiiing'  stones. 
Stared  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale  ; 
Which  when  I  saw,  I  reprehended  them, 
And  aak'd  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wilful  si- 
lence. 
His  answer  was,— the  people  were  not  used 
To  be  spoke  to,  but  by  the  reeorder. 
Then  he  was  urged  to  tell  my  tale  again ; — 
'  Tims  saith  the  duke,  thus  hath  the  duke  infcrr'd ; ' 
But  nothing-  spoke  in  warrant  from  Iiimself. 
When  he  had  done,  some  followers  of  mine  own, 
At  lower  end  o'  the  hall,  hurl'd  up  their  caps. 
And  some   ten  voices  cried,    •  God   save  king  W- 

And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  those  few. 
'  Thanks,  gentle  citizens,  and  friends,'  quoth  I ; 
'  This  general  applause,  and  cheerful  shout. 
Argues  your  wisdom,  and  yoar  love  to  Richard  i ' 
And  even  liere  brake  oiF,  and  came  away. 

Glos.  What  tongueless  blocks  were  they  !   Would 
they  not  apeak  f 
Will  not  the  mayor  then  and  liis  brethren  come  ? 

B«ck.   Tbe  mayor  is  here  at  hand:  intend'   some 

lie  not  you  spoke  with  but  by  mighty  suit : 
And  look  you  gel  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand, 
And  stani  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  lordi 


.u t  ground  I  '11  make  a  holy  descani 

lot. easily  won  to  our  requests; 
maid's  part ;   still  answer  nay,  nnii  tak'-  it. 
,   I  go  J   and  if  you  plead  as  well  for  ibum, 
1  tun  aay  nay  to  thee  for  myself, 
doubt  we  'II  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue. 
Juct.  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leads ;  the  lord  mayo( 
knocks.  lExil  Glostcr. 

Enter  i.qbd  match.  Aldermen,  and  CUizcns. 

"-  my  lord.     I  dan       ittendHnee  here  : 

iuke  will  not  be     poke  withal, 

Enler.  from  the  castle,  catesby, 

.-ow.  Catesby.  what  fays  yo.ur  lo-d  to  my  reqnral } 
Cates.    He   doth   entreat  vour   gr&t^e,  my  niiltlo 
lord. 
To  visit  him  to-morrow,  or  next  day  : 
He  is  within,  with  two  right  reverend  fathers. 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation ; 
And  io  no  worldly  suit  would  he  he  moved. 
To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercise. 

Buck.    Return,    good    Cateshy,    to   the   gracious 
duke; 
Tell  him,  myself,  the  mayor  and  aldermen. 
In  dec^p  designs,  in  mntter  of  great  moment. 
No  less  importing  than  our  general  good, 
Are  come  to  have  some  conference  with  his  grace. 
Gates.  I  '11  signify  st  i>vcb  unto  him  straight. 

'Exit. 


Back.  Ah,  ha,  my  lord,  this  prince  is  not  an  Ed- 


He  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  day-bed,' 
But  on  his  knees  at  meditation ; 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  courtezans. 
Hut  meditating  with  two  deep  divines ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  engross-  his  idle  body, 
But  pmying,  to  enrich  liLa  watchful  soul. 
Happy  were  England,  would  this  virtuous 
Take  on  himself  the  sovereignty  thereof ; 
But.  sure.  I  fear,  we  ebaa  ne'er  win  him  t 
Mayor.   Marry,  God  defend,  his  grace  i 


i 


Back.  I  fear,  he  will:  here  Cat' 


sbyc 


Now,  Cateaby,  what  aaja  his  grace  ? 

Catea,  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  ht-ve   as- 
sembled 
Such  troops  of  citizens  to  come  to  him. 
His  grace  not  being  warn'd  thereof  before. 
He  fears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him,      ^^^B 

Buck.   Sorry  1  am,  my  noble  cousin  should     ^^^^ 
Suspect  mc,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  him.  .^^^| 

By  heaven,  we  come  to  him  in  perfect  love  ;         ^^H 
And  so  once  more  return,  and  tell  his  grace. 

lEsit  Cateibff. 
When  holy  and  devout  religious  mea 
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Are  at  their  beads,  'tis  hard  to  draw  them  thence ; 
So  sweet  is  zealous  contemplation. 

Enter  gloster,  in  a  gallery,  above,  between  two 
Bishops,     CATESBT  vetums. 

Mayor.  See,  where  his  grace  stands  'tween  two 
clergymen ! 

Buck,  Two  props  of  virtue  for  a  christian  prince. 
To  stay  him  from  the  fall  of  vanity : 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  his  hand ; 
True  ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man. 
Famous  Plantagenet,  most  gracious  prince. 
Lend  favorable  ear  to  our  requests ; 
And  pardon  us  the  interruption 
Of  thy  devotion,  and  right-christian  zeal. 

Glos,  My  lord,  there  needs  np  such  apology : 
I  rather  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me. 
Who,  earnest  in  the  service  of  my  God, 
Neglect  the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
But,  leaving  this,  what  is  your  grace's  pleasure  ? 

Buck,  Even    that,   I  hope,    which   pleaseth  God 
above. 
And  all  good  men  of  this  ungovern'd  isle. 

Glos.  I  do  suspect,  I  have  done  some  offence, 
That  seems  disgracious  in  the  city's  eye ; 
And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance. 

Buck,  You    have,    my   lord.      Would    it    might 
please  your  grace, 
On  our  entreaties,  to  amend  your  fault ! 

Glos.    Else    wherefore  breathe   I  in   a   chriati^j 
land? 


your   fault,    that   )-oi] 


The  supreme  seat,  the  throne  majestical. 
The  sceptred  office  of  your  ancestors, 
Your  state  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  birth. 
The  lineal  glory  of  your  royal  liouse. 
To  the  comiptioQ  of  a  hlemish'd  stock ; 
Whilst,  in  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  thoughts, 
{Which  here  we  waken  to  our  country's  good) 
The  nohle  isle  doth  want  her  proper  limhs ; 
Her  face  defaced  witli  scare  of  infamy ; 
Her  royal  stock  graft  with  ignohle  plants ; 
And  almost  shoulder'd  in '  the  swallowing  gulf 
Of  dark  forgetfulness  and  deep  oblivion  : 
Which  to  recure,°  we  heartily  solicit 
Your  gracious  self  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
And  kingly  government  of  this  your  land ; 
Not  as  protector,  steward,  aubstitute, 
Or  lowly  factor  for  another's  gain ; 
But  as  successively,  from  blood  to  blood. 
Your  right  of  birth,  your  empery,'  your  own. 
Fcr  this,  consorted  with  the  citizens, 
Your  very  worshipful  and  loving  friends, 
And  by  their  vehement  instigation, 
In  this  just  suit  come  I  to  move  your  grace. 
Glos.  I  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  silence. 
Or  bitterly  to  speak  in  your  reproof, 
Btst  fittetli  my  degree  or  your  condition  : 


I     jiswer. — you  might  hajily  think, 
e-[ied  ambition,  not  replying,  yielded 
IT  the  {jolden  yoke  of  sovereignty, 
1  fondly  '  you  would  here  impose  on  me : 
.-eprove  you  for  this  suit  of  yours, 
^afon'd  with  your  faithful  love  to  me, 
1.  on  the  other  side,  I  check'd  my  friendi. 

'ore, — to  speak,  anc'  ' id  the  first ; 

,  in  speaking,  noi  lu        ur  the  last. — 
ly  thus  I  answer  you. 
vc  descnBS  my  thanks ;  but  ray  desert, 
ble,  shuns  your  high  request. 
Jl  obstacles  were  cut  away, 
,nat  my  path  were  even  to  the  crown, 
c  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth  ; 
I  cL  :do  much  is  my  ]ioverty  of  spirit. 
So  mighty  .and  so  many  my  defects. 
That  1  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatneBS,"^ 
Being  a  hark  to  brook  no  mighty  sea, — 
I'han  in  my  greatness  covet  to  be  hid, 
And  in  the  vapor  of  my  glory  smother'd. 
But,  God  be  thauk'd,  there  is  no  need  of  me  : 
(And  much  1  need  to  help  you,  if  need  were)  ' 
The  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit. 
Which,  mellow'd  by  the  stealing  hours  of  time. 
Will  well  become  the  seat  of  majesty. 
And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign. 


'  Foolishly. 

'  And  1  want  mucli  of  the  abilili 
if  help  were  needed. 


On  liim  I  lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me. 
Tlie  right  and  fortune  of  his  fcappy  stars. — 
Which,  God  defend,  that  I  shonld  wring  from  hini 
Buck.    My  lord,   this  argues   conscience   ia   yoi: 

liut  the  respects  thereof  are  nice '  and  trivial, 

AH  circumstances  well  considered. 

You  say,  that  Edward  is  youc  brother's  son ; 

So  Bay  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward's  wife : 

For  first  he  was  contract  to  lady  Lucy  ; 

Your  mother  lives  a  witness  to  bis  vow ; 

And  afterwards  by  substitute  betrothed 

To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  France. 

These  both  put  by,  a  poor  petitioner, 

A  care-crazed  mother  to  a  many  sons, 

A  beauty-waning  and  distreaaed  widow, 

Even  in  tlie  afternoon  of  her  best  days. 

Made  prize  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye. 

Seduced  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thoughts 

To  base  declension  and  loathed  bigamy. 

By  her,  in  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 

This  Edward,  whom  our  manners  call  the  prioce. 

More  bitterly  could  I  expostulate, 

Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  aiive, 

I  give  a  sparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 

Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self 

This  proffer'd  benefit  of  dignity  ; 

If  not  1 1  bless  us  and  the  land  withal, 


to  draw  tnTlh  your  noble  anceatry 
ji  the  corruption  of  abusing  time, 
a  lineal  truu- derived  course. 
or.  Do,  good  ray  lord ;  your  citizens  entreat 

iuck.  Refuse  not,  mighty  lord,  this  proffer'd  love. 
Jales-   0,  make  them  joyful;   grant   their  lawful 

Jos.  Alas  !  why  would  heap  those  cares  on 

me? 
'  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty, 
lo  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss  -, 
:annot  nor  1  will  not  yield  to  you. 
Buck.  If  you  refuse  it, — as  in  love  and  zeal. 
Loath  to  depose  the  child,  your  brother's  son  ; 
As  well  we  know  your  tendemeaa  of  heart. 
And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remoree,' 
Which  we  have  noted  iu  you  to  your  kindred. 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates ; — 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  our  suit  or  no, 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  your  throne. 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfall  of  your  house  : 
And,  in  this  resolution,  here  we  leave  you. 
Come,  citizens ;  we  will  entreat  no  more. 

[^Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Ciltsens. 
Cotes.    Call  them   again,    sweet    prince ;    accept 
their  suit  j 
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If  you  deny  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it. 

G/os.  Will  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  cares .' 
Well,  call  them  again:   I  am  not  made  of  stone, 
liut  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreatieB, 

lExil  Catesby. 
.Albuit  agaia.1t  my  conecience  and  my  bouI. 


Re-enter  buckinohau,  and  tke  rest. 
Cousin    of    Buckingham, — and    you,    sage,   grave 

Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back. 
To  bear  her  burden,  whether  I  will  or  no, 
I  mu»t  have  patience  to  endure  the  luad  : 
But  if  black  scandal,  or  foul-faced  reproach, 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imposition, 
Your  mere  enforcement  shall  acquittance  me 
Fnim  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof: 
For  God  he  knows,  and  you  may  partly  see, 
How  far  1  am  from  the  desire  of  this. 

Mayor.   God  bless   your    grace !  we  see  it,  and 
will  say  it. 

Glos,   In  saying  so,  you  shall  but  say  the  truth. 

Buck.   Then  I  salute  you  with  this  royal  title ; — 
Long  live  king  Hichard,  England's  worthy  king. 

All.  Amen. 

Back.    To-morrow    may    it    please    you    to    be 


Glos.  Even  when  you  pleas 

it  so. 
Buck.    Tu-morrow    then    w 

e,  since  you  will  hare 

e    will    attend    your 

grace; 

Ke  take  our  leave. 

to  our  holy  work  again. 

[to  the  Bishopa. 
;  farewell,  gentle  friends. 


Before  the  Tower. 

fW    fMe    Siifc',    aCBEK    BLIZAflKTn,    DTTCHEaS  OF 

,    and   MAHQUis  uf  uuRi^BT  1    on   the    other, 
,  duchess  of  Gloster,  leading  lady  uargabet 
p,  Clarence's  young  daughter. 
Duch.   Who   meeta  ua  here  f^my   niece   Planta- 
genet 
Led  in  the  hand  of  her  kind  aunt  of  Gloster? 
Now,  for  my  life,  she 's  wandering  to  the  Tower, 
On  ])ure  heart'a  love,  to  greet  the  tender  prince. 
Daughter,  well  met. 

Anne.  God  give  your  graces  both 

A  liappy  and  a  joyful  time  of  day ! 

Q.  Eli.  As  much  to  you,  good  sister !    Whither 

away  ? 
Anne.    No  farther  than  the  Tower;    and,  as  I 
guess, 
Ujwn  the  like  devotion  aa  yourselves, 
I'o  gratiilate  the  gentle  princes  there. 

Q.  Eli.  Kind  sister,  thanks :  we  'U  enter  all  to- 
gether. 


And,  ill  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comes. 

Master  lieutenant,  pnty  you,  by  your  leave. 

How  doth  the  prince,  and  ray  youn^  son  of  York  ? 

Bra.  Right  well,  dt^r  madam.    By  )"our  patience, 
1  may  not  suffer  }-ou  to  visit  them  : 
The  king  hath  strictly  charged  the  contrary. 

Q.  Eli.  The  king  ?  who  '»  that  ? 

Brr*  I  mean,  the  lord  protector. 

Q.  Eli.   7')ie  lord  protect   liim  from   that  ktngly 
title '. 
HBth  he  set  bounds  between  their  love  and  me  ? 
I  am  their  routher;  who  shall  bar  me  from  them  .' 

Dvch.    I    am   their   father's    mother ;    I   will   eee 
them. 

Anne.  Their  aunt  I  am  in  law,  in  love  their  mo- 
ther: 
ilien  bring  me  to  their  eights.     I  "11  bear  thy  blame. 
And  take  thy  office  from  thee,  on  my  peril. 

Bra.   No,  madam,  no ;   I  may  not  leave  it  so : 
1  am  bound  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me, 

[Exit  Brakeitbury. 


Stan.  Let   me   but   meet  you,  ladies,  on' 
hence. 
And  I'll  Ealute  your  grace  of  York  as  mother 
And  reverend  looker-on  of  two  fair  queens. 
Come,  madam,  you  must  straight  to  Westminster, 


[to  t/ie  Duchess  of  Glosta. 


;re  to  be  crowned  Richard's  royal  queen. 
Q.  Eli.  Ah,  cut  my  lace  asunder, 
at  my  pent  heart  may  have  Borne  scope  to  beat; 
I  else  I  swoon  with  this  dead-kilhng-  news. 
Aane.  Despiteful  tidings '.    O  unpledsing  news  ! 
Dvr.  Be  of  good  cheer.     Mother,  how  fares  yogr 

Q.  Eli.    0   Dorset,  sjieak    lot  to  me ;  get  thee 

:ath  aua  destructica  dog  thee  at  the  heels :  • 

ly  mother's  name  is  ominous  to  children. 
II  thou  wilt  outstrip  death,  go  cross  the  seas. 
And  li^fe  with  Richmond,  from  the  reach  of  hell. 
Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee  from  this  si aug-hter- house. 
Lest  thou  increase  the  number  of  the  dead  ; 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's  curse, — 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  counted  queen. 

Stan,    Full   of  wise   care  is  this   your    counad, 
madam. 
Take  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hours ; 
You  shall  have  letters  from  me  to  my  hod 
In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way. 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  unwise  delay. 

Duch.  O  ill -dispersing  wind  of  misery! — 
O  my  accursed  womb,  the  bed  of  death  1 
A  cockatrice  '  hast  thou  hatch'd  to  the  world, 
WhoiC  unavoided  eye  is  murderous ! 


■apposed  ta  ariiiiniire  fraa  ■ 
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Stan,  Come,  madam,  come:  I  in  all  haste  was 

sent. 
^nne.  And  I  vrith  all  unwillingness  will  go. 
O,  would  to  God,  that  the  inclusive  verge 
Of  golden  metal,  tliat  must  round  my  brow. 
Were  red-hot  steel,  to  sear  me  to  the  brain ! 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom  ; 
And  die,  ere  men  can  say — God  save  the  queen  ! 

Q.  Eli.  (to,  go,  poor  soul !  I  envy  not  thy  glory . 
To  feed  my  humor,  wish  thyself  no  harm. 

Atuie,  No !  why  ? — When  he,  that  is  my  husband 
now. 
Came  to  me,  as  I  foUow'd  Henry's  cane ; 
When  scarce  the  blood  was  well  wash'd  ^m  his 

hands. 
Which  issued  from  my  odier  angel  husband. 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then  I  weeping  follow'd ; 
O,  when,  I  say,  1  look'd  on  Richard's  face. 
This   was   my   wish; — 'Be   thcu,'   quoth  I,   'ac- 
cursed. 
For  making  me,  so  young,  so  old  a  widow ! 
And,  when  thou  wed'st,  let  sorrow  haunt  thy  bed ; 
And  be  thy  wife,  if  any  be  so  mad. 
More  miserable  by  die  life  of  thee. 
Than  thou  hast  made  me  by  my  dear  lord's  death !  * 
Lo,  ere  I  can  repeat  this  curse  again. 
Even  in  so  short  a  space,  my  woman's  heart 
Grossly  grew  oqitive  to  his  honey  words. 
And  proved  die  subject  of  mine  own  soul's  curse. 
Which  ever  since  hath  held  mine  eyes  from  rest : 
For  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed 


J  the  golilen  dew  of  sleep, 
lis  timoi'oua  drenma  was  still  awaked. 
lUes      e  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 
"'•••,  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 

'i.     Poor    heart,    adieu !     I    pity    thy    com- 
plaining. 
Anne.   No  more   than   with  my   soul  I  mourn  for 

—.  Farewell,  thou  wotul  welcomer  of  glory  ! 
le.  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  takest  thy  leave  i( 

it! 
!h.  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  fortune 
guide  thee  I —  [to  Dorset. 

]  thou  to  Richard,  and  good  angels  tend  thee ! — 
[to  Anne, 
iio   thou   to  sanctuary,  and  gooA   thuuglits   possess 
thee  !  [to  Q.  ElUabeth. 

1  to  my  grave,  where  peace  «nd  rest  lie  with  me  ! 
Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  1  seen, 
And  each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of  teen.' 
Q.  Eli.  Stay  yet ;  look  back,  with  me,  unto  the 
Tower. 
Pity,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes. 
Whom  envy  hath  immured  within  your  walls  ! 
Rough  cradle  for  such  little  pretty  ones ! 
Rude,  ragged  nurse,  old  sullen  playfellow 
For  tender  princes,  use  my  babies  well! 
So  foolish  sorrow  bids  your  atones  farewell. 

[E-xeunt. 


K.  Rich.   Stand   all   apnrt. — Cousin   of  Bucltin^- 

Rnrk.   My  gracious  sovereign. 
K.  Rich.  Give  me  thy  hand.     Thus  high,  by  thy 
advice. 
And  thy  assistance,  is  king  Richard  seated  ; 
But  shnll  we  «ear  these  glories  for  a  day. 
Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  rejoice  in  them  ? 

Back.   Still  live  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  last ! 
.K.  Rich.  Ah.   Buckingham,  now  do   I   play  tlie 

To  try  if  thou  be  current  gold  indeed. 

Young   Edward    Hves  r — think   now   what   1   would 

Buck,   Say  on,  my  loving  lord. 

JC.  Rich,  Why,  Buckingliam,  1  say,  I  would  be 

king. 
Bvck.    Why,    BO  you   are, 

liege. 
K.  Rich.   Ha  !   am  I  king  ? 


■  thrice-renowned 


;  but  I'^dward 
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Buck.  True,  noble  prince. 
K,  Rich,  O  bitter  consequence. 

That  Edward  still  should  live.^true,  noble  prince ! 
Cousin,  thou  wast  not  wont  to  be  so  dull : — 
Shall  I  be  plain  ?    I  wish  the  bastards  dead ; 
And  I  would  have  it  suddenly  perform'd. 
What  say'st  thou  now  ?  speak  suddenly ;  be  brief. 
Buck,  Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasure. 
K,  Rich,  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kindness 
freezes. 
Say,  have  i  thy  consent  that  they  shall  die  ? 

Buck,  Give  me  some  breath,   some  little  pause, 
dear  lord, 
Before  I  positively  speak  in  this. 
I  will  resolve  your  grace  immediately. 

\_Exit  Buckingham. 
Cates,  The  king  is  angry ;  see,  he  gnaws  his  lip. 

[asidfi. 
K.  Rich.  I  will  converse  with  iron-witted  fools 

[descends  from  his  throne. 
\nd  unrespective  ^  boys ;  none  are  for  me. 
That  look  into  me  with  considerate  eyes : 
High-reiiching  Buckingham  grows  cir::umspect. 
Boy ! 

Page,  My  lord ! 

K,  Rich,  Know'st  thou  not  any,  w^hom  corrupting 
gold 
Would  tempt  unto  a  close  exploit  -  of  death  r 


I  Inconsiderate  *  Secret  act 
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Page.  I  know  a  discoutented  gentleman, 
Whose  humble  means  match  not  his  haughty  mind  ; 
Gold  were  aa  good  as  twenty  orators. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  hicD  to  any  thing. 

K.  Rich.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Page.  His  name,  my  lord,  is  TyrreL 

K.  Rich.   I   partly   know  the  man:  gu  ;   call  him 
hither,  boy.  [Exit  Page, 

The  deep -revolving,  witty '  Bnckingham 
No  more  shall  be  the  neighbor  to  my  counsels. 
Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untired, 
And  stops  he  new  for  breath  i    Well,  be  it  so. 

Enter  STAITLBV, 

How  now,  lord  Stanley  ?  what  'a  the  news  ? 

Stan.   Know,  my  loving  lord. 
The  marquis  Dorset,  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 

A'.  Rich.  Come  hither,  Cat^aby  :  rumor  it  abiomd, 
That  Anne  my  wife  is  very  grievous  sick ; 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  close. 
Inquire  me  out  some  mean-bom  gentler 
Whom  I  will  marry  straight  to  Clarence'  dai 
The  boy  ia  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  him. 
I^ok,  how  thou  dream'st ! — I  say  again,  give  out 
That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die. 
About  it  1  for  it  stands  me  much  upou,^ 
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To  stop  all  hopes,  whose  growth  may  damage  rae. — 

[Exit  Catesbff. 
I  must  be  married  to  my  brother's  daughter. 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glass. 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  her ! 
Uncertain  way  of  gain  !    But  I  am  in 
So  far  in  blood,  that  sin  will  pluck  on  sin. 
Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye. 

Re-enter  pagb,  with  tyrrbl. 

Is  thy  name  Tyrrel  ? 

Tyr.    James  Tyrrel,    and    your  most    obedient 

subject. 
X.  Rich.  Art  thou,  indeed  ? 

Tyr,  Prove  me,  my  gracious  lord. 

K,  Rich,  Barest  thou  resolve  to  kill  a  friend  of 

mine? 
Tyr.    Please   you;    but   I    had  rather   kill    two 

enemies. 
K,  Rich.    Why,  then,    thou   hast    it ;    two   deep 
enemies. 
Foes  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers. 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  *  upon : 
Tyrrel,  I  mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 

Tyr,  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them. 
And  soon  I  *11  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 

K,  Rich.  Thou  sing'st  sweet  music.     Hark,  come 
hither,  Tyrrel : 


■  A«t. 


[mhi^jierg. 


Dorset  is  fled  to 


-Well. 
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Go.  by  this  tolien.     Rise,  and  lend  thiti 

There  is  no  more  but  so : — g&y,  it  ia  done, 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for 
Tp-.  I  will  despatch  it  straight. 

Re-enter  BVCKruunAM. 
Buck.  My  lord.  I  have  consider'd  in  n 
Tbe  late  demand  that  you  did  Bound  me 
A'.  Rich.  Well,  let  that  i 

Richmond, 
Buck.  I  hear  the  news,  my  lord. 
K.  Rich.  Stanley,  he  ia  your  wifi 

Buck.  My  lord,  I  claim  the  ^ft.  my  due  by  pro- 

For  which  your  honor  and  yoiir  faith  ia  pawn'd ; 
'ITie  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  the  moveables. 
Which  you  have  promised  I  shall  possess. 

K.  Rich.    Stanley,   look  to   your  wife :    if  she 
convey 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  shall  answer  it. 

Buck.     What    says    your    highness    to    my    just 
request  ? 

K.  Rich.   1  do  remember  m-e, — Henry  the  sixth 
Did  prophesy,  that  Richmond  should  be  king, 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  peevish '  boy. 
A  king ! — perhaps 
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Buck,  My  lord, 


K,  Rich.  How  chance,  the  prophet  could  not  at 
that  time 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  that  I  should  kill  him  ? 

Buck.  My  lord,  your  promise  for  the  earldom, 

K.  Rich.  Richmond !  When  last  I  was  at  Exeter, 
The  mayor  in  courtesy  show'd  me  the  castle. 
And  caird  it  Rougemont ;  at  which  name  I  started ; 
Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 
I  should  not  live  long  after  I  saw  Richmond. 

Buck.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  what 's  o'clock  ? 

Buck,  I  am  thus  bold  to  put  your  grace  in  mind 
Of  what  you  promised  me. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  but  what  *s  o'clock  ? 

Buck.  Upon  the  stroke  of  ten. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  let  it  strike. 

Buck.  Whv  let  it  strike  ? 

K.  Rich.  Because  that,  like  a  Jack,^  thou  keep'st 
the  strok3 
Betwixt  thy  begf^ng  and  my  meditation. 
I  am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to-day. 

Buck.  Why,  then  resolve  me  whether  you  will 
or  no. 

K.  Rich.  Thou  troublest  me  ;  I  am  not  in  the  vein. 

\^Exeunt  King  Richard  and  train. 

Buck.  And  is  it  thus  ?  repays  he  my  deep  service 


I  An  automatOQ  ligure  appeuded  to  clocli,  which  strikef 
the  boiu*. 
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With  such  contempt  ?  made  I  him  king  for  tlil^  P 

0,  let  me  think  on  Hastings,  and  he  gone 

To  Brecknock,'  while  ray  fearful  head  is  on.     [EjU, 


Enter 

Tyr.   The  tyrannous  and  bloody  act  is  done 
ITie  most  arch  deed  of  jjiteuus  massacre 
That  ever  yet  this  land  was  guilty  of. 
Dighton  and  Forrest,  whom  I  did  suborn  ^M 

To  do  this  piece  of  rutliless-  butchery,  ^M 

Albeit  they  were  ftesh'd  villains,  bloody  dogs,  ^ 

Melting  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion, 
Wept  like  two  children,  in  their  death's  sad  story. 
'  0  thus,'  quoth  Dighton,  '  lay  the  gentle  babe?. — ' 
'  Thus,  thus,'  quoth  Forrest,  '  girdling  one  another 
Within  their  alabaster  innocent  arms. 
Their  lips  were  four  red  roses  on  a  stalk, 
Which,  in  their  auramer  beauty,  kiss'd  each  other. 
A  book  of  prayers  on  their  pillow  lay  ; 
Which  once,'  quoth   Forrest,   '  almost   changed  my 

mind; 
But,  O,  the  devil ! '  there  the  villain  stopp'd  ; 
When  Dighton  thus  told  on ; — '  We  smothered 
The  moat  replenished  sweet  work  of  Nature, 
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That,  from  the  prime  creation,  e'er  she  framed.* 
Hence  both  are  gone  with  conscience  and  remorse. 
They  could  not  speak ;  and  so  I  left  them  both. 
To  bear  this  tidings  to  the  bloody  king. 

Enter  king  richard. 

And  here  he  comes.     All  health,  my  sovereign  lord 

K.  Rich.  Kind  Tyrrel !  am  I  happy  in  thy  news . 

Tyr.    If  to   have   done   the   thing  you  gave  in 
charge 
Beget  your  happiness,  be  Lappy  then. 
For  it  is  done. 

K,  Rich,  But  didst  thou  see  them  dead  ? 

Ti/r.  I  did,  my  lord. 

K,  Rich,  And  buried,  gentle  Tyrrel  ? 

Tyr,    The  chaplain  of  the   Tower   hath  buried 
them ; 
But  where,  to  say  the  truth,  I  do  not  know. 

K.  Rich,    Come    to  me,    Tyrrel,   soon,   at   after 
supper. 
When  thou  shalt  tell  the  process  of  their  death. 
Meantime,  but  think  how  I  may  do  thee  good. 
And  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 
Farewell  till  then. 

Tyr,  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  [Exit, 

K,  Rich.  The  son  of  Clarence  have   I  penn*d  up 
close ; 
His  daughter  meanly  have  I  match'd  in  marriage ; 
The  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom. 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  world  good  night. 


Now,  for  1  know  the  Bretagne  Richmond '  b 
At  young  Elizabeth,  my  brother's  daughter. 
And,  by  that  knot,  looks  proudly  on  the  cro 
To  her  go  I,  a  jolly,  thriving  wooer. 


Enler  catesbt. 

r  bad,  that  thou  comcst  ii 


Cities.  My  lord, 

K.  Rich.  Good  news  c 

so  bluntly  f 
Latif.    Biid  cewi,  my  lord :    Morton  is  fled  tii 
Kichmond ; 
And  Buckingham,  back'd  with  the  hardy  Welsh- 


in  the  tield,  and  still  hie  p«wer  ii 

K.  Rich.  Ely  *  with  Kicbmond  troubles 


:th. 


Than  Buckingham  and  his  raah-levied  strength. 
Come, — I  have  learn'd.  that  fearful  commenting 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay: 
Delay  leads  impotent  and  snail-paced  beggary  ; 
Then  fiery  expedition  be  my  wing, 
Jove's  Mercury,  and  herald  for  a  king ! 
Go,  muster  men  ;   my  counsel  is  my  shield  : 
We  muat  be  brief,  when  traitors  brave  the  field. 
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SCENE    lY. 

The  same.     Before  the  palace. 

Enter  queen  Margaret. 

Q.  Mar,  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  mellow» 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death. 
Here  in  these  confines  slyly  have  I  lurk*d. 
To  watch  the  waning  of  mine  enemies. 
A  dire  inducticn  ^  am  I  witness  to. 
And  will  to  France ;  hoping,  the  consequence 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical. 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched   Margaret!    who   come» 
here? 

Enter  queen  Elizabeth  and  duchess  of  tork. 

Q.  EU.    Ah,  my   poor   princes !    ah,  my  tender 
babes ! 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  sweets ! 
If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  in  the  air. 
And  be  not  fix'd  in  doom  perpetual. 
Hover  about  me  with  your  airy  wings. 
And  hear  your  mother's  lamentation  ! 

Q.  Mar,  Hover  about  her;    say,   that   right  for 
right 
Hath  dimm'd  your  infant  morn  to  aged  night. 

Duch,  So  many  miseries  have  crazed  my  voice. 
That  my  woe- wearied  tongue  is  still  and  mute. 


Preface,  iutroduction. 


Edward  Plantagenct,  why  art  thou  d 

Q.  Mar.  I'lantagenet  doth  quit  Plantagenet ; 

Edward  for  Edward  pays  a.  dying  debt. 

Q.  Eli.  Wilt  thou.  0  God,  fly  from  soch  gentle 

And  throw  them  in  tlie  entrails  of  the  wolf? 
Wlien  didst  thou  sleep  when  such  a  deed  was  done  ? 
Q.  Mar.   When   holy  Harry  died,  and   my   sweet 

Vuch.  Dead  life,  blind  eight,  poor  mortal -living 

Woe's  scene,  world's  shame,  grave's  due   by  life 

usurp"  d, 
Brief  abstract  and  record  of  tedious  days. 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  EnglaDd'a  lawful  eartli, 

l^siltinff  doicn. 
Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood ! 

Q.  Eli.  Ah,  that  thou  wouldsl  as  soon   afford   n 

As  thou  canst  yield  a  melancholy  seat ! 

Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  rest  them  here. 

Ah,  who  hath  any  cause  to  mourn  but  we  ? 

{sitting  dawn  by  Jut. 
Q.  Mar.   If  ancient  sorrow  be  most  reverent, 
Give  mine  the  benefit  of  aeniory,^ 
And  let  my  griefs  frown  on  the  upper  hand. 
If  sonow  can  admit  soriety, 

[sitting  down  with  theat 


k 


J 


'J'ell  o'er  your  woes  again  by  viewing-  mine. 
I  had  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  liiia ; 
I  had  a  Henry,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him  : 
Thou  badst  an  Edward,  till  a  Richard  kUl"d  liim ; 
riiou  had^t  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  kiU'd  him. 
Duch.  I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thou  didst  idll 

I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp'et  to  kill  him. 

Q.  Afar.  Thou  hadft  a  Clarence  too,  and  Richard 
kill'd  him. 
From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  ■womb  hsth  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  ua  all  to  death  ; 
That  dog,  that  had  his  teeth  before  hia  eyes, 
To  worry  Iambs,  and  lap  their  gentle  blood  ; 
That  foul  defacer  of  tjod's  liandy-work ; 
I'haC  excellent  grand  tyrant  of  the  earth. 
That  reigns  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  souls, 
I'hy  womb  let  loose,  to  chase  ua  to  our  gravea. 
O  upright,  just,  and  true- disposing  God, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  thia  carnal  cur 
Preys  on  the  issue  of  his  mother's  body. 
And  makes  her  pew-fellow  '  with  others'  moan  ! 

Duck.  O,  Harry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my  woes : 
God  witness' with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine. 

Q.  Mar.  Bear  with  me ;    I  am  hungry  for  re- 

And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it. 

Thy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kill'd  my  Edward ; 


123 

Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward  : 

Young  York  he  is  but  boot,"  because  both  they 

Watch  not  the  high  perfection  of  my  loss. 

Thy  Clarence  he  ia  dead,  that  atabb'd  my  Edward; 

And  the  beholders  of  this  tragic  play. 

The  adulterate  Hastings,  Rivers,  Vaughan,  Grey, 

Untimely  amother'd  in  their  dusky  graves. 

Richard  yet  lives,  hell's  black  intelligencer ; 

Only  reserved  their  factor,  to  buy  souls. 

And  send  them  thither  :  but  at  hand,  at  hand. 

Ensues  his  piteous  and  unpilled  end ; 

Earth  gapes,  hell  burns,  fiends  roar,  saints  pray, 

To  have  him  suddenly  convey'd  from  hence. 

Cancel  his  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  I  pray. 

That  I  may  live  to  say.  The  dog  is  dead '. 

Q.  Eli.  O,  thou  didst  prophesy,  the  time  would 

That  I  should  wish  for  thee  to  help  me  curse 
Tlmt  bottled  spider,  that  foul  hunch-back'd  toad. 
Q.  Mar.    I   calL'd   thee   then,    vaiu   fiorish  of   my 
fortune ; 
I  call'd  thee  then,  poor  shadow,  painted  queen; 
The  presentation  of  but  what  I  was, 
The  flattering  index  of  a  direful  pageant,' 
One  heaved  a-high  to  be  hurl'd  down  below; 
A  mother  only  mock'd  with  two  fair  babes ; 
A  dream  of  what  thou  wast ;  a  garish  ^  flag, 


<  placed  at  tbe  beijinning  or  boohi. 


be  dw  vm  of  cTcry  daimcroa!  ?bat ; 
iga  of  di^iutT,  a  breath,  a  bubble ; 
L^ees  in  je^t,  railv  to  fill  the  sccdc- 
bere  is  thj  liaaband  dow  f  where  be  thy  btotfaen  ? 
brre  be  thy  two  son?  ?  Hberein  dost  thou  joy  ? 
rbo  soes.  and  kceeU.  and   esys — God   Mive  the 

"here  be  the  beoduig  peers   '  at  flatter'd  thee  ? 
n'bere  be  the  thronging  troops  that  foUow'd  thee  i 
Decline  all  thi°,  ar.d  »ee  wbal  oow  thou  art. 
For  baf^r  wife,  a  most  dif  tressed  widow ; 
Vot  jnjrful  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name ; 
For  one  being  sued  to,  one  that  humblv  sue« ; 
For  queen,  a  very  caitiff  crown "d  with  cure ; 
For  one  that  scara'd  at  me.  now  scorn 'd  of  me . 
For  one  being  fear'd  ot'  all.  now  feariog  one : 
For  one  commanding  all,  obey'd  uf  none. 
Tbns  hath  the  course  of  justice  wheel'd  about. 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time  ; 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert. 
To  torture  thee  the  more,  being  what  thou  art. 
Thou  didat  usuqi  my  place ;    and  dost  thou    not 
Usurp  the  just  proi>ortion  of  my  sorrow  ? 
Now    thy   proud    oeck    bears    half    my   burdcn'ii 

From  which  even  here  I  slip  my  wearied  head. 
And  leave  the  burden  of  it  all  on  thee. 
Farewell,  York's  wife,  and  queen  of  sad  mischance  . 
These  English  woes  shall  make  mc  smile  in  France. 
Q.  Eli.   O  thou  well  sklU'd  in  curses,  stay  awtiiie. 
And  teach  me  how  to  curse  mine  enemies. 


Q.  Mar.  Forbear  to   sleep  thd  nigli 

Compare  dead  happiness  with  living  w 
Think  that  thy  babes  were  fairer  than  tliey  v 
And  he  that  slew  them  fouler  than  he  is ; 
Bettering  thy  losa  makes  the  bad-c 
Revolving  this  will  teach  thee  how  to  curse. 

Q.  Eli.    My  words   are   dull;    0,   quicken   thorn 
with  thine ! 

0.  Mar.   Thy  woea  will  make   them  sharp,   and 
pierce  like  mine.  [Ejii  Q.  Margaret. 

Duck,   Why  should  calamity  be  full  of  words ': 

Q.  Eli.  Windy  attorneys  to  their  client  woes. 
Airy  succeeders  of  intestate  joys. 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  miaeries ! 
Let  them  have  si:ope :   though  what  they  dn  impart 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ease  the  heart. 

J)uch.   If  SI),   then  he  not  tongue-lied  :  go  with 

And  in  tlic  breath  of  bitter  words  let 's  smother 
My  damned  Hor,  that  thy  twc  sweet  sons  smother'd. 
[drum  Kithin. 
1  hear  his  drum :  be  copious  in  exclaims. 


Enter  kino 
K.  Rich.  Who 


and  his  train,  marching. 


intercepts  me  in  my  expedition  } 
Duck.  0,  she,  that  might  have  intercepted  thee. 
By  strangling  thee  Jn  her  accursed  womb, 
From   all   the   slaughters,    wretch,    that  thou  ta^i 


<i.  Eti.  Hideet  thou  that  forehead  with  a 

xere  should  be  branded,  if  that  right  were  rigbt, 
;  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  owed  ■  that  trown, 
1(1  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  tons  and  brothers  ? 
irll  me,  thou  TiUaio -slave,  where  are  my  children? 
Duck.  Thou  toad,  thoa  toad,  where  Is  thy  hrothei 
Clarence, 
And  Kttle  Ned  Plantagenei,      i  son  ? 

Q.  Eli.    Where   is  the   ge.  tic   Hirers,  Vaughan, 

Grey? 
Durh.  "Where  is  kind  Hastings  ? 
K.  Rich.    A    llorish,    trumpets ! — strike    alarum. 

Let  not  the  Heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  womea 
Itail  on  the  Lord's  anoiated :   strike,  1  say. 

[fiorish.     Alantnu. 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  tair. 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
1'hus  will  J  drown  your  exclamations, 

Duch.   Art  thou  my  son  ? 

K.  Rich    Ay,  I  thank  God,  my  father,   and  vouf- 
self. 

Duch.  Then  patiently  hear  my  impatience. 

K.  Rich.   Madam,  I   have   a   touch  of  your  coo- 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Jhich.  0,  let  mc  speak. 

■  OiTDed.  '  DispositJOB. 


K.  Rich.  Do,  then ;  but  I  '11  not  hear. 

Dueh.   I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  wordB. 
K.  Rich,  And  brief,  good  mother ;  for  I  am  in 

Duck.  Art  thou  so  hasty  ?  I  have  stay'd  for  thee, 
God  knows,  in  torment  and  in  agony. 

K.  Rich.   And  came  I  not  at  last  to  comfort  you  ? 
Duck.   No,  by  tbe  holy  rood,'  thou  know'st  it 

rhou  earnest  on  earth  to  make  tbe  eartb  my  hell. 

A  grievous  burden  Wfta  thy  birth  to  me  ; 

Tetchy  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy ; 

I'hy    BcbooUdaya    frigbtfiil,    desperate,    wild,    Kni 

furious ; 
Thy  prime  of  manhood  daring,  bold,  and  venturous  ; 
Thy  age  confirin'd  proud,  subtU',  sly,  and  bloody, 
More  mild,  but  yet  more  harmful,  kind  iu  hatred. 
What  comfurtable  hour  car.st  thou  name, 
I'hat  ever  graced  me  in  thy  company  ? 

K.  Rich.  Faith,  none,  but  Humphrey  Hour,  that 
call'd  your  grace 
To  breakfast  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  30  disgracioua  iu  your  »g]it, 
Ijet  me  march  on,  and  not  nffend  you,  madam. 
Strike  up  the  drum. 

Duck.  1  pr'ythee,  Tiear  me  speak. 

K.  Rich.   You  speak  too  bitterly. 

Duch.  Hear  me  a  word; 
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For  I  shall  never  speak  to  thee  again. 

K,  Rich.  So. 

Duch,  Either  thou  wilt  die,  by  God's  just  ordi- 
nance. 
Ere  from  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror ; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  extreme  age  shall  perish. 
And  never  look  upon  thy  face  again, 
llierefore,  take  with  thee  my  most  heavy  curse ; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more 
l*han  all  the  complete  armour  that  thou  wear'st ! 
My  prayers  on  the  adverse  party  fight ; 
And  there  the  little  souls  of  Edward's  children 
Whisper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies. 
And  promise  them  success  and  victory. 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  tliy  end ; 
Shame  serves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend. 

[Esit. 

Q.  Eli,   Though  far  more  cause,  yet  much  lesa 
spirit  to  curse 
Abides  in  me  :  I  say  Amen  to  her.  [going. 

K.  Rich.    Stay,  madam;    I  must  speak  a  word 
with  you. 

Q.  Eli.  I  have  no  more  sons  of  the  royal  blood 
F'^r  thee  to  murder :  for  my  daughters,  Richard, — • 
They  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  queens ; 
And  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

K.  Rich.  You  have  a  daughter  call'd  Elizabeth. 
Virtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 

Q.  Eli,  And  must  she  die  for  this  ?    O.  let  her 
live. 
And  I  '11  corrupt  her  manners,  stain  her  beauty  * 
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Slander  myself,  aa  false  to  Edward'a  bed; 
Throw  OTcr  her  the  Teil  of  infamy, 
So  she  may  live  nnacHir'd  of  bleeding  slaughter, 
I  will  confeea  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 
iT.  Eich.  Wrong  not  her  birth ;    she  is  of  royal 

Q.  EU.  To  aave  her  life,  I'll  Bay,  she  is  not  so. 

K.  Rich.  Her  life  is  safest  only  in  her  birth. 

Q.  Eli.  And  only  in  that  safety  died  her  brothers, 

K.  Rich.  Lo,  at  their  births  good   atara   were   op- 
posite. 

Q.  Eli.  No,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were  con- 
trary. 

K.  Rick.  All  unavoided'  is  the  doom  of  destiny, 

Q.  Eli.  True,  when  avoided  grace  makes  destiny. 
My  babes  were  destined  to  a  fairer  death, 
If  grace  had  bless'd  thee  with,  a  fairer  life. 

JC.  Jlich.  You  apeak,  aa  if  that  I  had  slain  my 
conaina. 

§.    Eli.    Couains,    indeed ;     and    by    iheir    uncla 
cozen'd 
or  comfort,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
Whose  hands  soever  lanced  their  tender  hearts, 
Thy  head,  all  indirectly,  gave  direction. 
No  doubt,  the  murderous  knife  was  dull  and  blunt, 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  stone-hard  heart, 
To  revel  in  the  entrails  of  my  lamba. 
But  that  atill '  use  of  grief  mates  wild  grief  tame, 


29  ^^^ 
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My  tongue  should  to  thy  ears  not  name  my  boys, 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchor'd  in  thine  eyes ; 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death. 
Like  a  poor  bark,  of  sails  and  tackling  reft, 
Rush  all  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 

K,  Rich,  Madam,  so  thrive  I  in  my  enterprise, 
And  dangerous  success  of  bloody  wars, 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours. 
Than  ever  you  or  yours  by  me  were  harm'd  I 

Q.  Eli,  What  good  is  cover'd  with  the  face  of 
heaven. 
To  be  discover'd,  that  can  do  me  good  ? 

X.  Rich,  The  advancement  of  your  children,  gentle 
lady. 

Q,  Eli,  Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose  their 
heads  ? 

K,  Rich,  No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of  for- 
tune; 
The  high  imperial  type  of  this  earth's  glory. 

Q.  Eli,  Flatter  my  sorrows  with  report  of  it : 
Tell  me,  what  state,  what  dignity,  what  honor, 
Canst  thou  demise^  to  any  child  of  mine  ? 

K,  Rich,  Even   all  I  have ;    ay,   and  myself  and 
all. 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  child  of  thine  :  4 

Bo  in  the  Lethe  of  thy  angry  soul 
Thou  drown  the  sad  remembrance  of  those  wrongs, 
Which,  thou  supposest,  I  have  done  to  thee. 


Bequeathe. 


Q.  EIL  Be  brief,  lest  that  the  process  ot  thy  tiad- 

neaa 
Last  longer  telling  than  thy  tindneas'  date. 

K.  Sick.  Then  know,  that,  from  my  soul,  I  love  tliy 

daughter. 
Q.  Eli.  My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  witt  her 

K.  Jlieh.  What  do  you  think? 

Q,  Eli.  That  thou  dost  lo?e  my  daughter  from  thy 

So,    from    thy   soul'a    love,    didst    thou    lore    her 

And,  from  my  heart's  love,  I  do  thank  thee  for  it. 

K.  Rich.  Be  not  so  ha.sty  to  confound  my  meaning. 
I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  I  love  thy  daughter, 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  queen  of  England. 

Q.  Eli.  Well,  then,  who  dost  thou  mean  shall  be 

her  king  ? 
K.  Rich.  Even  he  that  makcH  her  queen:  who  else 

should  be  f 
Q.Eli.  What,  thou? 
A'.   Rich.    I,    even    I:      what    think    you    of    it, 

madam  ? 
Q.  Ed.  How  canst  thou  woo  her  ? 
K.  Rich.  That  I  would  learn  of  yon, 

As  one  being  beat  acquainted  with  her  bnmor. 
Q.Eli.  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me? 
A".  Rick.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart. 
Q.  Eli.  Send  to  her,  by  the   man  that  slew  her 
brothers, 
A  pair  of  bleeding  hearts; 


ti-  F&.  VsT.  thai,  indeed,  Ae  aaaat  cbaMe  b« 

ilate  thee. 
BsTiitc  boogiic  love  wiLO.  locit  »  iif(M^  ipoQ. 

£  JStr^A.    Ln»k,    w&as    »    draK   ^umoc    be    1101 

ameiideii. 
Xen  •EuH  deal  xoAdriBedlr  smetnne!, 
Whicti  aftiB'-hmm  sttc  ItiiiHue  m  rvpenc 
If  I  dl'I  czke  the  kiiuKloai  Inai  iixir  jobb, 
T'>  ma^e  uTiei<&'.  I H  gire  il  to  jtar  dan^t^ : 
If  I  tiaieKIIeiiche»sae':f  yiarwTini&, 


To  quicken  yuur  increase,  I  will  beget 

Mine  issue  of  your  blood  upon  ;our  daughter. 

A  grfindam's  name  is  little  less  in  love 

Tban  is  the  doting  title  of  a  motlier ; 

TViey  are  aa  cliildren,  but  one  atep  below, 

Even  of  your  met-tle,  of  your  very  blood  ; 

Of  all  one  paio, — gnve  for  a  nigbt  of  groans 

Endured  of  lier,  for  whom  jou  bid  like  sorrow. 

Your  children  were  vexation  to  your  youtii, 

But  mine  shall  bo  a  comfort  to  your  age. 

The  loss  you  have,  ia  but  a  son  being  king. 

And,  by  that  loss,  your  daughter  is  wade  queen. 

I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would. 

Therefore  accept  such  kindness  as  I  can. 

Dorset,  your  son,  that,  with  a  fearful  eoul. 

Leads  discontented  steps  in  foreign  soil. 

This  fair  alliance  quickly  shall  c^l  home 

To  higli  promotions  and  great  dignity : 

The  king,  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughter  wife, 

Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset  brother ; 

Again  shall  you  be  mother  to  a  king. 

And  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 

Bepair'd  with  double  riches  of  content. 

What  I  we  have  ma.ny  goodly  days  to  see: 

The  liquid  drops  of  tears  that  you  have  shed, 

Shall  come  again,  transform 'd  to  orient  pearl ; 

Advantaging  their  loan,  with  interest 

Of  ten -times-double  gain  of  happiness. 

Go  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go; 

Make  bold  her  bashful  years  with  your  eiperience; 

Prepare  her  ears  to  hear  a  Vfooer's  tale  ; 


■n^Orf.ifcglMy.Tlii  11,11    Ihw^fc.^ 


X.  Eii^  T£  h^r  the   km^.  ths  atxr  eo^una^ 

^.  £1.  Tbai  IE  ttPT  t»Tttla_  vhicji  the  kiss's  I>1»^ 

fbcbnfa.'- 
£1  £i«L  Skt,    ^Ii«  AmU   be  *   ti%b   aad    ii^tj 

^.  jEIi.  To  waO  the  ticle.  as  bcr  motkr  ^A. 
K,  Bieh.  SsTj  1  wiE  lore  ber  eiaiutiBely. 


d«  pnkOiliB  m  th>  LnoKml  k«. 


mjT  ^^^^^^^^/^i 

Q.  Eli.  But  how  long  shall  that  title,  ever,  last? 

K.  Rich.  Sweetly  in  force  mito  her  Mr  life's  end. 

Q.  Eli.  Bat  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet  life 

last? 

K.  Eieh.  As  long  as  Heaven  and  Nature  lengthens 

it 
Q.  Eli.  As  long  as  hell,  and  Richard  likes  of  it. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  I,  her   eorereign,  am    her   subject 

low. 

Q.  Eli.  But  she,  your  subject,  loathes  such  sove- 

reignty. 

K.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 

Q.  Eli.  An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  being  plainly 

told. 

K.  Rich.  Then  in  plaia  terms,  tell  her  mv  loving 

tale 

Q.  Eli.  Plain,  and   not    honeat,    ia    too  harsh    a 

style. 

K.  Rick.  Your  reasons  are  too  shallow  and  too 

quick. 

Q.  EH.  0,  no,  my    reasons    are    too   deep     and 

dead;— 

Too  deep  and  dead,  poor  infanta,  in  their  graves. 

K.  Rich.  Harp  not  on  that  string,  madam ;  that  is 

past. 

Q.  Eli.  Harp  on  it  still  shall  I,  tilt  heart-atrings 

■                         break. 

■           £:.  Bieh.  Now,  by  my  Geoi^,  my  garter,  and  my 

1           Q.    Eli.    Pro&ned,    dishonor'd,    and    the    ^ird 

K                   lunrpU                                                  ^^H 
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K.  Rich,  I  swear. 

Q.  EIL  By  nothing;  for  this  is  no  oath. 

Thy  George,  profaned,  hath  lost  his  holy  honor ; 
Thy  garter,  blemish'd,  pawned  his  knightly  virtue ; 
Thy  crown,  usurp'd,  disgraced  his  kingly  glory, 
If  something  thou  wouldst  swear  to  be  believed. 
Swear   then    by  something    that    thou    hast    not 
wrong'd. 

K,  Bich,  Now  by  the  world, 

Q.  EIL  'Tis  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs. 

K.  Rich.  My  father's  death, 

Q.  Eli.  Thy  life  hath  that  dishonored. 

K.  Rich,  Then,  by  myself, 

Q.  EH,  Thyself  is  self-misused. 

JT.  Rich.  Why  then,  by  heaven, 

Q.  Eli.  God's  wrong  is  most  of  all. 

If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him. 
The  unity,  the  king  thy  brother  made. 
Had  not  teen  broken,  nor  my  brother  slain : 
If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  him, 
The  imperial  metal,  circling  now  thy  head, 
Had  graced  the  tender  temples  of  my  child; 
And  both  the  princes  had  been  breathing  here, 
Which  now,  two  tender  bedfellows  for  dust. 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
What  canst  thou  swear  by  now  ? 

K.  Rich.  By  the  time  to  come. 

Q.  Eli.  That  thou  hast  wronged  in  the  time  over- 
past. 
For  I  myself  have  many  tears  to  wash 
Hereafter  time,  for  time  past,  wrong'd  by  thee. 


Ungovem'd  youth,  to  wail  it  ia  their  age  : 
Tlie  parents  live,  whose  children  thou  liaat  LutchT'il, 
Old  barren  plants,  to  wail  it  with  tlieir  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come ;  for  that  thou  hast 
Misused  ere  used,  by  times  ill-used  o'er-past. 

K.  Rich.  As  1  intend  to  prosper  and  repent ! 
So  thrive  I  in  my  dan^raus  nttempt 
Of  hostile  arms !  myself  myself  confound ! 
Heaven  and  I'ortune  bar  me  happy  hours  ! 
Day,  yield  me  not  thy  liglit,  nor,  nigUt,  thy  rest ! 
Be  ojiposite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding, — it,  with  pure  heart's  love. 
Immaculate  devotion,  hi>ly  thoughts, 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  dauglilerl 
In  her  consists  my  happiness  and  thine  : 
Without  her,  follows  to  myself  and  thee. 
Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a  cliristiau  suoli 
Death,  desolation,  ruin,  and  decay. 
It  cannot  be  avoided,  but  by  this; 
It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  hy  this. 
Therefore,  dear  mother,  (I  must  call  you  bo) 

lie  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 

Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  ■what  I  have  beea  i 

Not  my  deserts,  but  what  I  will  desen-e  : 

Urge  the  necessity  and  state  of  times, 
v4nd  be  not  peevish '  found  in  great  designa. 
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Q,  Eli,  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  devil  thus  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

Q.  Eli.  Shall  I  forget  myself,  to  be  myself  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ay,  if  your  self's  remembrance  \*Tong 
yourself. 

Q.  Eli.  But  thou  didst  kill  my  children. 

K,  Rich.  But  in  your  daughter's  womb  I   bury 
them ; 
Where,  in  that  nest  of  spicery,  they  shall  breed 
Selves  of  themselves,  to  your  recomforture. 

Q.  EH.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will  ? 

K.  Rich,  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

Q.  Eli.  I  go. — Write  to  me  very  shortly. 
And  vou  shall  understand  from  me  her  mind. 

K.  Rich.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kiss,  and  so  fare- 
well, [kissing  her.    Exit  Q.  Elizabeth, 
Relenting  fool,  and  shallow,  changing  woman  ! 
How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Enter  ratcliff;  cate^by  following. 

Rat.    Most   mighty   sovereign,    on   the    western 
coast 
Rideth  a  puissant  navy  ;  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful,  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unarm'd,  and  unresolved  to  beat  them  back. 
'Tis  thought,  .that  Richmond  is  their  admiral ; 
And  there  they  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid 
Of  Buckingham,  to  welcome  them  ashore. 

K.  Rich.  Some  light-foot  friend  post  to  the  duke 
of  Norfolk : — 
Ratcliff,  thyself, — or  Catesby ;  where  is  he  ? 


Gates.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Catesby.  fly  to  the  duke. 

Cate.i.   I  will,  my  lord,  with  all  convenient  haste. 

A'.  Rick.  RatcHtF,  come  hither :  post  lo  Salisliiiry  : 

Wiicn  thou  comeat  thither, — Dull,  unmindful  villaia, 

I/O  Catesby. 

Why  stay'st  thou  here,  and  goest  not  to  the  duke  ? 

Calea.  First,  mighty  liege,  tell  me  your  highness' 
pleasure. 
What  from  your  grace  I  sball  deliver  to  him. 

K.  Rich.  0,  true,  good  Cateaby!     Bid  him  levy 
flraight 
The  greatest  strength  and  power  he  c&n  make. 
And  meet  mc  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 

Catef.   I  go.  lErlt 

Rat.   What,  may  it  please  you,  shall  I  do  at  Salis- 

K.  Rich.   Why,  what  wouldst  thou  do  ihere  before 

I  go? 
Rat.  Your  highnefia  told  me,  I  should  post  before. 

Enter  stani-kt. 

K.  Rich.  My  mind  is  chattged.     Stunlcy,  what 

nt-w9  with  you  ? 
Stan.  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  you  with 

Nor  none  so  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported. 

K.  Rich.     Heyday,   a  riddle !     neither   good   nor 
bad! 
What  need'st  thou  run  so  manv  miles  about. 


HO 

WhcD  thou  majst  tell  tl>7  tale  the  ne*fcst  vmy? 

Once  more,  what  newE  i 

S/oB.  Rjcbmond  is  on  tbe  sea*. 

K.  Rict.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seas  on 

'White'Uver'd  nicngBte,  what  doth  he  there? 

Slaa.  I  know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  bat  by  gncK. 

A'.  Kkh.   Well,  as  you  gueaa  ? 

Stan.    Stirr'd  up  by  Dorset,  BucklngtuiB,    lad 
Morton, 
He  niake$  for  Eogland,  here,  to  claim  the  cmwa. 

K.  Rich.  Is  the  choir  empty  i  is  the  svord  wm- 
Bway'd  ? 
la  the  king  dead  ?  the  empire  unpt^sess'd  ? 
■What  heir  of  York  is  there  aliTe  but  we  ? 
And  who  is  Eng-land'n  king  but  great  Voik's  Leir  ? 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  ujioq  the  se^f  ? 

Slam.  Unless  for  that,  my  li^e,  I  caonbt  gcess. 

K.  Rich.   Unless   for  that   he   comes   to  be   jomt 
liege. 
You  cannot  gue?s  wherefore  the  Welshman  cchdcs. 
lliou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 

Slait.    No,   mighty   Uege ;   therefore   mistrust   me 

K.  Rich.    Where  is  thy   power  then  to   t>e«t  him 

Where  be  thy  tenants  and  thy  followers  ? 
Are  they  not  now  npcn  the  western  shore. 
Safe -conducting  the  rebels  from  their  ships  ? 

Slan.   No.  my  good  lord  ;  mr  friends  are  in   tbe 


A'.  Rich.  Cold  friends  to  me.     What  do  they  i 
the  north, 
When    they   ahould   serve   their  sovereign   ia   the 

Stan,  They  have  not  been  commanded,    mighty 
kln^. 
Pleaseth  your  majesty  to  give  me  leave, 
)  'U  muster  up  my  friends,  and  meet  your  grace, 
Where,  and  what  time,  your  majesty  stiall  please. 
A'.  Hick.  Ay,  ay,  thou  wouldst  he   goue   to  join 
with  Richmond : 
I  will  not  trust  you,  sir. 

Slan.  Most  mighty  sovereign. 

You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  doubtfnl : 
I  never  wa^,  nor  never  will  be  fal^e. 

A',  Rich.  Well,  go,  muster  men.     But,  hear  you, 
leave  behind 
Vour  Bon,    George    Stanley  :    look  your   heart  ba 

Or  else  his  head's  assurance  is  but  frail. 

Slan.  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  you. 

lExil  Stanley. 

Mes.   My  gracious  sovereign,  now  in  Devonshire, 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  advertised. 
Sir  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate, 
Biehop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother, 
With  many  more  confederates,  arc  in  armi. 
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Enter  another  messenger. 

2  Mes,  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  Guildfords  are  in 

arms; 
And  every  hour  more  competitors  ^ 
Flock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  strong. 

Enter  another  messenger. 

3  Mes.  My  lord,  the  army  of  great  Buckingham— 
K.  Rich.  Out  on  ye,  owls !  nothing  but  songs  of 

death  ?  [he  strikes  him. 

There,  take  thou  that,  till  thou  bring  better  news. 

3  Mes,  The  news  I  have  to  tell  your  majesty. 
Is, — that,  by  sudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters, 
Buckingham's  army  is  dispersed  and  scattered ;    « 
And  he  himself  wander'd  away  alone. 
No  man  knows  whither. 

K.  Rich,  O,  I  cry  you  mercy  : 

There  is  my  purse,  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-advised  friend  proclaim'd 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in  ? 

3  Mes,  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made,  my 

liege. 

Enter  another  messenger. 

4  Mes.     Sir   Thomas    Lovel,    and    lord    marquis 

Dorset, 


'  Associates. 
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"I'is  snid,  ray  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  arms. 

But  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  highneM;— 

The  Bretagiie  navy  is  dispersed  by  tempest : 

Richmond,  in  Dorsetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 

Unto  the  siiore,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks. 

If  they  were  his  assistimts,  yea  or  no ; 

Who  answer'd  htm,  they  came  from  Buckingham 

Upon  his  party  :  he,  mistrusting  them, 

Hoised  sail,   and   made   his  course    aguiu  for   Bre- 


K.  Rich.  March  ou,  march  « 


if  not  to  fight  with  foreign  e 

Yet  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 


Enter  catesbt. 
Cates,    My    liege,    the    duke    of   Buckingham    i) 

That  is  the  beat  news :  that  the  eail  of  Richmond 
Is  with  a  mighty  power  landed  at  Milford, 
Jfl  colder  news,  but  yet  they  nnust  be  told. 

K.  Rich.     Away    towards    Salisbury ;     while    we 

A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  lost. 

Some  one  take  order,  Buckingham  he  brought 

'i'o  Salisbury  ;  the  rest  march  on  witli  me, 

lEiruat. ' 
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SCENB   T. 

A  room  in  Lord  Stanley's  house. 
Enter  Stanley  and  sir  Christopher  ukswick.^ 

Stan.  Sir  Christopher,  tell  Richmond  this  from 
me; — 
That,  in  the  sty  of  this  most  bloody  boar. 
My  son  George  Stanley  is  frank'd  ^  up  in  hold : 
If  I  revolt,  off  goes  young  George's  head. 
The  fear  of  that  withholds  my  present  aid. 
But,  tell  me,  where  is  princely  Richmond  now  } 

Urs.  At  Pembroke,  or  at  Ha'rford-west,  in  Wales, 

Stan,  What  men  of  name  resort  to  him  ? 

Urs,  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  soldier ; 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  sir  William  Stanley ; 
Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  sir  James  Blunt, 
And  Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew ; 
And  many  other  of  great  fame  and  worth  ; 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  course. 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withal. 

Stan,  Well,   hie  thee  to  thy  lord ;  commend  me 
to  him : 
Tell  him,  the  queen  hath  heartily  consented 
He  shall  espouse  Elizabeth  her  daughter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.    [^  gives  papers  to  Sir  Christopher.    Exeunt. 


'  Chaplain  to  the  countess  of  Kichmond. 
*  A  frank  is  a  sty  in  which  bogs  are  fattened. 


Salisbury.     An  open  place. 
Enter  the  SHEntre,  and  Guard,  with  buckinciuie 
led  lo  etecvtion. 
Buck.  Will  not  king  Richard  let  me  sjieak  witli 

£j4c.  No,  toy  good  fcrii ;  therefore  \k  jiatient. 
Bulk.  I-Iastings,  and  Ediruid's  children,  Rivers, 

Holy  king  Henry,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward, 

\'aughan,  and  all  that  have  miscarried 

By  underhand  corrupted  foul  injustice  ; 

If  that  your  moody,  discontented  souls 

Do  through  the  clouds  behold  this  present  hour. 

Even  for  revenge  mock  my  destruction  ! — 

This  ia  AU-Soub'  day.  fellows,  is  it  not  ? 

She.  It  is,  my  lord. 

Buck.   Why.   then   All-Soola'    day  is   my   body's 
doomsday. 
This  ia  the  day,  which,  in  king  Edward's  time. 
1  wish'd  might  fall  on  me,  when  I  was  found 
False  to  hia  children  or  bis  wife's  allies ; 
Tbis  is  the  day,  wherein  I  wish'd  to  fall 
By  the  false  faith  of  him  whom  most  I  trusted ; 
Tliia,  tbis  All-Souls'  day  to  my  fearful  soul 
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TTii-.    n:i  ^M>  BM  caMn^  ■ 


Tksa  5>r  ictc  ciie  boveb  at  tiat  luid 

Ami  hsv  nnr^e  ce  fn«  ovr  bchn  Stank 
Lcus  (^Ba-  cm&n  and  mcwii  ng«  ■«  ttt. 


The  wTetched,  Lloody,  and  usurping  boar, 

That  spoil'd  your  Bummer  fields  and  fruitful  vines, 

Swills  your  warm  blood  like  wash,  and  makes  his 

trough 
In  your  embowell'd  bosoms ; — this  foul  swine 
Lies  now  even  in  the  centre  of  this  isle, 
Near  to  the  town  of  Leicester,  as  we  learn. 
From  Taraworth  tliither  is  but  one  day's  march. 
In  God's  name,  cheerly  on,  coitrageouH  friuiid?, 
I'o  reap  the  harvest  of  perpetual  peace 
By  this  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war. 

Oxf.    Every    man's    conscience    is    a    thousand 
swords. 
To  fight  against  that  bloody  homicide. 

Her.  I  doubt  not,  but  his  friends  will  turn  to  us. 

Blunt.   He  hath   no  friends,  but  whc   are   friends 

Which,  in  his  dearest  need,  will  fly  from  him. 

Richn.  Ali  for  our  vantage  :   then,  in  God's  name, 
march. 
True  hope  is  swift,  and  flies  with  swallow's  wings; 
Kings  it  malies  gods,  and  meajier  creatures  kings. 

[Exeunt. 


Bostcarih  field. 

EAitL  OF  suaBEY,  and  others. 
K,  Rich.  Here  pitch  our  tents,  even  here  in 
worth  field. 


My  lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  you  so  sad  ? 

Sur.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my  looks. 

A'.  Rk/l.  My  lord  of  Norfolk. 

Nor.  Here,  most  gracious  lieg^, 

K.  Rich.   Norfolk,   -we   must   have   knocka;— lia! 

Kor.  We  muat  both  give  and  take,  my  loving  lord, 

K.  Rich.  Up  with   my  tent ;  here  will  I  lie  to- 
night : 

[soldiers  begin  to  set  vp  (he  king'if  lent. 
But  where  to-morrow  ? — Well,  all  'a  one  for  that. 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitc^a  ? 

Nor,     Six    or    seven    thousand    ia    their    utmost 
power. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  our  battalia  trebles  that  account.' 
Besides,  the  king's  name  ia  a  tower  of  strength, 
Which  they  upon  tbe  adverse  faction  want. 
Up  with  the  teiit.     Come,  noble  gentlemen. 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground : 
Call  for  some  men  of  sound  direction  :  ' 
Let 's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay ; 
For,  lorda_  to-morrow  is  a  busy  day,  [Exeml, 


Enter,  on  the  other  side  of  the  field, 

WILLIAM      BKANDON-,      OXFOBD.     O^d    Other     Lotds, 

Some  of  I  he  soldiers  pitch  Richmond's  lent. 
Richm.  Tlie  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set. 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  liis  fiery  car. 


eCKHU  III. 

Gives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-n 

Sir  William  Brandon,  you  shall  bear  my  standard. 

Give  me  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent ; 

I  '11  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle, 

Ijimit  each  loader  to  his  several  charge. 

And  part  in  just  proportion  our  small  power. 

My  lord  of  Oxford, — you,  sir  William  Brandon, — 

And  you,  sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me  : 

The  earl  of  Pembroke  keeps  his  regiment : 

Goi-d  captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good  night  to  him ; 

And,  by  the  second  ho<: 

Desire  the  earl  to  see  n 

Yet  one  thing  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me  : 

Where  is  lord  Stanley  quarter'd  ?   do  you  know  ? 

Blunt.   Unless  I  have  mieta'ea  his  colors  much, 
(Which  well  I  am  assured  I  have  not  done) 
His  regiment  lies  half  a  mile  at  leaat 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  king. 

Richm.   If  without  peril  it  be  possible. 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  some  good  means  to  speak  with 

And  give  him  from  me  this  most  needful  note. 

Btuat.   Upon  my  life,  my  lord,  1  '11  undercake  it; 
And  so,  God  give  you  quiet  rest  to-night ! 

Richm.   Gowl   night,  gotd  captain  Blunt.      Come 
gentlemen. 
Let  U8  consult  upon  to-raorro'w's  business, 
[u  to  my  tent ;  the  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

\lhey  withdraw  into  the  Unl, 


K.  Rich.  What  is 't  o'clock  ? 

Calm.  It  is  sis  o'clock ;  full  supper  time, 

K.  Rich.  I  will  not  sup  to-night. — 
Give  me  some  ink  and  paper. — 
Vbat,  is  my  beaver  eas  i  it  was, 

ind  all  my  armour  laid  into     v  tent? 

Cotes.   It  is,  my  liege;   and  all  things  arc  in  rea' 

K.  Rich.  Good  NorfoHi.  Lie  thee  to  tby  charge , 
Use  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  eentinels. 

N^or,   I  go,  my  lord. 

A'.  Rich.    Stir   with   the  lark    to-morrow,   gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor.  I  warrant  you,  my  loid,  [Exit. 

K.  Rich.  Ratcliff. 

Rat.  My  lord  ? 

K.  Rich.  Send  out  a  pursuivant  at  arms 

To  Stanley's  regiment ;  bid  him  bring  his  power 
Before  sun-rising,  lest  his  son  George  fall 
Into  the  bliud  cave  of  eternal  night. 
Fill  me  a  bowl  of  wine. — Give  me  a  watch  :  • — 

[lo  Catesty 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow. — 
Look  that  my  staves  '  be  sound,  and  not  too  heavy, 
Hatcliff. 
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Ral.  My  lord  ? 

K.  Rich.   Saw'st  thou  the  melancholy  lord  North- 
umberland  ? 

Hat.  Thomas  the  earl  of  Surrey,  and  himself, 
Much  about  cock-shut '  time,  from  troop  to  troop. 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 

K.  Rich.  So ;  I  am  satisfied.     Give  me  a  bowl  o( 

1  have  not  tliat  alacrity  of  spirit. 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  I  was  wont  to  have. 
Set  it  down. — Is  ink  and  paper  ready  ? 
Kal.  It  is,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.   Uatcliff,  bid  my  guard  watch  ;  leave  me. 
About  the  mid  of  night,  come  to  my  teat. 
And  help  to  arm  me.      Leave  me,  I  say, 

{King  Richard  retires  into  his  tent. 
Exeunt  Rat.  and  Caiea. 

Richmond's   tent    opens     and    discovers  him  and  his 
ojfier.    S,c. 


Stan.   Fortune  and  Mctory  sit  on  thy  helm  ! 
Kichm.     All    comfort   that    the    dark    night 

Be  to  thy  person,  noble  father-in-law  ! 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother  ? 

Slaa.  I,  by  attorney,'  bless  tliee  from  thy  rafifl 
Who  prays  continually  for  Richmond's  good  : 
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So  raucb  for  lUnt.     Tbe  Eikot  hoars  steal  oi.. 

And  flaky  dArlnes  breaks  vi-ithin  the  east. 

In  brief,  ffoT  fo  the  $«ai<»i  bids  as  be) 

Prepare  thy  bottle  eadj  in  the  raoruiDg ; 

And  put  tby  fortune  to  the  ftrbitrcmeut 

Of  bloody  strokes,  aoi)  murtal-stariog  war : 

I,  its  I  may,  (that  which  I  would,  I  caoaot) 

With  best  adrontage  will  deceive  the  time. 

And  aid  thee  ia  this  doubtfol  shock  of  arms : 

But  on  thy  ^ide  I  msy  not  be  too  forward, 

Leat.  being  teen,  ihy  brother,  tender  George, 

Be  executed  in  liis  father's  sight. 

Farewell :  the  leisure  and  the  fearful  time 

Cnts  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love. 

And  ample  interch*nge  of  swtet  dbcourse, 

Wliith  fii  lijns  siinder'd  friend?  should  dwtll  upon. 

God  give  ua  leisure  for  these  rites  of  Iotc  ! 

Once  more,  adiea  :  be  valiant,  and  speed  well  ! 

Richm,   Good  lords,  conduct  him  to  hi^  regiment. 
I  '11  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap ; 
Lest  leaden  slumber  peise '  me  down  to-morrow. 
When  I  should  mount  with  wings  of  victory. 
Once  more,  good  night,  kind  lords  and  gentlemen. 

lE^eunl  Lords.  &c.  with  Stamltf. 
O  Thou,  whose  captain  I  account  myself. 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  braising  irons  of  wrath, 
'llial  they  may  crush  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
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The  usurping  helmets  of  ■ 

Make  us  thy  ministers  of  cha^tiaeinent. 

That  we  infty  praise  thee  in  t!iy  victory ! 

To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  soul, 

Ere  I  lei  fill  the  window! 

Sleeping  and  waking,  0,  defend  n 

The    Ghost   t>f   PRINC8   EDWARn,    son   to   Htai-y    the 

Siith,  rises  between  the  lico  lents. 

Ghost.  Let  me  ait  heavy  on  thy  soul  to-morrow  ! 

[io  K.  Richard. 

Think,  liow  thou  stab'dst  me  in  my  prime  of  youth 

At  Tewkesbury  ;  desjiair  therefore,  and  die  ! — 

Be  cheerful,  Richmond  :   for  the  wronged  souls 
Of  butcher'd  princes  fight  in  thy  behalf: 
King  Henry'3  issue,  Riehmond,  comforts  thee. 

The  Ghost  o/king  henrt  tue  sixth  rises. 
Ghost.  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  body 

{to  K.  Richard, 
By  thee  was  punched  full  of  deadly  holes. 
Tliink  on  the  Tower  and  me ;  despair,  and  die  : 
Harry  the  eixtli  bids  thee  despair  and  die  ! — 
Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  conqueror ! 

[fo  Richmond, 
Harry,  that  prophesied  thou  shouldst  be  king, 
IXith  comfort  tliee  in  thy  sleep  ;  live,  and  fiorish  I 

The  Ghost  o/cLAUENCE  risrs. 
Ghost.  I,ef  me  sit  heavy  t»\  thy  sou!  to-morrow ! 
llo  K.Ri.iff    ■ 
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I,  that  was  wash'd  to  death  with  fulsome  wine. 
Poor  Clarence,  by  thy  guile  betray 'd  to  death  ! 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edgeless  sword ;  despair,  and  die  ! — 
Thou  offspring  of  the  house  of  Lancaster, 

{to  Richmond* 
The  wronged  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  thee : 
Good  angels  guard  thy  battle  !  live,  and  florish  ! 

The  Ghosts  of  rivers,  grey,  and  vaughan  rise. 

Ri.  Let  me  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul  to  morrow, 

[to  K,  Richard, 
Rivers,  that  died  at  Pomfret !  Despair,  and  die ! 
Grey.  Think  upon  Grey,  and  let  thy  soul  despair! 

\to  K.  Richard, 
Vaughan,  Think  upon  Vaughan,  and,  with  guilty 
fear. 
Let  fall  thy  lance  !   Despair,  and  die  ! — 

[to  K.  Richard, 
AIL  Awake !  and  think,  our  wrongs  in  Richard's 
bosom  [to  Richmond. 

Will  conquer  him  :  awake,  and  win  the  day  ! 

The  Ghost  of  Hastings  rises. 

Ghost.  Bloody  and  guilty,  guiltily  awake  ; 

[to  K.  Richard. 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days ! 
Tliiiik  on  lord  Hastings ;  and  despair,  and  die  ! — 
Quiet,  untroubled  soul,  awake,  awake ! 

[to  Richmond, 


Arm,  fight,  and  conquer  for  fair  England's  eakel 

The  Ghosts  of  the  two  touko  pbincbs  rue. 
Ghosts.  Dream  ou  thy  couains  smother'd  in  the 

Let  us  be  lead  within  thy  bosnm,  Uichard, 
And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  ahame,  and  death  ! 
Thy  nephewa'  souls  bid  thee  despair  and  die. — - 
Sleep,   Richmond,  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake   in 
joy! 
Good  angels  guard  thee  from  the  boar's  annoy  \ 
lave,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kings  1 
Edward's  unhajipy  sons  do  bid  thee  llorish. 

The  Ghost  of  quebn  akkb  rises. 
Ghost,  Richard,  thy  wife,  that  wretched  Anne  thy 

That  never  slept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee. 
Now  fills  thy  sleep  with  perturbations. 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me. 
And  fall  thy  edgeless  sword ;    despair,  and  die ! — 
Thou,  quiet  soul,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep ; 

{to  Richmond. 
Dream  of  succeaa  and  happy  victory  : 
Thy  adversary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

The   Ghost  of  BUCKINGHAM  Hses. 

Ghost.  The  first  was  I  that  help'd  thee  to  tlie 

crowc  ;  [to  K.  RieM^ 

The  last  was  I  that  felt  thy  tyranny. 


p  O,  ia  tbe  battle  think  on  BnckiDgham, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness  ! 
Dream  on.  dr«aia  on,  of  bloodv  deeds  and  deatli; 
Faiatiag,  dir^pair;  despairing,  yield  thy  breath! — 
I  died  foe  hope,  ei«  I  could  lead  thee  aid : 

[/o  Richmond. 
Bat  chetc  tby  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dismay 'd. 
God  and  good  angels  fight  on  Richmond's  side ; 
AikI  Richard  falls  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 

\Tke  Ciortt  vamwh.     Kht/  Richard  starts  out  of  his 

K.  Rick.     Give  me  another  horse ;  bind  up  my 
-wounds ; — 
Hare  mrrcr,  Jesu  \     Soft;  I  did  bat  dream. 

0  cmvard  Conscience,  how  dost  thou  aflHict  me  ! 
The  lights  hum  blue. — It  is  now  dead  midni^t. 
Cold  fearful  drops  stand  on  my  trembling  flesh. 
"What  do  I  fear  ?  myself  ?  there  "s  none  else  by  : 
Richard  loves  Richard  ;   that  b,  1  am  1. 

Is  there  a  murderer  here  ?   no ; — yes ;   I  am  : 

Then  fly  I' — what,  from  myKlf^   Great  reason  :  whyf 

I^est  I  revenge.     What?  myself  on  myself? 

Alack !  I  love  mvEelf.     Wherefore  ?  for  any  good. 

That  I  myself  have  done  unto  myself? 

O,  no  ;  alas,  1  rather  hate  myself. 

For  hatefal  deeds  committed  by  myself. 

1  am  a  villain  :  yet  Ilie  ;  I  am  not. 

Fool,  of  thy=elf  speak  well : — fool,  do  not  flatter. 
My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tongues. 
Anil  every  tongue  brings  in  a  several  tale. 


And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 
Perjury,  perjury,  in  the  highest  degree  ; 
Murder,  atern  murder,  in  the  direst  degree  : 
All  several  sins,  all  used  in  each  degree. 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all, — Guilty  !   guilty  ! 
I  shall  despair.     There  is  no  creature  loves  me ; 
And,  if  I  die,  ao  eoul  will  pity  me  ; — 
Nay,  wherefore  should  they  .'  since  that  I  myself 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself. 
Methought,  the  souls  of  all  that  I  had  murder'd 
Game  to  my  tent ;   and  every  one  did  threat 
To-morrow's  vengeance  on  the  bead  of  Richard. 

Enter 

Rat.   My  lord, 

K.  RicL  Who  'b  there  ? 

Bal.  Ratcliff,  my  lord  :  'tia  I.     The  early  \ 

Haih  twice  done  salutation  to  the  n 
Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  o 

K.  Rich.    O,  RatclifF,   I    have  dream'd  a  fea 
dream  ! 
What   thinkest  thou  f    will    our    friends    prove 

Rat.  No  doubt,  my  lord. 

K.  Rich.  Ratcliff,  I  fear,  I  fear,-— 

Rat.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  shadows. 

K.  Rick.  By  tlie  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to-nigjit 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  Richard, 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers. 
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Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 
It  is  not  yet  near  day.     Come,  go  with  me : 
Under  our  tents  I  '11  play  the  eaves- dropper. 
To  hear  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

[Exeunt  King  Richard  and  Ratclijf, 

Richmond  wakes.     Enter  oxford  and  others. 

Lords.  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 

Richm.  Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchful  gentlemen. 
That  you  have  ta'en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 

Lords,  How  have  you  slept,  my  lord  ? 

Richm.    The  sweetest  sleep,   and   fairest-boding 
dreams. 
That  ever  enter'd  in  a  drowsy  head. 
Have  I  since  your  departure  had,  my  lords. 
Methought,  their  souls,  whose  bodies  Richard  mur- 

der'd. 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cried — '  On  !  Victory ! ' 
,  I  promise  you,  my  heart  is  very  jocund 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
How  far  into  the  morning  is  it,  lords  ? 

Lords.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Richm.    Why,    then  'tis   time  to  arm  and   give 
direction.  [Ae  advances  to  the  troops. 

More  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrymen. 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  on  :  yet  remember  this ; — 
God  and  our  good  cause  fight  upon  our  side ; 
The  prayers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souls. 
Like  high-rear*d  bulwarks,  stand  before  our  faces : 


Riciiard  except,  those,  whom  we  figlit  against. 
Had  rather  have  us  win  than  liim  they  follow  ; 
For  what  is  he  they  follow  ?   truly,  gentlemen, 
A  hloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide  ; 
One  raised  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  establish' J ; 
One  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath, 


And  slaughter'd  those  that  v 


i  the  I 


I   lelp 


A  base  foul  stone,  made  precious  by  the  fo: 

Of  England's  chair,  where  he  is  falsely  act 

One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy : 

Then,  if  you  fight  agninst  God's  enemy, 

God  will,  in  justice,  ward '  you  as  liis  sold! 

If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 

You  sleep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  being  slain ; 

If  you  do  fight  against  your  country's  foes. 

Your  country's  fat  shall  pay  your  pains  the  hire, 

If  you  do  fight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives. 

Your  wives  fhall  welcome  home  the  coiique: 

If  you  do  free  your  children  from  the  sword. 

Your  children's  children  quit''  it  in  your  age. 

Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  these  rights. 

Advance  your  standards,  rlraw  your  willing  aworda. 

For  me,  the  ransom  of  my  bold  attempt 

Shall  be  this  cold  corpse  nn  the  earth's  cold  face; 

But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attem[)t 

The  least  of  you  shall  share  his  part  thereof, 

Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly  and  cheerfuUyi 


I 


;  Mfe^  tlK|- fcdHg  to  ya«  ownc : 

~i,  ^id  Uea'd  miA  heaaXroas  wirei, 
m^Sabamthc  other. 
4ad  «1m>  datk  kad  ifaca.  bat  *  fmitij  fellow. 


e  t&tf  never  M  his  life 
Hil  SB  nnch  oU  M  onr  ^OM  insaow? 
Let  '■  «b^  Aeic  ati^glers  o'er  tbe  5c«s  again : 
I^di  bffsce  Ibeie  ortrweeiun^  n^  ol  Fr^ate, 
Theie  baUli'd  bcggsrs,  weary  of  their  Ures, 
Vbo.  bat  tor  divamins  oa  thi«  fond  -  exploit. 
Par  want  ei  m«an5,  poor  nts,   had  hMig'd  tbem- 

If  we  he  ODDqner'<3,  If  t  men  coaqner  ns ; 
And  Bot  these  baitard  Bretagnes,  wbom  oor  fatben 
Hare  in  tiietr  own  land  beaten,  bofab'd,  and  thump'^ 
And.  on  reovd.  left  tbem  the  bein  of  shame. 
Shan  the$e  enjor  our  lands  ?  lie  with  oar  wires  ? 
RaTith  oar  daoghten? — Haik,  1  hew  lh4ir  drum. 

IJrvm  a/mr  of. 


Fight,  gentlemen  of  England !   fight,  bold  yeoraen  1 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head  i 
Spur  your  proud  horses  hard,  aud  ride  id  blood ; 
Ama?;e  the  welkin  with  your  broken  staves ! ' — 

Enter  me^sengub. 
Whnt  says  lord  Stanley  ?  will  he  bring  his  power  ? 

Mes.   My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

K.  Rich.  Off  with  his  ton  George's  head. 

Nor.  My  lord,  the  enemy  is  pass'd  the  marsh : 
After  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 

K,  Rich.  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  withta  ray 
boEom. 
Advance  our  standards ;  set  upon  our  foes ; 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  saint  George, 
Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  of  fiery  dragons ! 
Upon  them  I  Victory  sits  on  our  helms.        [_Exeu*l. 


Another  part  of  the  field. 
Alarum.     Eacursioas.     Enter  Norfolk  and  /orcttf  t 


Cates.  Rescue,  my  lord  of  Norfolk,  rescue,  rescuol 
The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man. 
Daring  an  opposite  to  every  danger: 
His  horse  is  slain,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights. 


Se«kiB«  for  Ridaami  is  the  throat  of  deUb. 
Bcane.  £ur  kxd,  or  dbe  llie  dqr  •>  lost ! 


K.  Xiti.  A  hone !  k  lia««e !  my  kingdoia  Ecm-  ■ 

Odtw.  Wlthdnw.   mv  Lord,  I  "Q  help   fm  tt)  ■ 
bone 

K-  MmA.  Slaie.  I  Iutc  *et  bt  life  upon  •  caA. 
A«d  1  «ai  Mnd  the  huaid  of  the  (£«. 
I  tUok,  ifacR  be  RX  Ricbraontb  is  (he  fieU ; 
Fire  hare  I  dain  Hi-d^,  iiKtead  ei  Ub. 
A  bucs«  1  ■  bone !  b  j  Idngdoai  lor  «  hone  ! 

AlartMM.     £mttr  Kixe  kiOA>9  aaW  kic&moxb  ;  nirf 
eirmtfyktiMg.     Rrtrtml  mad  JUrisk.      7Va  (M/tr 


Mkr  Urit.  madfaretM. 

Ricim.   God  and  joor  ums  be  {saiaed,  Tictorioas 

The  dar  is  onr? ;  the  Uoodj  dog  is  dead. 

Stta.    Coarag«<Kts   Riduiioiid,    TdU    but    tboa 
acquit  thee  I 
Lo,  here,  this  loog-nsorped  roraltf. 
From  the  dead  temples  of  this  faloodj  wretch 
Hare  I  jdack'd  off,  U  grace  thj  brow;s  vilhal : 
Wear  it,  enjov  it,  and  make  mndi  <d  it. 

Rkimu    Great   God   of  UeaTcn,   saj   Abco,   to 
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KING     HENRY    VIII. 


This  dranin  is  ronjei^tiired  by  Mnlone  to  Imve  ueea 
writleri  a  sliort  lime  previous  (o  the  death  of  Queen 
Elizabeth,  which  happened  March  24,  1602-3,  us  well 
from  (be  prophetic  eulugiiim  on  that  princess  in  the 
Sbsi  scene,  as  rniin  the  imperfecl  manner  in  which  the 


panegyric  on  Lcr  si 
guiiig  and  subsequ 

Hi  theOlubnTbeM' 
of  All  is  True,  wit 
epilogi 


I  I  in 


connected  wilh  the  fore- 
Afler  baring  Iwen   laid 


Dui 


lid  In  have  been 
,  June  29th,  1613,  under  the  title 
new  decorslions,  find  a  prolngue 
ng  this  representation,  the  Ihentra 


Mccidenlnlly  canght  fire,  ocoasiniied  hy  the  discbnrge 
of  some  Bniatl  pieces,  called  chambers,  on  King  Henry's 
Hrrival  at  Cardinal  Wolsey's  gate  al  Wiiiteball,  one  of 
vrbicb  being  injudiciously  managed,  set  fire  lo  llie 
thatched   roof  of  the    building,    which    was    intirelj 

Unlike  the  other  English  hisloricnl  plays  of  Shak< 
speare,  Henry  the  Eigiith  had  no  prcdectssors  on  the 
stage.  The  page  of  history  alone  furnished  ninleriiiis 
for  its  compusilion ;  and  there  are  few  passnges 
throiigboul  the  play  which  cannot  be  traced  to  F'li's 
Acts  and  Monuments  of  Christian  Martyrs,  or  la 
OavendiKh's  Life  of  Wulsey,  as  found  in  the  Chronicles 
of  Holiiishpd.    The  action  comprises  a  period  of 
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years,  commencing  in  1521,  the  twelfth  year  of  King 
Henry's  reign,  and  ending  with  the  baptism  ol 
Elizabeth  in  1533.  It  should  be  observed,  howerer, 
that  Queen  Katharine  did  not  die  until  January  8, 
153fi. 

*ThiB  play/  says  Dr.  Johnson,  'is  one  of  those 
which  still  keep  possession  of  the  stage  by  the  splendot 
of  its  pageantry  :  yet  pomp  is  not  its  only  merit.  The 
meek  sorrows  and  virtuous  distress  of  Katharine  have 
furnished  some  scenes  which  may  be  justly  numbered 
among  the  greatest  efforts  of  tragedy:  but  the  genius 
of  Shakspeare  comes  in  and  goes  out  with  Katharine. 
Every  other  part  siay  be  eauily  conceived  and  easily 
uritten/ 
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ARGUMENT. 


I'he  duke  of  Buckingham  imprudently  involves  bimseir  in 
personal  hostilities  with  Cardinal  Wolsey,  who  finds  means 
of  seducing  the  confidential  servants  of  his  rival,  and  con- 
victing him  of  high  treason,  'i'he  king  shortly  after  be- 
comes violently  enamored  of  a  young  lady  named  Anne 
BuUen,  the  power  of  whose  attractions  contributes  to  in- 
crease the  conscientious  scruples  which  he  had  previously 
€DterTained  of  the  legality  of  his  marriage  with  Queen 
Katharine,  the  widow  of  his  deceased  brother.  The  car- 
dinal, apprehensive  of  his  master's  union  with  one  who  is 
suspected  to  favor  the  principles  of  the  Reformation,  sends 
private  instructions  to  the  papal  court,  to  whose  decision 
Queen  Katharine  had  appealed,  that  the  seuience  of  divorce 
may  be  dHayed.  This  letter,  together  with  an  inventory 
of  bis  enormo  is  wealth,  falls  by  mistake  into  the  hands  of 
the  enraged  monarch,  who  immediately  deprives  Wolsey 
of  all  his  civil  offices  ;  and  the  fallen  favorite  is  only  saved 
from  a  charge  of  high  treason  by  the  timely  interposition  of 
death.  The  new  queen  is  now  crowned  with  great  mag<- 
nificence,  while  her  amiable  predecessor  dies  of  a  broken 
heart.  In  the  mean  time  a  conspiracy  is  formed  against 
Archbishop  Cranmer,  who  is  enabled  to  triumph  over  the 
malice  of  his  powerful  enemies  by  the  favor  of  the  king. 
The  play  concludes  with  the  baptism  of  the  infant  Elizabeth, 
the  glories  of  whose  future  reign,  and  those  of  her  successor^ 
are  prophetically  foretold  by  Cranmer,  who  is  appointed  by 
Henry  as  sponsor  to  the  princess 


•    KErBESEZHTED. 


■kMMavSMSW*.     Dvuw  BtiCXEiB*! 


>Mk«Mt«d^wq 


Ctanu.  ■nd  his  M<i 


Swnnf  t*>^  nl   ladita  b  «■ 

h^T^  S;n:W«.  OAcMSk  Gvwls.1 


■  tad  a<hcr  AuHuiui: 


! 


PROLOGUE, 


1  come  no  more  to  make  you  laugh  ;   things  now 

That  bear  a  weighty  and  a  serious  brow. 

Sad,  higti,  and  working,  full  of  state  and  woe. 

Such  noble  scetiea  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow. 

We  now  present.     Those,  that  can  pity,  here 

May,  if  they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear  ; 

The  subject  will  deserve  it ;   such,  as  give 

Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  believe. 

May  here  find  truth  too  :   those,  that  come  *'o  sea 

Only  a  show  or  two,  and  so  agree, 

Tlie  piay  may  pass  ;  il  ihey  be  still,  and  willing, 

I  '11  undertake,  may  see  away  their  shilling 

Richly  in  two  short  hours  :  only  they. 

That  come  to  hear  a  merry,  bawdy  play, 

A  noise  of  targets ;  or  to  see  a  fellow 

In  a  long  motley  coat,  guarded  '  with  yellow. 

Will  be  deceived ;  for,  gentl-e  hearers,  know. 

To  rank  our  cliosen  truth  with  such  a  show 

As  fool  and  fight  is, 'beside  forfeiting 

Our  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  that  we  bring, 

(To  make  that  only  true  we  now  intend  °) 

Will  leave  us  never  an  understanding  friend. 


FHOI.OGVB. 


Therefore,  for  goodneBB"  sake,  and  as  yoB  are  known 

The  first  and  hapiiiest  hearers  of  the  town. 

Be  sad,  as  we  would  make  ye :  think,  ye  see 

The  very  persona  of  our  nohle  story. 

As  they  were  living;  think,  j'ou  see  them  great 

And  follow 'd  with  the  general  throng,  and  sweat 

Of  thousand  friends  ;  tlien,  ii 

How  soon  this  mightiness  meets  mlsei 

And,  if  you  can  be  merry  then,  I  '1!  si 

A  tnao  may  weep  upon  his  weddtii([-a 
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ACT  L 

SCBITB   I. 

London,     An  antechamber  in  the  palace. 
Enter  duke  of  Norfolk,  at  one  door ;  at  the  other, 

DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM,  and  LORD  ABEBOAVENNT. 

Buck.  Good  morrow,  and  well  met.    How  have 
you  done. 
Since  last  we  saw  in  France  ? 

Nor.  I  thank  your  grace. 

Healthful ;  and  ever  since  a  fresh  admirer 
Of  what  I  saw  there. 

Buck.  An  untimely  ague 

Stay'd  me  a  prisoner  in  my  chamher,  when 
Those  suns  of  glory,  those  two  lights  of  men,* 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Arde. 

Nor.  'Twixt  Guynes  and  Arde. 

I  was  then  present,  saw  them  salute  on  horseback ; 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 


'  Henry  Vill.  and  Francis  I.  king  of  France. 
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In  tlieir  embi-acement,  as  they  grew  togelber; 
Which  had  they,  what  four  throned  ones  could  have 

weigh 'd 
Such  a  compounded  one  ? 

Buck.  All  the  whole  time 

I  WB8  my  chamber' 8  prisoner. 

Nor,  Then  you  lost 

The  view  of  enrthly  glory.     Men  might  say. 
Till  this  time,  pomp  was  single ;  but  now  married 
To  one  above  itself.      Each  following  day 
Uecame  the  nest  day's  master,  tilt  the  last 
Made  former  wonders  its  :   to-day,  the  FreocU, 
All  clinquant,'  nil  in  gold,  like  heathen  gods, 
Shone  down  the  English ;  and,  to-morrow,  they 
Made  Britain  India ;  every  man,  that  stood, 
Show'd  like  a  mine.     Their  dwarfish  pages  were 
As  cherubina,  all  gilt :   the  madams  too, 
Not  used  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  them,  that  their  very  labor 
Was  to  them  as  a  painting ;  aow  this  mask 
Was  cried  incomparable ;   and  the  ensuing  night 
Made  it  a  fool  and  beggar.     The  two  kings. 
Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  best,  now  worst, 
As  presence  did  present  them ;  him  in  eye 
Still  him  in  praise ;   and,  being  present  both, 
'Twas  said,  they  saw  but  one ;  and  no  disceraer 
Durst   wag    his   tongue   in  censure."     When   theM 


arch  bud  llie  nobles 


n 


80£NE    I.  KING    HBNfiT    VIII.  177 

(For  SO  they  phrase  them)  by  their  heralds  challenged 
The  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did  perform 
Beyond  thought's  compass;    that  former  fabulous 

story. 
Being  now  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit. 
That  Bevis  *  was  believed. 

Buck.  O,  you  go  far. 

Nor,  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  affect 
In  honor  honesty,  the  tract  ^  of  every  thing 
Would  by  a  good  discourser  lose  some  life. 
Which  action's  self  was  tongue  to.     All  was  royal  t 
To  the  disposing  of  it  naught  rebell'd ; 
Order  gave  each  thing  view ;  the  office  did 
Distinctly  his  full  function. 

Buck.  Who  did  guide, 

I  mean,  who  set  the  body  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great  sport  together,  as  you  guess  ? 

Nor.  One,  certes,^  that  promises  no  element* 
In  such  a  business. 

Buck.  I  pray  you,  who,  my  lord  ? 

Nor.  All  this  was  order'd  by  the  good  discretion 
Of  the  right  reverend  cardinal  of  York. 

Buck.    The   devil   speed   him!    no   man's  pie  if 
freed 
From  his  ambitious  finger.     What  had  he 
To  do  in  these  fierce  *  vanities  ?  I  wonder, 
That  such  a  keech  ^  can  with  his  very  bulk 


1  An  old  romantic  legend.  '  Course. 

•  Certainly.  *  Previous  practice. 

*  Proud.  *  Lump  of  fat. 
8H>«                                    x».  y 


rm^^ii^w^r^^^m 


c«^»r«ir4f«i 


k^csl^:  kCM 


Or  b^K  r^ren.  ul  b«Sicc  ia>£  be  b^ma 
A  ae«  iieil  in  annaeiL 

t'pca  nc~  FremA  ^oine-oot,  ttMik  ke  Bpoa  hioB. 

WiitLiiit  -he  priric*-  »~  dw  bios,  to  "ff™' 

Wj.li  fiiuitiii  ^iz^oil  ja  him  ?    He  ^—^t  np  tbc  Sta * 

Of  li  :ie  xenCTT ;  for  tite  meet  part  mcb 

T.-i;.  viiC'di  as  £773:  a  d»r?e  as  Ettle  hoMor 

H;  niean.c  r;  laj  npca :  aad  ks  own  fett^. 

The  hcccnjle  beard  ^  ctmncil  OQt, 


Must  fetch  h 
Aber. 


I  do  know 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
By  this  ao  sicken'd  their  estates,  that  never 
They  shall  ahound  as  formerly. 

Buck.  O,  many 

Have  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manors  on  thero 
For  this  great  journey.      What  did  this  vanity, 
But  minister  communication  of 
A  most  poor  issue  ?  * 

Nor.  Grieving-ly  I  think, 

The  peace  between  the  French  ai>ri  us  not  vamei 
The  cost  that  did  conclude  it. 

Buck.  Every  man, 

After  the  hideous  storm  that  tollow'd,  was 
A  thing  inspired  ;  and,  not  consulting,  broke 
Into  a  general  prophecy, — that  this  temjiest. 
Dashing  the  garment  of  this  peace,  ahoded 
The  sudden  breach  on  't. 

Nor.  Which  is  budded  out ; 

For  France  bath  ilnw'd  the  league,  and  hath  attach 'd 
Our  merchants'  goods  at  Boiirdeaux. 

Aber.  Is  it  therefore 

The  ambassador  is  silenced  ? 

Nor.  Marry,  if 't. 

Aber.  A  proper  title  of  a  peace  ;  and  purchased 
At  a  superfluous  rate  I 
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Buck.  Why,  all  this  busiaess 

Our  reverend  cardinal  carried.' 

Nor.  'Like  it  your  grace, 

The  state  takes  notice  of  the  private  ilitFerence 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.      1  advise  you, 
(And  take  it  from  a  heart  that  wishea  towards  you 
Houor  and  plenteous  safety)  that  you  read 
The  cardinal's  malice  and  his  potency 
Together;   to  consider  fartlier,  that  ' 

"What  his  high  hatred  would  effect,  wants  not  ^H 
A  minister  in  his  power.  You  know  his  naturCr  .^B 
That  he  'h  revengeful ;  and  I  know,  his  sword  *  ' 

Hath  a  sharp  edge :  it  'a  long,  and.  it  may  be  en'iil. 
It  reaches  far;   and  where  'twill  not  extend. 
Thither  he  darts  it.     Bosom  up  my  counsel ; 
You  '11  find  it  wholesome.     Lo,    where   comes   tliat 

Tliat  I  advise  your  shunning. 

Enter  cabdin4I,  wolset,  (the  purse  borne  be/ore 
him)  certain  of  the  Guard,  and  two  Secretarie* 
with  papers.  The  Cardinal  in  his  passage  fixeth 
his  eye  on   Buckingham,   and  Buckingham   on  hint, 

both  full  of  disdain. 

Wol.  The  duke  of  Buckingham's  surveyor  ?  ha ! 
Where  'a  his  examination  > 

'  -'pc.  Here,  so  please  you. 

'/foi.  Is  he  in  person  ready  ? 
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1  Sec.  Ah,  please  your  grace. 

WoL  Well,  we  shall  then  know  more ;  and  Buck- 
ingham 
Shall  lessen  this  big  look. 

[Exeunt  Wolsey  and  train. 

Buck,    This   butcher's   cur*    is   venom-mouth'd, 
and  I 
Have  not  the  power  to  muzzle  him ;  therefore,  best 
>^^ot  wake  him  in  his  slumber.     A  beggar's  book 
Outworths  a  noble's  blood. 

JNor,  What,  are  you  chafed  ? 

Ask  God  for  temperance ;  that 's  the  appliance  only. 
Which  your  disease  requires. 

Buck.  I  read  in  's  looks 

Matter  against  me ;  and  his  eye  reviled 
Me  as  his  abject  object :  at  this  instant 
He  bores  ^  me  with  some  trick ;  he  's  gone  to  thtf 

king: 
I  '11  follow,  and  outstare  him. 

Nor.  Stay,  my  lord. 

And  let  your  reason  with  your  choler  question 
What  'tis  you  go  about.     To  climb  steep  hills, 
Requires  slow  pace  at  first :  anger  is  like 
A  full-hot  horse,  who,  being  allow'd  his  way. 
Self-mettle  tires  him.     Not  a  man  in  England 
Can  advise  me  like  you :  be  to  yourself 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

Buck.  I  'U  to  the  king , 


>  Wolsey  was  the  son  of  a  butcher.  *  Stahf. 
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And  fiTjm  a  mouth  of  honor  quite  cry  down 
This  Tpswich  fellow's  insolence ;   or  proclaim. 
There  'a  difference  in  no  persons, 

^        Nor.  Be  advised : 

Heat  not  a  furnace  for  your  foe  bo  hot 

,  Tliat  it  do  singe  yourself.     We  may  oittrun, 
]iy  violent  swiftness,  that  which  we  run  at. 
And  lose  by  over-running.     Know  you  not. 
The  fire,  that  mcunta  the  liquor  till 't  mn  o'er. 
In  seeming  to  auguient  it.  wastes  it  ?    Be  advised. 
I  say  again,  there  is  no  English  soul 
More  stronger  tu  direct  you  than  yonnelf ; 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  toq  would  quench, 
Or  hut  allay  the  fire  of  passion. 

'     '  Buck.  Sir, 

I  am  thankful  to  you ;  and  I  '11  go  along 
By  your  proscription ;  Irnt  this  top-proud  fellow, 
(Whaio  horn  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From  sincere  motions  ')  by  intelligence. 
And  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  July,  when 
We  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
To  be  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

Nor.  Say  not,  treasonous. 

Buck.    To   the   king  I'll  say't;    and   make    my 
vouch  as  strong 
As  shore  of  rock.     Attend.     This  holy  fox. 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  he  is  equal  ravenous 
As  he  is  subtle,  and  as  prone  to  mischief 
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As  able  to  perfarm  't ;  liia  miod  and  place 

Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally) 

Only  to  show  his  prrnip  as  well  in  France 

As  here  at  home,  suggests  '  the  king  our  majtcr 

To  this  last  costly  treaty,  the  interview, 

'i'liat  swallow'd  so  much  treasure,  and,  like  a  glass. 

Did  Oreak  i'  the  rinsing. 

Nor.  Faith,  and  so  !t  did. 

Buck.  Pray,   give   me  favor,  sir.     I'his  cunning 
cardinal 
The  articles  o'  the  combination  drew. 
As  himself  pleased ;  and  they  were  ratified. 
As  he  cried,  Thus  let  be ;  to  as  much  end. 
As   give  a.  crutch    to   the   dead:    but   our  count- 
cardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well ;   far  worthy  Wolsey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.     Now  this  follows  ;— 
(Which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kiitd  of  puppy 
To  the  old  dam,  treason)  Charles  t!ie  emperor. 
Under  pretence  to  see  the  queen  his  aunt, 
(For  'twas,  indeed,  his  color;  but  he  came 
'i'o  whisper  Wolaey)  here  niBLkes  visitation  ; 
His  fears  were,  that  the  interview  betwixt 
England  and  France,  might,  through  their  amity, 
Brtied  him  some  prejudice ;  for  from  this  league 
Pcep'd  harms  that  menaced  him.      He  privily 
Deals  with  our  cardinal ;  and,  as  I  trow, — 
Which  I  do  well ;   for,  I  am  sure,  the  emperor 
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Paid  ere  he  promised,  whereby  his  suit  was  granted 
Ere  it  was  ask'd ; — ^but  when  the  way  was  made. 
And  paved  with  gold,  the  emperor  thus  desired ; — 
That  he  would  please  to  alter  the  king's  course. 
And  break  the  foresaid  peace.     Let  the  king  know. 
(As  soon  he  shall  by  me)  that  thus  the  cardinal 
Does  buy  and  sell  his  honor  as  he  pleases. 
And  for  his  own  advantage. 

Nor.  I  am  sorry 

To  hear  this  of  him,  and  could  wish  he  were 
Something  mistaken  in 't* 

Buck.  No,  not  a  syllable : 

I  do  pronounce  him  in  that  very  shape. 
He  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Enter  brandox;  a  seegeant  at  arms  before  him, 
and  two  or  three  of  the  Guard. 

Bran.  Your  office,  sergeant :  execute  it. 

Ser.  Sir, 

My  lord  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Northampton,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo,  you,  my  lord. 

The  net  has  fallen  upon  me :  I  shall  perish 
Under  device  and  practice.* 

Bran.  I  am  sorry 

To  see  you  ta'en  from  liberty,  to  look  on 


'  Unfair  atratagems. 
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Tns  business  present :   'tis  his  liighneas'  pleaaure, 
Von  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck.  It  will  help  me  nothing' 

To  ]ilead  mine  innocence ;   for  that  die  is  on  me, 
Which  maltes  my  whitest  part  black.     Tlie  will  of 

Heaven 
Be  (Jone  in  this  and  all  things  ! — I  obey. — 

0  my  lord  Aherga'ny,  fare  you  well. 

Bran.   Nay,   he    must    bear   you   company. — Tlie 
king  [lo  Abergavenny. 

1b  pleased,  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you  know 
How  he  determines  farther. 

Aber.  As  the  duke  said. 

The  will  of  Heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  pleasure 
By  me  obey'd. 

Bran.  Here  is  a  warrant  from 

The  king,  to  attach  lord  Montacute  ;   and  the  botliea 
Of  the  duke's  confessor.  John  de  la  Car, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor,' — — 

Buck. 
These  are  the  limbs  of  the  plot.     N 

Bran.  A  monk  o'  the  Chtutreus. 

Buck.  O,  Nicholas  Hopkins  ? 

Bran.  He. 

Buck.  My  Burveyor  is  false :  the  o'er-great  car- 
Hath  show'd  him  gold :  my  life  is  spann'd  already  ; 

1  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Buckingham ; 
Whose  figure  even  this  instant  cloud  puts  on, 
Bv  darkening  my  clear  sun.     My  lord,  farewell. 
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SCENE    II. 

The  council-chamber. 

Cornets^  Enter  king  henrt,  cardinal  wolsey, 
the  Lords  of  the  Council,  sir  thomas  lovkll. 
Officers,  and  Attendants.  The  King  enters  leaning 
on  the  Cardinal* s  shoulder. 

K.  Hen.  My  life  itself,  and  the  best  heart  of  it. 
Thanks  you  for  this  great  care  :  I  stood  i*  the  level 
Of  a  full-charged  coufederacy,  and  give  thanks 
To  you  that  choked  it.     Let  be  call'd  before  us 
That  gentleman  of  Buckingham's  :  in  person 
I  '11  hear  him  his  confessions  justify ; 
And  point  by  point  the  treasons  of  his  master 
lie  shall  again  relate. 

The  King  takes  his  state  :  ^  the  Lords  of  the  Council 
take  their  several  places :  the  Cardinal  places  him^ 
self  under  the  King's  feet,  on  his  right  side. 

A    noise   within,    crying,    '  Room    for    the    Queen.* 
Enter  the  queen,  ushered  by  the  dukes  of  Nor- 
folk  and  SUFFOLK ;    she  kneels :  the  King  riseth 
from  his  state,  takes  her  up,  kisses,  and  placet h  her 
by  him. 

Q.  Kath.  Nay,  we  must   longer  kneel :    I  am  a 
suitor. 


>  i.e.  chair  of  state,  throne. 


K.  Hen.  Arise,  and  take  place  by 
;  you  have  half  oui 


The  other  moiety,  ere  you  ask,  is 
llc]'eat  your  will,  and  take  it. 

Q.  Kath.  Thank  your  majeBtj-. 

That  you  would  love  yourself ;   and,  in  that  love. 
Not  unconsider'd  leave  your  honor  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  office,  is  the  pciiit 
Of  my  petition. 

K.  Hen.         Lady  mine,  proceed. 

Q.  Kath.   I  am  solicited,  not  hy  8  few, 
And  those  of  true  conditiun.  that  your  subjects 
Are  in  great  grievance :  there  have  been  commis- 

Sent   down   among   them,    which   hath  flaw'd  the 

Of  all  their  loyalties ;   wherein,  although, 

My  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 

Most  bitterly  on  yon,  as  putter-on 

Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  kirg  our  roaster, 

(Whose   honor  Heaven   shield  from   soil !)   even  lia 

escapes  nut 
Language  unmannerly,  yea,  such  which  breaka 
The  tides  of  loyalty,  and  almost  appears 
In  loud  rebellion. 

A'or.  Not  almost  appears ; 

It  duth  B])peHr!  for,  upon  these  taxations. 
The  clothiers  nil,  not  able  to  maintain 
'i'be  many  to  them  'longing,  have  put  off 
'l"he  spinsters,  cajders,  fullers,  weavers,  who. 


Unfit  (or  other  life,  compeU'd  by  huager 
And  laick  of  other  me«iis,  id  desperate  maDoer 
Dsriitg  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  apraar, 
Aad  Dangler  xms  among  them. 

K.  Hen.  Taxation  ! 

Wherein  ?  and  what  taiatiaa  ? — Mj  lord  canUnaL 
Yoo  thai  are  blamed  for  it  alike  with  us. 
Know  yon  of  thb  taxation  r 

Tof.  Please  yon,  sir, 

I  kotrw  but  of  a  single  part,  in  aug^ht 
F^Ttajm  to  the  state ;  and  front  bnt  in  that  file 
Wbeie  others  teC  (tejx  with  me.' 

Q.  Kalt,  No.  my  lord. 

Voa  luMW  no  moirie  than  others ;  but  you  fraine 
Thiags,  that  are  known  alike ;  which  are  not  wbol^ 

To    those    whidi   woold  not  know   them,   and    <[et 

Perfcax^e  be  their  acquaintance.     These  exactions, 
Wheieof  my  sorereign  wonid  hare  note,  thej  aie 
Most  pestilent  to  the  hearing ;  and,  to  bear  them. 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  ksuL     They  saj 
They  aie  devised  by  yoa,  or  else  yon  suffer 
Too  hard  an  exclaination. 

K.  Hn.  ijtill  exaction ! 

The  nature  of  it  ?    In  what  kind,  let 's  kiu>v. 
Is  this 
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Q.  Kath.     I  am  much  too  venturous 
In  tempting  of  your  patience,  but  am  bolden*d 
Under  your  promised  pardon.     The  subject's  grief 
Comes   through  commissions,   which   compel  from 

each 
The  sixth  part  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this 
Is  named,  your  wars  in  France.     This  makes  bold 

mouthis : 
Tongues  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts  freeze 
AUegiance  in  them  :  their  curses  now 
Live  where  their  prayers  did ;    and  it 's  come  to 

pass. 
That  tractable  obedience  is  a  slare 
To  each  incensed  will.     I  would,  your  highness 
Would  give  it  quick  consideration,  for 
There  is  no  primer  business. 

K,  Hen.  By  my  life. 

This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

Wol,  And  for  roe, 

I  have  no  farther  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A  single  voice ;  and  that  not  pass'd  me,  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges.     If  I  am 
Traduced  by  ignorant  tongues,  which  neither  know 
My  faculties  nor  person,  yet  will  be 
The  chronicles  of  my  doing ; — let  me  say, 
"Tis  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rou^h  brake 
That  virtue  must  go  through.     We  must  not  stint ' 
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Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  aliire, 

Of  the  king's  grace  and  pardon,      Tlie  grieved  o 


Hardly  conceite  of  me  ;  let  it  be  noiaed, 
'I'hat,  through  our  interceesion,  this  revokenient 
And  pardon  comes;  I  shall  anon  advise  you 
Farther  in  the  proceeding.  [Exil  Spcreliiry, 

Enter  survetoh. 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  sorry  that  the  duke  of  Bucking!,  am 
Is  run  in  your  displeasure. 

K.  Hun.  It  grieves  many  ! 

The  gentleman  is  learn'd,  act!  a  most  rare  speaker. 
Ti)  nature  none  more  bound  ;   his  training  Euch, 
Tliat  he  may  furnibh  and  instruct  great  teacher?. 
And  never  seek  for  aid  out  of  himself.     Yet  see. 
When  these  so  noble  benefits  shall  prove 
Not  well  disposed,'  tlie  mind  growing  once  corrupt, 
They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.     This  man  so  complete. 
Who  was  enroll'd  'mongst  wonders,  and  when  we, 
Almost  with  ravish'd  Jiatening,  could  not  find 
His  hour  of  speech  a  minute  ; — he,  my  lady, 
Hath  into  monstrous  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  his,  and  is  become  as  black 
As  if  besmear'd  in  hell.      Sit  by  us  :   you  shall  hear 
(Tliis  was  his  gentleman  in  trust)  of  him 
Things  to  strike  honor  sad.      Bid  him  recount 
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Hie  foff«>recited  jmctices ;  whereof 

We  cuiDot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  much. 

IFo/.    Stuid  forth;    mnd  widi  bold   spirit  relate 
what  TOO. 
Most  like  a  careful  snl^ect,  hare  collected 
Out  of  the  duke  of  Buddnghaai. 

K.  Hem^  Speak  freely. 

<Sar.  First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  erery  day 
It  would  infect  his  speech ;  that  if  the  Idn^ 
Should  without  issue  die,  he  'd  camr  it  so 
To  make  the  sceptze  his.     These  very  words 
I  hare  heard  him  utter  to  his  son-in-law. 
Lord  Aberga'ny,  to  whom  by  oath  he  menaced 
Rerenge  upon  the  cardiofiL 

^oi.  Please  jxmr  highness,  note 

Ttis  dansrerpus  concepticMi  in  this  point.' 
Xot  fH ended  by  his  wish,  to  your  hi^h  i>erson 
Hi?  \rill  i«  mo^t  malignant ;  and  it  stretches 
Bevcnd  vru  to  tout  friends. 

Q.  Aj:%.  Mv  leam'd  lord  cardinal. 

Deliver  all  with  charitr. 

^'  H*%.  Speak  on  : 

Hew  sToundei  he  his  title  to  the  crown. 
I'lx^n  cur  fail  ?  to  this  point  hast  thou  heard  him 
At  any  tizie  sp-eak  auirht  ? 

^*'^'  He  was  brought  to  this 

By  a  vain  j  rorheoy  cf  Nicholas  Hopkins. 
A".  Hen.   Vrt^x  was  that  Hopkins  .' 


«  i.  •.  ncte  this  ?articu:-r  pait  cf  this  dangerofia  d 
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Stir.  Sir,  a  Chartreux  friar, 

His  confessor,  who  fed  him  every  minute 

Witd  words  of  sovereignty. 

K.  Hen.  How  know'at  thou  this  ? 

Sur.     Not   long   before    your    highness    sped    to 

The  duhe  being  at  the  Rose,'  within  the  parish 

Saint  LawTcnce  Poultney,  did  of  me  demand 

What  was  tbe  speech  amongst  the  Londoners 

Concerning  the  French  journey ;  I  replied, 

Men  fear'd,  the  French  would  prove  perfidious. 

To  the  king's  danger.     Presently  the  duke 

Said,  'Twafl  the  fear,  indeed  ;  and  that  he  doubted, 

'Twould  prove  the  verity  of  certaia  words 

Spoke  by  a  holy  monk;   '  that  oft,'  says  he, 

'  Hath  sent  to  me,  wishing  roe  to  permit 

John  de  !a  Court,  my  chaplain,  a  choice  hour 

To  hear  from  him  a  matter  of  some  raoraent : 

Whom  after  under  the  confession's  seal 

He  solemnly  had  sworn,  that,  what  he  spoke. 

My  chaplain  to  no  creature  living,  but 

To  me,  should  utter,  with  demure  confidence 

This  pausingly  ensued  :^Neither  the  king  nor  itis 

(Tell  you  the  duke)  shall  prosper ;  bid  him  strive 
To  gain  the  love  of  the  commonalty ;  the  duke 
Shall  giiveni  England.' 

Q,  Kalh.  If  I  know  you  well, 


t  Now  Mercbnni  Tailors'  scbool. 
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r».  kvtar  WKctk  r)-- 

Ctffli.                       L«tlB»«i^ 

Gdfanmnd. 

fiar      OyBTHol.I'IlfpaktMttntli. 

1  told  »r  lod  the  dote,  br  tiK  dnil-.  aiBEiD.» 

-fUs    moi^    M%t>t    be  dKcind.   .ad    Umi    'twu 

dne«n»  fw  >>>» 

It  forged  him  tome  dengn.  wiudi.  beins  believed. 

Jt  WM  much  like  to  do.     H«  Wkswcr  d.  •  Tosh ! 

t  can  do  me  no  dams^e ; '  adifiiig  £utker. 

That,  had  the  king  in  his  lafl  acknes!  fail'd. 

The  cardinal's  and  ur  Thomas  LoveU's  heads 

Should  hare  gone  off. 

K.  Hen.  Ha!  what,  to  rank?  Ah.  hal 

rhere  's   mischief  in   this   man.     Canst    thou   sal 
farther  ? 

^w.  I  can,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen.  Proceed. 

.S'ar.                                               Being  at  Greenwich. 
AfttT  vQur  highne»a  had  reproved  the  duke 
About  (ir  William  Blomer ; 

K.  Hen.  I  remember 

Of  mich  a  time  :   being  my  servant  sworn. 
The  duke  retain'd  him  his. But  on :  what  hence  ? 

Sur.  '  If,'  quoth  he,   '  I  for  this  had  bcim  com* 


^^ 
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As,  to  the  Tower,  1  thought ; — I  would  Lave  play'd 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  usurper  Richard ;  who,  being  at  Salisbury^ 
Made   suit   to   come    in    his   presence;    which,   if 

granted^ 
As  he  made  semblance  of  his  duty,  would 
Have  put  his  knife  into  him/ 

K.  Hen.  A  giant  traitor ! 

WoL    Now,   madam,  may   his   highness   live  in 
freedom. 
And  this  man  out  of  prison  ? 

Q.  Kath.  God  mend  all ! 

K.  Hen.  There's  something  more  would  out  of 
thee.     What  eay'st  ? 

Sur.  After — '  the   duke   his   father,' — with   •  the 
knife,' — 
He  stretch'd  him,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger^ 
Another  spread  on  his  breast,  mounting  his  eyer. 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath,  whose  tenor 
Was, — were  he  evil  used,  he  would  outgo 
His  father,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Does  an  irresolute  purpose. 

K.  Hen.  There 's  his  period. 

To  sheathe  his  knife  in  us.     He  is  attachM ; 
Call  him  to  present  trial :  if  he  may 
find  mercy  in  the  law,  'tis  his ;  if  none. 
Let  him  not  seek  't  of  us.     By  day  and  nisrht. 
He  's  traitor  to  the  height.  [iLjpeutit, 
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(1^  b  k  poBsiJe,  ibe  spells  of  France  shouk 

Mm  iMto  aadh  ftiai^e  ^vteiiea? 

jta^  New  OHtoiBs, 

l\iwgfc  Aq-WMwaogoJocs. 
Not.  hi  *w  b«  iiwmTt.  ret  it;  foDo%r-<I. 

CImk.  As  fcr  la  I  me;  all  tiie  jcood  our  EnglUli 
tfcwagttyAelae^wyige;  is  I  ut  merely 
JL  it  «r  «■«  •*  Ob  faee  i  >    but   the  j  are   shrewd 


KlkTlalifl 


"Fv  nrpm  or  C^K^Mtiiaf.  tbcr  keep  sbitc  so. 

cisA^^  T^i^  &a<r?  all  aev  k^   and   lame    ones : 

T)m  »*t*c  nv  tbfs  f«»  bidbi«.  the  fpsTin. 
A  j^.x^:c:jLh  '  K^tt'ii  ai»cn«  them. 

i.'^OL.  Death '.  IDT  Ictd, 

I'V^:^  .--j.-^^ies  ar«  aSxt  sach  a  pogui  mt  too, 
T^;.  k;ts,  riwT  laTS'  wc*a  oot  christendon  I     Hov 


W":ut: : 


,  sir  T--:^ 


!  Lovs!! '- 


^\ 


Enter  s: 

Lov.  Faith,  my  lord,        ^M 

I  hear  of  none,  but  the  new  proclamation  ^M 

That  'a  clapp'd  upon  the  court-gate.  ^ 

Cham.  What  >s  't  for  ? 

Lov.  The  reformation  of  our  travell'd  gallants, 
That  fill  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  and  tailors, 

Ckam.  I  am  glad  'tis  there :  now  I  would  p.-a 


To  think  an  English  courtier  maj  be  wise, 
And  never  see  the  Ijouvre. 

Lov.  They  must  either 

(For  so  run  the  conditioni)  leave  these  remnant* 
Of  fool  and  feather,  that  they  got  In  France, 
With  all  their  honorable  points  of  ignorance 
Pertaining  thereunto,  {as  fights,  and  fireworks. 
Abusing  better  men  than  they  can  be. 
Out  of  a  foreign  wisdom)  renouncing  clean 
The  faith  they  have  in  tennis,  and  tall  stockings. 
Short  blister'd  breeches,  and  those  types  of  travel, 
And  under!>tand  again  like  honest  men  ; 
Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellows :  there,  I  take  it. 
They  may,  cum  privilegia}  wear  away 
The  lag  end  of  their  lewdness,  and  be  laugh'd  at. 

Sondi.    'Tis   time   to    give   thera    physic,    iKeii 
diseases 
Aie  grown  so  catching. 


USB  MMniv  fia. 
Wliat  a  loes  our  I 


Lam.  Aj,  many, 

nac  «iD  be  woe  iadenl,  tordt ;   the  e\f  whore9  na 
Have  ^  a  ipwJiag  uick  to  hij  dovn  ladies  : 
A  PfCMfc  90^  wd  a  fiddle  has  no  fellow. 

Sm*.  TKednilfiddktfcein!  lam  ^Ud  they're 

iFbt.  ■«•.  ticn  >  BO  ooDTCTlin*  of  them)  now 
As  fca—it  eovAtJT  lori,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  lo^  lime  tmt  ti  pfar,  maj  bring  his  plain  eoog. 
And  hnc  IB  hoar  of  hearing;  and,  bj  'r  ladj, 
UeU  concat  ■»«•£  iDo. 

C^K.  WeQ  nid,  lord  Sanda ; 

Your  rail's  tooA  is  not  cast  T^t. 

StMii.  No,  m;  loid ; 

Nor  cbaJJ  not,  wbik  I  liare  a  stomp. 

CiUau  Sir  'niomu, 

■Wluther  were  yon  a  going  ? 

Lor.  To  the  cardinal'* ; 

Yonr  lordship  is  a  guest  too. 

Cham.  O,  'tis  true : 

This  night  be  makes  a  supper,  and  a  great  one. 
To  manr  lords  and  ladies:   there  will  be 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom,  I  '11  assure  you. 

Lov.    That  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind 

A  hand  af  fruitful  as  the  land  that  feeds  us; 
Hia  dews  fall  erery  where. 

Chant.  No  douht,  he  's  noble ; 

He  had  a  black  mouth,  that  said  other  uf  bim. 


r> 
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Sands,  He  may,  my  lord ;  he  has  wherewithal ; 
in  him. 
Sparing  would  show  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine : 
Men  of  his  way  should  he  most  liberal ; 
They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Cham,  True,  they  are  so ; 

But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.     My  barge  stays ; 
Your  lordship  shall  along.    Come,  good  sir  Thomas, 
We  shall  be  late  else ;  which  I  would  not  be. 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  sir  Henry  Guildford, 
This  night  to  be  comptrollers. 

Sattds.  I  am  your  lordship *s. 

lEseunt, 

ncmm  nr. 

The  presence-chamber  in  York-place. 

Hautboys,  A  small  table  under  a  state  for  the  Car- 
dinal, a  longer  table  for  the  guests.  Enter ,  at  one 
door,  ANNE  BULLEN,  and  divers  Lords,  Ladies,  and 
Gentlewomen,  as  guests ;   at  another  door,  enter  si  a 

HENRY  GUILDFORD. 

Guild,  Ladies,  a  general  welcome  from  his  grace 
Salutes  ye  all.     This  mght  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content,  and  you :  none  here,  he  hopes. 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,^  has  brought  with  her 
One  care  abroad :  he  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  first-good  company,  good  wine,  good  welcome 


Company. 


1       ~  rr  II 


rv 


If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me  ; 
I  had  it  from  my  father. 

Anne.  Was  he  mad,  sir  ? 

Sands.  O,  very  mad,  exceeding  mad,  in  love  too  r 
But  he  would  bite  none  :  just  as  I  do  now, 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath. 

{kisses  her. 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord. 

So,  now  you  are  fairly  seated.  Gentlemen, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  ladies 
Puss  away  frowning. 

Srinds.  For  my  little  cure. 

Let  me  alone. 

Hautboys.     Enter  cardinal  wolsey   attended,  and 
takes  hi9  state. 

Wol.    You   are   welcome,    my   fair  guests :    that 
noble  lady 
Or  gentleman,  that  is  not  freely  merry, 
la  not  my  friend.     This,  to  confirm  my  welcome  ; 
And  to  you  all  good  health.  {drinks. 

Saads.  Your  grace  is  noble. 

Ijet  me  have  such  a  bowl  may  hold  my  thanks, 
And  save  me  bo  much  talking, 

IVol.  My  lord  Sands, 

I  am  beholden  to  you  ;  cheer  your  neighbors. 
Ladies,  you  are  not  merry; — gentlemen, 
■Whose  fault  is  this  ? 

Sands.  The  red  wine  first  must  rise 

In  their  fair  cheeks,  my   lord ;  then  we  sbnil  have 
them 
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Talk  us  to  sll 

Anne.  You  are  a  merry  game. 

My  lord  Sands. 

Saads,             Yes,  if  I  make  my  play.' 
Here  's  to  your  ladyship  ;   and  pledge  it,  madam  ; 
For  'ti«  to  such  a  thing, 

jiane.  Y"ou  canr.ot  ebow  me. 

Saads,  ,1  told  your  grace,  they  would  talk  anon. 
[drum  and  tTuiapcts   icithin  ;   cficstabers  *   dis- 
iharged. 

Wol.  What 's  that  ? 

Cham.  Look  out  there,  some  of  you. 

[Exit  Servant. 

Wol.  What  warlike  voice  1 

And  to  what  end  is  this  ? — Nay.  ladies,  fear  not ; 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  you  are  privileged. 

Cliam.  How  now  ?  what  is  "t  ? 

Ser.  A  noble  troop  of  etrangcr*; 

For  so  they  ?eem ;  they  have  left  their  E>arge,  and 

landed ; 
And  hither  make,  as  great  ambassadors 
From  foreign  princes. 

Wol.  Good  lord  chambetlaiu. 

Go,  give  them  welcome  ;  you  can  speak  the  French 

And,  pray,  receive  them  nobly,  and  conduct  them 


chiose  my  EBme. 


Into  our  presence,  where  thia  heaven  of  beauty 
Shall  shine  at  full  upon  them.     Some  attend  hiro. 
\^Esit    Chamberlain,    attended.     All   arise,    and 
tables  removed. 
You  have  now  a  broken  banquet ;  but  we  11  mend  it. 
A  good  digestion  to  you  all ;  and,  once  more,    . 
I  shower  a  welcome  on  you :  welcome  all. 

Haiitboi/p.  Enter  the  king,  and  twelve  others,  aM 
Tnutkers,  habited  like  shtpkerds,  with  sixteen  Torch- 
bearers,  ushered  by  the  Lord  Chamberlain.  They 
paai   directly   be/ore  the  Cardinal,    and   gracefully 

A  noble  company  !     What  are    h       pi  a 

Cham.  Beefliise  they  spenk  n    E     1  h     1  u    they 

To  tell  your  grace  ;^ — that,  hav        h      d  by  fame 

Of  this  no  noble  and  su  fair  a^s  ml  1} 

This  night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  less. 

Out  of  the  great  respect  tliey  bear  to  beauty, 

Rut  leave  their  flocks  ;  and,  under  your  fair  conduct. 

Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladies,  and  entreat 

An  hour  of  reveb  with  thein. 

Wcl.  Say,  lord  chamberlain, 

They  have  done  my  poor  house  grace  ;  for  which  I 

pay  them 
A  thousaud  thanks,  and  pray  them  take  their  liien- 

[Ladies  chosen  for  the  dance.     The  King  chaoses 
Anne  Butlen, 


J. 
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K,  Hen.  The  fairest   band  I   ever   touch'd!    O 
beauty, 
TID  now  I  never  knew  tbee  !  [macnc.     Dance. 

Wol.  My  lord, 

Cham.       Your  grace  ? 

Wol,  Pray,  tell  tbem  tbus  mucb  from  me  * 

There  should  be  one  among  them,  by  his  person. 
More  worthy  this  place  than  myself ;  to  whom. 
If  I  but  knew  him,  with  my  love  and  duty 
1  would  surrender  it. 

Cham.  I  will,  my  lord. 

[Chamberlain  goes  to  the  company,  and  returns. 

Wol.   What  say  they  ? 

Cham.  Such  a  one,  they  all  confess, 

There   is,   indeed;    which   they  would   have   your 

grace 
Find  out,  and  he  will  take  it. 

Wol.  Let  me  see  then. — 

[comes  from  his  state. 
By  all  your  good  leaves,  gentlemen,  here  I  *11  make 
My  royal  choice. 

K.  Hen.  You  have  found  him,  cardinal : 

[unmasking. 
You  hold  a  fair  assembly ;  you  do  well,  lord  : 
You  are  a  churchman,  or,  I  '11  tell  you,  cardinal, 
I  should  judge  now  unhappily.^ 

Wol.  I  am  glad. 

Your  grace  is  grown  so  pleasant. 


*  Mischievously. 
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K.  Hen.  My  lord  diflniberkin, 

Pr'ythee,  come  hither ;  what  fair  lady  'a  that  ? 

Cham.   Ad  't   please  your  grace,  sir  Thomaa  Bul- 
len's  daughter. 
The  viscount  Rochford.  one  of  her  higlineas'  women. 

K,  Hen.  Sy  heaven,  she  is  a  dainty  cue,     Sweet- 

I  were  unmannerly,  to  take  you  out. 

And  not  to  kiss  you,     A  health,  gentlemen ; 

Let  it  go  round. 

Wol.  Sir  ThomBB  I.ovell,  is  the  hanquet  ready 
r  the  privy  chamber  ? 

Lov.  Yes,  w-Y  lord, 

Wol.  Your  grace, 

I  fear,  with  dancing  is  a  little  heated, 

K.  Hen.   1  fear,  too  much. 

Wol.  There  's  freslier  air,  mv  lord, 

In  the  next  chamber. 

K.  Hen.  Lead  in  your  ladies,  every  one.     Sweel 
partner, 
I  must  not  yet  forsake  you  ; — let  'a  he  raeny. 
Good  my  lord  cardinal,  I  have  half  a  dozen  health* 
To  drink  to  these  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure  ' 
To  lead  them  once  again;   and  then  let's  dream 
■Who's  best  in  favor.     Let  the  music  knock  it. 

iEreuttt,  Kith  Irumjiclt. 


AmtStei^nk 
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&«  tiia«e  DUKberless  offen'^es 
«at  take  peace  with  :   no  blark  enrr 
BV ITSTC.     CiMxmead  me  to  his  ^sce; 
of  BackiBghacii.  pray,  tell  him, 

.1*11,     H  J  TOWS  and  prayers 
.  tSI  ky  soul  forsake  me, 
J  Un,     M>y  be  live 
to  tctt  bis  years  ! 
Bay  hi?  mle  be  ! 
lead  hica  to  his  ead, 
aflri  he  H  ^  (Me  moaumeat ! 
^m.  t^  Ae    ■>iii  lli^l.    I  most  conduct   your 

Ihn  f^  vy  ehHS*  ^  to  ht  Nidiohs  Vaux, 
Vba  wadntakn  nM  to  -nmi  end. 

r.Br.  Acpare  (iieie  ; 

Th«  Ml«  B  cuHB^ :  see.  &e  buge  be  ready  ; 
Atni  tit  tt  «itft  ?vcii  fomitiue,  as  suits 

Th-i  srettOufss  oi  ius  person, 

BbL-k.  Nay.  sir  Nicholas, 

Lei  ic  .idi-'De  ;   mr  state  now  will  but  mock  me. 
Wb,ru  t  oame  hither,  I  was  lofd  high  constable, 
Ay<i    d«ke    ot"    Buckingham ;     now,    poor    Edward 

tV'hua ; 
VeC  I  am  rii-lifr  ihijui  mr  base  accusers. 
That  tiifvvt  kuew  what  truth  meant:  1  now  seal  it; 
Aud  with  that  blood  will  make  them  one  day  grow) 


To  have  brought,  viva  voce,  to  his  face ; 

At  which  appear'd  against  him  his  surveyor ; 

Sir  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor;  and  John  Court. 

Confessor  to  him ;  with  that  devil-raonk, 

Hopkins,  that  made  this  miechief. 

2  Gen.  That  was  he. 

That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  ? 

1  Gen.  The  Bame. 
All  the^e  accused  him  strongly;  whicii  he  fain 
Would  have  flung  from  hiin,  but,  indetd,  he  could 

And  so  his  peers,  npon  this  evidence, 
Have  found  him  ^iltv  of  high  treason,      Much 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  for  life ;  btit  all 
Was  either  pitied  in  him  or  forgotten.' 

2  Gen.  After  all  this,  how  did  he  hear  himself? 

1  Gen.   When  he  was  brought  again  to  the  bar, — 

His  knell  rung  out,  his  judgment, — he  was  stirr'd 
With  such  an  agony,  he  sweat  extremely. 
And  something  spoke  in  choler,  ill  and  hasty: 
But  he  fell  to  himself  again,  and,  sweetly. 
In  all  the  rest,  show'd  a  most  noble  patience. 

2  Gen.  I  do  not  think,  he  fears  death. 

1  Gen.  Sure,  he  does  uut; 
He  never  was  so  womanish :  the  cauae 

He  may  a  little  grieve  at. 

2  Gen.  Certainly. 
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Th«  caidinal  ia  the  end  of  tliis. 

t  C«.  'Tib  likely. 

By  &II  coDJectnrea :  first,  Kildare'a  attaitider, 
Tlien  ikputy  of  Ireland ;   who  remaved, 
Eari  Sun«y  was  seat  thither,  and  in  haste  too, 
Lr!t  he  should  help  his  fa'her, 

3  Oa.  That  trick  of  atate 

Wju  a  deep  envious  one. 

1  Gtm.  At  his  return, 

Nc  dctibt,  he  will  requite  it.     This  is  noted. 
And  g«iientlly;  whoever  the  king  favors, 
Tlie  curdtital  instantly  will  find  employment. 
And  fer  enough  from  court  too. 

2  GfH.  All  the  commona 
Hate  him  perniciously,  and,  □'  my  conscience. 
Wish  him  ten  fathom  deepr  this  duke  as  much 
They  lore  knd  dote  on ;  call  him,  bounteous  Buck- 

The  mirror  of  all  courtesy ; 

1  Cm.  Stay  there,  sir. 
And  see  the  noble  ruin'd  man  you  speak  of. 

Eater  BvcKitiamtM  front  hu  arraignment  i  Tipslavet 
before  him,  the  axe  with  the  edge  tomarda  him  • 
halberds    on   each   side;    with    him,     sik    Thomas 

LOVELL,    SIR    NICHOLAS  VAUX,  SIR  WILLIAM   SANUD, 

and  common  people. 

2  Cm.  Let's  stand  close,  and  behold  hitn. 

Back.  AH  ^ood  peoij'.c. 

You  that  thus  far  have  come  to  pity  me. 


/^ 
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Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  me. 

I  have  this  day  received  a  traitor's  judgment, 

Aud   by    that  name  must   die ;    yet.    Heaven  bear 

And,  if  I  have  a  conacience,  let  it  sink  me, 
Even  as  the  axe  falls,  it  I  he  not  faithful ! 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  death, 
It  has  done,  upon  the  pr-emises,  but  justice ; 
But    those    that    sought    it    I    cuuld    wish 

Christians : 
Re  what  they  will,  I  heartily  forgive  them : 
Yet  let  them  look  they  glory  not  in  mischief. 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men 
For  then  my  guiltless  hlood  must  cry  against  them : 
For  farther  life  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope. 
Nor  will  1  Hue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
More  than  1  dare  make  faults.      Vou  few  that  loved 

And  dare  be  hold  to  weep  for  Buckingham ; — 

His  noble  friends,  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 

Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying; — ■ 

Go  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  ray  end; 

And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  falls  on  me. 

Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice. 

And   lift   my  soul  to  heaven.     Lead    oa,    o'  Ood'i 

Lov.  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  for  charity. 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart 
Were  hid  against  me,  now  to  forgive  me  frankly. 

Buck.   Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  I  as  free  fnrgive  you. 
Ab  I  would  be  forgiven ;    I  forgive  all : 
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I  fear,  he  will,  indeed.     Well,  let  him  have  them ; 
He  will  have  a]l,  I  think. 

Enter  dukes  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 

Nor,  Well  met,  my  good  lord  chamherlain. 

Cham,  Good  day  to  both  your  graces. 

Suf.  How  is  the  king  employed  ? 

Cham,  I  left  him  private. 

Full  of  sad  thoughts  and  troubles. 

Nor,  What 's  the  cause  ? 

ClMm,  It  seems,  the  marriage  with  his  brother's 
wile 
Has  crept  too  near  his  comicienee. 

Suf,  No,  his  conscience 

Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Nor,  "fis  so. 

This  is  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  king-cardinal : 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  Fortune, 
Turns  what  he  list.     The  king  will  know  him  one 
day. 

Suf,  Pray  God,  he  do  !  he  '11  never  know  himself 
else. 

Nor,  How  holily  he  works  in  all  his  business ! 
And  with  what  zeal !    For,  now  he  has  crack'd  the 

league 
Between    us    and   the    emperor,   the  queen's  great 

nephew. 
He  dives  into  the  king's  soul,  and  there  scatters 
Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  of  the  conscience. 
Fears,  and  despairs,  and  all  these  for  his  marriage : 
And,  out  of  all  these  to  restore  the  king. 


He  counsels  a  divorce  ;  a  loss  of  her, 
That,  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twenty  years 
About  Ilia  neck,  yeC  never  lost  her  lustre ; 
Of  her,  that  loves  iiim  with  that  excellence 
That  angeU  love  good  men  with ;   even  of  her, 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  falls, 
Will  bless  the  king.      And  is  not  this  course  pious? 
Cham.   Heaven  keep  me  from  such   counsel !    'TJs 

most  true  ; 
These  news  are  every  where ;  every  tongue  speaks 

them. 
And  every  true  heart  weepa  for  't.     All,  that  dare 
Xx)ok  into  these  afTaira,  see  this  main  end, — 
The   French  king's  sister.'-     Heaven  will  one  daj 

The  king's  eyes,  that  so  long  liave  slept  upon 
'J'his  bold  bad  man. 

Saf.  And  free  ua  from  his  sbvery. 

Nor.  We  had  need  pray. 
And  heartily,  for  our  deliverance  ; 
Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  us  all 
From  princes  into  pages ;   all  men's  honors 
Lie  in  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  fashion'd 
Into  what  pitch  he  please. 

Sa/'.  For  tne,  my  lords, 

I  love  him  not,  nor  fear  him  ;   there  "s  my  creed  i 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  so  I  'II  stand, 
If  the  king  please ;   his  curves  and  his  blessings 


Touch  me  alike  ;   they  are  breath  I  not  believe  in. 
I  kQew  him,  and  I  know  him  ;   so  1  leave  him 
To  him,  that  raade  him  proud,  the  pope. 

Nor.  Let  'b  in  ; 

And,  with  some  other  business,  put  the  king 
From  these  aad  thoughts,  that  work  too  much  upon 

M7  lord,  you  '11  bear  ub  company  ? 

Cham,  Excuse  me ; 

The  king  hath  sent  me  otherwhere  :  besides, 
You  '11  find  a  most  unSt  time  to  disturb  him. 
Kt'slth  to  your  lordihips. 

Nor.  Thanks,  my  gtiod  lord  cl-.aaiberiain. 

[Etil  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Norfolk  opens  a  folding-door :  thi  kino  u  duccvertd 
sitting,  and  reading  pensively. 

Suf.    How   sad   he   looks !    sure,    he    is    much 
afflicted. 

K.  Hen.  Who  is  there  ?  ha  f 

Nor.  Pray  God,  he  be  not  angry. 

K.  Hen.    Who 's   there,   I  say  f    How  dare  you 
thrust  yourselves 
Into  my  private  meditations  ? 
Who  am  I?  ha? 

Nor.  A  gracious  king,  that  pardons  all  offences 
Malice  ne'er  meant ;  our  breach  of  duty,  this  way. 
Is  business  of  estate,  in  which  we  come 
To  know  your  royal  pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  '  You  are  too  bold : 


Go  to  :   I  '11  make  ye  know  your  times  of  busiaess. 
Is  this  an  huur  for  temporal  affairs  ?   hii  ? 


WLo  's    tliere  ?     my    goud   lord    cardinal  ? — 0    my 

Wolsey, 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience. 
Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  king^.      Yoti  "re  welcome, 

llo  Camptiva. 
Most  learned  reverend  sir,  into  our  kiogdom ; 
I'se  us  and  it.     My  good  lord,  have  great  care 
I  be  not  found  a  talker.  [to  Wohey, 

Wol.  Sir,  you  cannot. 

I  would,  your  grace  would  give  ua  but  an  hour 
Of  private  conference. 

K.  Hen.  We  are  busy ;  go. 

{to  Norfolk  and  Suffolk. 
Nor.  This  priest  has  no  pride 
Suf.  Not  to  speak  of; 

I  would  not  be   so  iick '  though,  for  his 

plac 
But  this  cannot  c< 

Nor.  If  it  do, 

I  '11  venture  one  have  at  him. 

Suf,  1  another 

lExeunt  Norfolk  and  S'iffolk. 
Wol.  Vour  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of  wisdom 
Above  alt  princes,  in  committing  freely 


„K0    »«»»«    ' 


^"-';    v..  troth.  »'i  "■"■■ 

Wh.tthii.ty-'"''  j„e; 

To  beu  ttot  lo.<l  ol  jj^   i„  „uth.  ^  , 

1  would  not  ue  »  j  comes  to  .    i'  J  , 

For  more  tl.aa  ^'/'''J  ^^^,,aen.  -f-  ^oo  ---'' 
C»m».t  vouchsafe  this 
Pvpr  to  get  a  boy.  ,      talk  ! 

I  Bwear  again,  i  «  ^^^^^^_____ 


For  all  the  world. 

OH  L.  In  fiiith.  for  little  England 

Voii  M  venture  an  emballing  :    1  mysdf 
Would  for  CaniHrvouhhire,  aJtliough  there  'long'd 
No  more   to   the  crown  but   that.      Lo,  who  coinfB 

Enler  lord  chamberlain. 

Cham.   Good  morrow,  ludiea.   What  were 't  worth 
to  knuw 
The  secret  of  your  conference  ? 

Anne.  My  good  lord. 

Not  your  deRnand  ;   it  vaJues  not  your  asking. 
Our  mistress'  eorrows  we  were  pitying. 

Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  busiiieaa,  and  becoming 
The  action  of  good  women ;  there  is  hope. 
All  will  be  well. 

Anne.  Now  I  pray  God,  nmen  ! 

Cham.   You   bear   a  gentle    mind,    and    heavenly 

Follow  such  creatures.     That  you  may,  fair  lady, 
Perceive  I  speak  sincerely,  and  high  note  'a 
Ta'en  of  your  many  virtues,  the  king's  majesty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
Dots  purpo-fe  honor  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  title, 
A  thousand  pound  a  year,  annual  nupport, 
Out  of  his  giace  he  add*. 

Anne.  I  do  not  know. 

What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  should  tender; 
More  than  my  all  is  nothing  ■-   nor  my  prayers 


Old  L.  How  tastuB  it  ?  is  it  bitter  ?  forty  pence,  no. 
There  was  a  lady  once,  ("tia  an  old  story) 
That  would  not  be  a  queen,  that  would  she  not, 
For  all  the  mud  in  Egypt: — have  you  heard  it? 

Anne.   Come,  you  are  pleasant. 

Old  L.  With  your  theme,  I  could 

O'erraaunt  the  lark.     The  marchioness  of  Pembroke! 
A  thousand  pounda  a  year !  for  pure  respect ; 
No  other  chlisution.     By  my  life, 
lliat  pniioipes  rpnrt  thoiuands  :  Honor's  train 
Is  longer  than  his  foreskirt.      By  this  time, 
I  know  your  back  will  hear  a  duchess ; — say. 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were  ? 

Anne.  Good  lady. 

Make  yourself  mirth  with  your  particular  fancy. 
And  leave  me  out  on  't.      Wnuld  I  had  no  being, 
!'  this  salute  my  blood  a  jot :  it  fainta  roe 
To  tliink  what  follows. 

The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgetful 
In  our  long  absence.  Pray,  do  not  deliver 
What  here  you  have  heard,  Co  her. 

Old  L.  What  do  you  think  ice  ? 

\Eieuiit. 


A  Hall  in  Black-Friars. 

Trmnpefa,  sennet,^   and  cornets.     Enler  (wo  Verggrl, 

teith  iho'i  silver  wands  j  neat  them,  two  Scribet,  in 


L 


d 


9?C  tisa  anrxT  lui. 

lit  kabilt  0/  doctors;  mfttr  rAna.  tim  JrcUuiap 
of  Canlerbujy  aloae ;  after  hia,  lite  Bitbif*  tf 
Lincola,  Ely,  Rochrtter,  and  Saimt  Atapk ;  meil 
them,  Kith  some  rmatl  dUtamct.  foUam  *  GmllemaM 
bforinp  the  parte,  with  the  great  $rvl,  ami  «  nr- 
dinar*  hat ;  then  Itro  Priestt,  bearing  eaeA  a  rilver 
crott ;  then  a  Gentleman  Uiher  bvre-he*dtd,  ofeam- 
poMied  tmth  a  Sergeant  at  arms,  beariag  a  tihrr 
mace ;  then  tico  Gettttenten,  bearhig  tro  grral 
tUver  pillars  ; '  after  them,  side  by  side,  the  twv 
Cardinals  vinLfex  and  campeii-e;  tro  yottemen 
vith  the  tirord  and  mace.  Then  enter  lie  ii>-Q 
and  QUEEN,  and  their  traint.  7^  King  lakes 
place  under  the  cloth  of  stale ;  the  fico  Cardinali 
sit  under  him.  at  jadgei.  ne  Queen  takes  ptaft 
at  tome  distance  from  the  King.  The  Bishops 
place  themselves  on  each  side  the  court,  in  manner 
of  a  consistory  ;  belmetm  them,  the  Scribes.  Tie 
Lords  sit  next  the  Bishops.  The  Crier  amd  the  rtti 
of  the  Attendants  stand  in  convenient  order  abomt 
the  stage. 
Wol,  Whilst  our  commission  from  Rome  is  rewl, 

liCt  silence  be  commanded. 

K.  Hen.  What 's  the  need  ? 

It  hath  already  publicly  been  reed. 

And  OD  all  sides  the  authority  allow 'd  : 

Yi.u  may  then  spare  that  time. 

tFoL  Be  't  »o  :  proceed. 


U 


u  of  diEnitf  carrlad  b«ron 


Scribe.   Say,  Henry,  king  of  England,   come   into 

the  court. 
Crier.   Henry,  king  of  England,  &c. 
K.  Hen.  Here. 
Siribe.  Say,  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  come 

into  court. 
Crier.  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  &c. 

[7^  Qaeen  makes  no  answer,  rises  out   of  her   chair, 
goes  about  the  court,  cornea  to  the  King,  and  kneels 
at  his  feet ;  then  speaks. 
Q.  Kath.    Sir,    I    desire    you,  do  me  right  aud 

And  to  bestow  your  pity  on  me ;  for 

I  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  itranger. 

Bora  out  of  your  dominions :   having  here 

No  judge  indifferent,  nor  no  more  assurance 

Of  equal  friendahip  and  proceeding.      Alas,  sir. 

In  what  have  I  offended  you?  what  cause 

Hath  my  behavior  given  to  your  displeaaure, 

Thar  thus  you  should  proceed  to  put  me  off, 

And  take  your  good  grace  from  me  P   Heaven  witneai, 

I  have  been  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wile, 

At  all  times  to  your  will  conformable  ; 

Ever  in  fear  to  kindle  your  dislike ; 

Yea,  subject  t<i  your  countenance,  glad  or  ^arvy. 

As  I  saw  it  inclined.      When  was  the  hour, 

I  ever  contradicted  your  desire, 

Or  made  it  not  mine  too  ?     Or  which  of  your  friend* 

Have  I  not  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew 

He  were  mine  enemy'   w)>at  friend  of  mine 


To  plcmi  your  cause.    It  shaU  be  therefore  bootless,' 
That  longer  you  desire  tbe  court,*  as  well 
For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 
What  is  unsettled  in  the  king. 

Cam.  His  grace 

Hnth  spoken  well  and  justly :   therefore,  mndam. 
It 's  fit  this  royal  session  do  proceed ; 
And  that,  without  delay,  their  arguments 
Be  now  produced  and  heard. 

Q.  Kath.  Lord  cardinal ! 

To  you  I  apeak. 

Wnl.  Your  iileacore,  madam  ? 

Q.  Kath.  Sir, 

I  am  about  to  weep ;  but,  thinking  that 
We  are  a  queen,  or  long  have  dream'd  so :  certain. 
The  daughter  of  a  king ;  my  drops  of  teari 
I  '11  turn  to  sparks  of  fire. 

Wol.  Be  patient  yet. 

Q.  Kaih.    I  will,  when  you  are   humble;    naj 

Or  God  will  punish  me.     I  do  believe. 

Induced  by  potent  circumstances,  that 

You  are  mine  enemy,  and  make  my  challenge, 

^'ou  shall  not  be  my  judge  ;  for  it  is  you 

Have  blown  this  coal  betwiKt  my  lord  and  me. — 

Which  God'a  dew  quench!      Therefore,  I  say  agiiia, 

I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  from  my  soul 
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I  Helii^e  you  for  my  judge  ;  whom,  yet  once  more, 
|,I  hold  my  most  malicioua  foe,  and  think  not 
i  Ac  all  I*,  friend  to  truth. 

vrol.  I  Jo  profesB. 

I  You  speak  not  like  yourself ;  who  ever  yet 
I   >lHve  blood  to  charity,  and  display'd  the  effects 
I  ur  (liBjtosition  gentje,  and  of  wisdom 
I  O'ertoppiiig  woman's  power.     Madam,  you  do  mv 

o  spleen  against  you,  nor  injustice 
.J    _  or  any.     How  far  I  have  proceeded, 
I   Or  how  far  farther  «be]l,  is  warranted 
Bv  a  commission  from  the  consistory, 
\'ea,  the  whole  consistary  of  Rome.     You  charge 

That  I  have  hlown  this  coal ;  I  do  deny  it. 
'J'he  king  is  present :  if  it  be  knowo  to  him 
That  I  gainsay '  my  deed,  how  may  he  wuund, 
And  worthily,  my  falaehood!  yea,  aa  much 
As  you  have  done  my  truth.     But  if  he  Vaow 
I'hat  I  am  free  of  your  report,  lie  knows, 
I  am  not  of  your  wrong-.     Therefore  in  him 

and  the  cure  ia  to 
Hemovo  these  thoughts  from  you ;  the  wliich  before 
His  highness  shall  speak  in,  I  do  beseech 
You,  gracious  madam,  ta  unthink  your  speaking. 
And  to  eay  so  no  more. 

Q  Kalh.  My  lord,  my  lord. 


I  um  a.  aimple  woman,  much  too  weak 

To  oppose  your  cunning.     You  are  meek  and  hue 

ble-mouth'd ; 
Ynu  sign  >  your  place  and  calling,  in  full  Eeeming, 
With  meekness  and  humility ;   but  your  heart 
Is  cramm'd  with  acrogancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  have,  by  fortune  and  hia  highnesa'  favors, 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps ; 


Wher 


powi 


eyou 


md  yo. 


ted, 
ordfl, 


Domestics  to  you,  serve  your  will,"  as  't  please 
Yoursolf  pronounce  their  oflfice.      I  must  tell  you. 
You  tender  more  your  person's  honor  than 
Your  high  profession  spiritual ;   that  again 
I  do  refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  and  here, 
Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  pope, 
To  bring  my  whole  cause  'fore  hia  holiness. 
And  to  be  judged  by  him. 

[sie  courtesies  to  the  King,  and  offfrs  to  depart. 

Cam.    ■  The  queen  is  obstinate, 

Stubborn  to  justice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 
Disdainful  to  be  tried  by  it :  'tis  not  well. 
She  'b  going  away, 

K.  Hen.   Call  her  again. 

Crier.  Katharine,  queen   of  England,  come  iata 


t!ie  court. 
Grif.  Madam,  you 


e  call'd  back. 
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Q,  Kalh.   What  need   you    note    it  ?    pray  too, 
keep  your  way : 
When  you  are  call'd,  return.     Now  the  l^ard  help, 
They  ves  me  past  my  patience!    Pray  you,  pass  on: 
I  will  not  tarry  j  no,  nor  ever  more. 
Upon  this  business,  my  appearance  make 
In  any  of  their  courts. 

[Exevnl  Queen,  Griffith,  and  her  other  AtlendoMS. 

K.  Hen.  Go  thy  ways.  Kale  : 

That  man  i'  the  world,  who  shall  report  he  hu 
A  hetter  wife,  let  him  in  naught  be  trnsted. 
For  speaking  false  in  that.     Thou  art,  alone, 
(li  thy  rare  qualities,  sweet  gentleness. 
Thy  meekness  saint-like,  wife-like  government. 
Obeying  in  commanding,  and  thy  parts. 
Sovereign  and  pious  else,  could  speak  thee  out) 
The  queen  of  earthly  qneetw.     She  is  noble  bom ; 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  alie  has 
Carried  herself  towards  me. 

Wol.  Most  gracious  sir. 

In  humblest  manner  I  require  your  highnese. 
That  it  shall  jilease  you  to  declare,  in  hearing 
Of  all  these  ears,  (fur  where  I  am  rohb'd  and  boniid. 
There  must  1  be  unloosed  ;  although  not  there 
At  once  and  fully  satisfied)  whether  ever  1 
Did  broach  this  business  to  your  highness ;  or 
Laid  any  scruple  in  your  way,  which  might 
Induce  you  to  the  question  on  't ;  or  ever 
Have  to  you, — but  with  thanks  to  God  for  such 
A  royal  lady, — spake  one  the  least  wnrd,  that  might 


And  doctors  learn'd.      First,  I  began  in  private 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln  :  you  remember 
How  under  ray  oppression  I  did  reek. 
When  I  first  moved  you. 

Lin.  Very  well,  my  hege. 

K.  Hen.  I  have  spoke  long  ;  be  pleased  youi 

How  far  you  satisfied  me. 

Lin.  So  please  your  liigliues 

I'lie  queitiDC  (L'ti  lit  first  so  stagger  n 
Bearing  a  state 
And  consequeni 
'I'he  daring'st  ci 
And  did  entreal 
Which  you  a 

K.  Hen. 


of  m.ghty  n 

:e  of  dread,— that  I  comrailttd 
lunsel  which  I  had  to  doubt, 
your  highness  to  this  caursie, 
a  running  here. 

I  then  moved  you. 
My  lord  of  Canterbury,  and  got  your  leave 
To  raalce  this  present  summons  :  unsolicited 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court; 
But  by  particular  consent  proceeded. 
Under  your  hands  and  seals.      Therefore,  go  on  : 
Fur  no  dislike  i'  the  world  against  the  person 
Of  the  good  queen,  but  the  sharp  thorny  points 
Of  my  alleged  reasons  drive  tbis  forward. 
Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  are  contented 
To  wtar  our  mortal  state  to  come  with  her, 
Kathprine,  our  queen,  before  the  primest  creaturi! 
That 's  jiaragon'd  '  o'  the  world. 


■  UojoDcl  coDipsra, 


PaUte  tt  BrUaxa. 
A  tmm  MlieQme 
1K»  tillBit*  and  lome  of  her  iroMEH  at  mirk. 
U,  K'tth.  'J'ake  thj' liit«,   wencfa  :   my  soul   giowi 
■utl  with  truiitilen ; 
Mllt)(,    Miifl    ilii>|ieriic    tiiem,    if    tbou     canst :     leave 
w..rl.iii(t. 


Th 

spr 

bad  been  Blast! 

remh 
Tenth 

ng  th»t  henrd  h 
billons  of  Ihe 

Hu 

"« 

heir  heiMln,  and 

Enter  aENTi.EH«H. 
Q.  KalA.  How  now  ? 
Cen.    An 't  please   your    grace,    the    two    great 

Rardinal» 

Wait  In  the  presence  ' 

Q.  Kaih.  Would  they  spetk  with  me  f 

Gea.  They  will'd  me  say  so,  madam. 

Q.  /TaM.  Pray  their  graces 

To  come   near.     [Eril    Gen.}    What   can    be    tht-ir 
business 

With  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  fallen  from  favor  r 

I  do  not  like  their  coming,  now  1  think  on  't. 

They  should  be  good  men  ;   their  affairs  as  righteous : 

But  oil  hoods  make  not  monks. 


Eater  wolskt  and  cahpbius. 
tVol.  Peace  to  four  highnew  ! 

Q,  KaCk.    Your  graces  find  me  here  part  of  a 
housewife ; 
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I  >vould  be  all,  against  the  worst  may  happen. 
What  are  your  pleasures  with  me,  reverend  lords  ? 
Wol.  May  it  please  you,  noble  madam,  to  with- 
draw 
Into  your  private  chamber,  we  shall  give  you 
The  full  cause  of  our  coming. 

Q.  Kath,  Speak  it  here  : 

There  's  nothing  I  have  done  yet,  o*  my  conscience. 
Deserves  a  corner.     Would,  all  other  women 
Could  speak  this  with  as  free  a  soul  as  I  do ! 
My  lords,  I  care  not,  (so  much  I  am  happy 
Above  a  number)  if  my  actions 
Were  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  saw  them, 
Envy  and  base  opinion  set  against  them, 
I  know  my  life  so  even  :  if  your  business 
Seek  me  out,  and  that  way  I  am  wife  in,' 
Out  with  it  boldly :  Truth  loves  open  dealing. 

WoL   Tanta  est  erg  a  te  mentis  integritas,  regiM 

serenissima, 

Q.  Kath.  O,  good  my  lord,  no  Latin ; 
I  am  not  such  a  truant  since  my  coming, 
As  not  to  know  the  language  I  have  lived  in  : 
A  strange  tongue   makes  my  cause  more  strange, 

suspicious. 
Pray,  speak  in  English :  here  are  some  will  thank 

you. 
If  you  speak  truth,  for  their  poor  mistress*  sake : 
Believe  me,  she  has  had  much  wrong.  Lord  cardinal. 


1  < 


i.  e.  how  1  have  behaved  as  a  wife.' — Johnson. 
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The  willing*8t  sin  I  ever  yet  committed. 
May  be  absolved  in  English. 

WoL  Noble  lady, 

I  am  sorry,  my  integrity  should  breed 
(And  service  to  his  majesty  and  you) 
So  deep  suspicion,  where  all  faith  was  meant. 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accusation, 
To  taint  that  honor  every  good  tongue  blesses. 
Nor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow ; 
Vou  have  too  much,  good  lady ;  but  to  know 
How  you  stand  minded  in  the  weighty  difference 
Between  the  king  and  you  ;  and  to  deliver. 
Like  free  and  honest  men,  our  just  opinions. 
And  comforts  to  your  cause. 

Cam,  Most  honored  madam. 

My  lord  of  York, — out  of  his  noble  nature. 
Zeal  and  obedience  he  still  bore  your  grace ; 
Forgetting,  like  a  good  man,  your  late  censure 
Both  of  liis  truth  and  him,  (which  was  too  far) 
Offers,  as  1  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace, 
His  service  and  his  counsel. 

Q.  Kath.  To  betray  me.  [asidi^ 

My  lords,  I  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills ; 
Ye  speak  like  honest  men ;  (pray  God,  ye  prove  so  !) 
But  how  to  make  you  suddenly  an  answer, 
In  such  a  point  of  weight,  so  near  mine  honor, 
(More  near  my  life,  I  fear)  with  my  weak  wit, 
And  to  such  men  of  gravity  and  learning. 
In  truth,  I  know  not.     I  was  set  at  work 
Among  my  maids,  full  little,  God  knows,  looking 
Either  for  such  men  or  such  business. 
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For  her  SHlie  tliat  I  have  been,  (for  I  feel 
The  last  fit  of  my  greatness)  good  your  graces, 
Let  me  have  time  and  counsel  for  my  cause. 
Alas  !  I  am  a  woman,  friendless,  hopeless. 

IVol.    Madam,  you  wrong  the  king's  love  with 

Your  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite. 

Q,  Kaih.  In  England. 

But  little  for  my  profit.     Can  you  think,  lords. 
That  any  Englishman  dare  give  me  counsel, 
Or  be  a  known  friend,  'gainst  his  highness'  jileasure,. 
flTiough  he  be  grown  "o  deeperaie  to  be  honest) 
And  live  a  subject?    Nay,  forsooth,  my  friends. 
They  thnt  must  weigh  out '  my  afflictions, 
They  that  my  trust  must  grow  to,  live  not  here  : 
They  are,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  far  hence. 
In  mine  own  country,  lord*. 

Cam.  I  would,  your  grace 

Would  leave  your  griefs,  and  take  my  counsel. 

Q.  Kat/i.  '         How,  at} 

Cant.  Put  your  main  cause  into  the  king's  proi 
tection  ; 
He  '«  loving,  and  most  gracious  :  'twill  be  much 
Both  for  your  honor  better  and  your  cause  ; 
For,  if  the  trial  of  the  law  o'erlake  you, 
Vou  '11  part  away  disgraced. 

Wol.  He  tells  you  rightly. 

Q.  Kalh.  Ye  tell  nie  what  ye  wish  for  both,  m* 


p 


r\ 


Tg  thia  your  christian  counsel  ?  out  upon  ye ! 
heaven  is  above  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  Judge, 
That  no  king  can  corrupt. 

Cam.  Your  rage  mistakes  us- 

Q.  Kalh.  The  more  shame  for  ye ;  holy  men  < 
thought  ye. 
Upon  my  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  virtues  -, 
But  cardinal  sins,  and  hollow  hearts,  I  fear  ye  ; 
Mend  them  for  shame,  my  lords.     Is  this  your  com- 
fort ? 
The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  lady  ? 
A  woman  lost  among  ye,  laugh'd  at,  scorn'd? 
I  will  not  wish  ye  half  my  miseries ; 
I  have  more  charity ;   but  say,  I  warn'd  ye  ; 
Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake,  take  heed,  leat  at  once 
fhe  burden  of  my  sorrows  fall  upon  ye. 

Wol.   Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction  : 
You  turn  the  good  we  offer  into  envy. 

Q.  Kaih.   Ye   turn  me  into  nothing.      Woe  upon 
ye, 
And  all  such  false  professors !     Would  ye  have  me 
(If  you  have  any  justice,  any  pity; 
If  ye  be  any  thing  but  churchmen's  habits) 
Put  my  sick  cause  into  his  hands  that  bates  me  ? 
Alas  !  he  has  banish'd  me  his  bed  already  ; 
His  love,  too  long  ago  :   I  am  old,  my  lords. 
And  ali  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  obedience.      What  can  happen 
To  me  above  this  wretch i^diiees  ?  alt  your  studies 
Make  me  a  curiae  like  thia. 

Cam.  Your  fears  are  « 
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Q.  Katk.  Have  I  lived  thos  long  (let  me  tpea^ 
myself. 
Since  virtue  finds  no  fiiende)  a  wife,  a  true  one  ? 
A  woman  (I  dare  say,  without  vain  glory) 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  ? 
Have  I  with  all  my  full  affections 
Still  met  the  king  ?  loved  him  next  heaven  ?  obey*d 

him? 
Been,  out  of  fondness,  superstitious  to  him :  ^ 
Almost  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  him  ? 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  ?    'Tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husband. 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  joy  beyond  his  pleasure  ; 
And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  most. 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honor — a  great  patience. 

Wol,  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  we  mm 

at. 
Q.  Kath,  My  lord,   I  dare   not  make  myself  so 
guilty. 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

Wol.  Pray,  hear  me. 

Q.  Kath,  Would  I  had  never  trod  this  Englisli 
earth. 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it ! 
Ye   have   angels'   faces^   but   Heaven   knows    your 
hearts. 


1  Served  him  with  superstitious  attention. 


What  will  become  of  me  now,  wretched  lady  ? 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  wuman  living. — 
Alas  !  poor  wenches,  where  are  now  vour  fortunes  ? 
[/D  her  Wovitn. 
Shipwreck'd  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity. 
No  friends,  no  hope ;  no  kindred  weep  for  me, 
Almost  no  grave  allow'd  me.     Like  the  lily. 
That  once  yea?  inistreES  of  the  field,  and  flurish'd, 
I  'II  hang  my  head,  and  perish. 

Wol.  If  your  grace 

Could  but  be  brought  to  know  our  ends  are  honest. 
You  'd  feel  more  comfort.     Why  should  we,  good 

Upon  what  cause,  wrong  yoii  ?  alas !  our  places. 

The  way  of  out  profession  ia  against  it : 

We  are  to  cure  su^h  sorrows,  not  to  sow  them. 

For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do  ; 

How  you  may  hurt  yourself,  ay,  utterly 

Grow  from  the  king's  aL'quaLntance,  by  this  carriage. 

The  hearts  of  princes  kiss  obedience. 

So  much  they  love  it ;   but,  to  stubborn  spirits. 

They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 

I  know,  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper ; 

A  soul  as  even  as  a  calm  :   pray,  think  us 

Those  we   profess,   peace-makers,  friends,   and   ser- 

Cam.   Madam,  you'll  find  it  so.     Vou  wrong  your 

With  these  weak  women's  fears.      A  noble  spirit. 
As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  casU 


ich  dottbta,  u  false  cinn.  from  it.     The  king  lorei 

BtWRTC,  you  lose  it  not :   for  us,  if  yon  please 
To  trust  ua  in  j-our  busincM,  we  are  ivady 
To  ute  our  utmost  studies  in  your  serrice. 

Q,  Kalh.   Do  what  ye    will,  my  lords :  >nd,  pray, 
for^ve  me. 
~f  I  bare  used  >  myself  unma"'  .erljr. 
'en  know,  I  am  a  woman,  li     :ing  wit 
D  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  per»>as, 
-    rray,  do  my  service  to  his  majesty : 

e  has  my  heart  yet:  and  shall  hare  aij  prxyera 
/hile  I  shall  have  my  life.   Come,  reTerend  fathen. 
Bestow  your  counsels  on  me  :  she  now  begs. 
That  little  thought,  when  she  net  fiioting  here. 
She  should  hare  bought  her  dignities  su  dear. 

lExemmt. 


Antechamber  to  the  King's  apartment. 


BVBBET,  and  LOHD  CHAUHSai~&lI<. 

A'or,  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  complaiata. 
And  force*  them  with  a  constancy,  the  cardinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them  :  if  you  omit 
The  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise. 


But  that  you  shall 

With  these  you  bear  already 


To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 
Remembrance  of  my  father-in-law,  the  duke. 
To  be  revenged  on  him, 

Suf.  Which  of  the  peers 

Have  uncontemn'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least 
Strangely  neglected  ?   When  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  in  any  person. 
Out  of  himself? 

CAam.         My  lords,  you.  speak  your  pies 
What  he  deserves  of  you  and  me,  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  him,  (Cliougli  row  the  time 
Gives  way  to  us)  I  much  fear.      If  you  cannot 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  thing'  on  him  ;   for  he  hath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  king  ia  hit  tongue. 

Nor.  O,  fear  him  not; 

His  spell  in  that  is  out:   the  king  hatlk  found 
Matter  against  him,  that  for  ever  mars 
The  honey  of  his  language.     No,  he  's  settled. 
Not  to  come  off,  in  his  displeasure. 


Sur. 


I  should  be  glad  to  hi 
Once  every  hour. 

Nor,  Believe  it,  thie  is  true. 

In  the  divorce,  his  contrary  proceeding* 
Are  all  unfolded,  wherein  he  appears. 
As  I  could  wish  mine  enemy. 

Stir.  Huw  came 


this 
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His  practices  to  light  ? 

^uf.  Most  strangely. 

Sur,  O,  how,  how  ? 

Suf,  The  cardinal's  letter  to  the  pope  miscarried. 
And  came  to  the  eye  o'  the   king;    wherein    was 

read. 
How  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  his  holiness 
To  stay  the  judgment  o*  the  divorce  ;  for  if 
It  did  take  place,  *  I  do,'  quoth  he,  *  perceive. 
My  king  is  tangled  in  affection  to 
A  creature  cf  the  queen's,  lady  Anne  Bullen/ 

Sur,  Has  the  king  this  ? 

Suf,  Believe  it. 

Sur.  Will  this  work  t 

Cham.  The  king  in   this  perceives  him,  how  he 
coasts 
And  hedges  his  own  way :  but  in  this  point 
All  his  tricks  founder,  and  he  brings  his  physic 
After  his  patient's  death :  the  king  already 
Hath  married  the  fair  lady. 

Sur.  Would  he  had  ! 

Suf.  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wish,  my  lord ; 
For,  I  profess,  you  have  it. 

Sur.  Now  all  my  joy 

Trace  *  the  conjunction  ! 

Suf.  My  Amen  to  't ! 

Nor.  All  men's. 

Suf,  There  's  order  given  for  her  coronation. 


>  Follow. 
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her  '^H 


Many,  this  is  yet  but  young,  and  may  be  left 
To  some  ears  unrecounted.— But,  my  lor 
She  i^  a  ^knt  creature,  and  complete 
In  mind  and  feature  :  I  persuade  me,  froi 
Will  full  some  blessing  to  this  land,  which  shall 
In  it  be  memorised.' 

Sur.  But,  will  the  king 

r>i^est  this  letter  of  the  cardinid'a  i 
The  Lord  forbid ! 

Nor.  Marry,  Amen ! 

S«/.  No,  no  ; 

There  be  more  wasps  that  buz  about  his  n 
Will  make  this  sting  the  sooner.     Cardinal  Campeini 
Is  stolen  away  to  Rome ;   hath  ta'en  no  leave ; 

Has  left  the  cauae  o  the  king  unhandled  ;  and        

Is  posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  cardinal. 
To  second  all  his  plot.      I  do  assure  you 
The  king  cried  Ha!   at  this. 

Cham,  Now,  God  incense  h 

And  let  him  cry  Ha,  louder ! 

Nor.  But,  my  lord. 

When  returns  Cmnmer  ? 

Suf.  He  is  return'd,  in  his  opinions,  which 
Have  satisfied  the  king  for  his  divorce. 
Together  with  all  famous  colleges 
Almost  in  Christendom  :  shortly,  I  believe. 
His  second  marriage  shnll  be  publish'd,  and 
:  Katharine  no  more 
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Shall  be  calVd  queea;  but  princess  dowager. 
And  widow  to  prince  Arthur. 

Nor.  This  same  Cranmer'a 

A  worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'ea  much  jioia 
In  the  king's  businesa. 

Suf.  He  has ;  and  we  shall  eee  him. 

For  it,  aa  archbishop. 

Nor.  So  I  hear. 

Svf.  "ria  so. 

The  cardinal ! 

Enter  woi^set  and  cbouwell. 

Nor.         Observe,  obtcrve,  he  'a  moody. 

Wdl.   The  packet,   Cromwell; — gave  it  you  the 
king } 

Croia.  To  his  own  liand,  in  his  bed-chamber. 

Wol.  Look'd  he  o'  the  inside  of  the  jiaper? 

CroBi.  Presently 

He  did  unseal  them :  and  the  first  he  view'd. 
He  did  it  with  a  serious  mind ;  a  heed 
Was  in  his  countenance ;  you,  he  bade 
Attend  him  here  this  morning. 

Woi.  Is  he  ready 

To  come  abroad  ? 

Crom.  I  think,  by  this  he  is. 

Wol.  Leave  me  awhile.  \_Ejil  Cromwell, 

It  shall  be  to  the  duchess  of  Alenpon, 
The  French  king's  sister; — he  shall  marry  her. 
Anne  Bullen  !  No,  I  '11  no  Anne  Bullens  for  him  : 
is  more  in  it  than  fair  visage. —  liullen  ! 
'1  no  Bullens.— Speedily  I  wish 
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To  hear  from  Rome. — The  marchioness   of  Pem« 
broke ! 

Nor.  He  *8  discoDtented. 

Suf.  May  be,  he  hears  the  king 

Does  whet  his  anger  to  him. 

Sur.  Sharp  enough. 

Lord,  for  thy  justice  ! 

WoL  The  late  queen's  gentlewoman ;  a  knight's 
daughter. 
To  be  her  mistress*  mistress  !   the  queen's  queen  !— 
This  candle  burns  not  clear :  'tis  I  must  snuff  it ; 
Then    out    it   goes. — What   though   I   know    her 

virtuous, 
And  well-deserving  ?  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  spleeny  Lutheran,  and  not  wholesome  to 
Our  cause,  that  she  should  lie  i'  the  bosom  of 
Our  hard-ruled  king.     Again,  there  is  sprung  up 
An  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer ;  one 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  favor  of  the  king. 
And  is  his  oracle. 

Nor,  He  is  vex'd  at  something. 

Sur.  I  would,  'twere  something  that  would  fret 
the  string. 
The  master-cord  of  his  heart ! 

Enter  the  kino,  reading  a  schedule ;  and  lovell. 

Suf.  The  king,  the  king ! 

K.  Hen.  What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accumu* 
lated 
To  his  own  portion !  and  what  expense  by  the  hour 


Seems   to    flow   from    him.'    How,    i'tlie    name    of 

thrift, 
Does  he  rake  this  tugether  ? — Now,  rov  lordH, 
Saw  you  the  cardinal  ?  . 

Nor.  My  lord,  we  bave 

Stood  here  observing  him.     Some  strange  commo- 

la  in  his  braia:  he  bites  his  lip,  and  starts; 

Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  the  ground, 

Then  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple :  straight. 

Springs  out  into  fast  gait;   then  stops  again,  I 

Strikes  his  breast  hard ;   and  anon,  he  castH 

His  eye  against  the  moon  ;  in  most  strange  posturt* 

We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

K.  Hen,  It  may  well  he ; 

There  is  a  mutiny  in  his  mind.     This  morning 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse. 
As  [  required  ;   and,  wot'  you,  what  I  found 
There,  on  my  conscience,  put  unwittingly  ? 
Forsooth,  an  inventory,  thus  importing  ; — 
The  several  parcels  of  his  plate,  his  treasure, 
lUch  stuffs,  and  ornaments  of  household,  whicit 
I  find  at  such  proud  rate,  that  it  outspeaks 
Possession  of  a  subject. 

Nor.  It  'b  Heaven's  will : 

Some  spirit  put  this  paper  in  the  packet. 
To  bless  your  eye  withal. 

K.  Hal.  If  we  did  think 
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His  contemplation  were  above  tfae  earth. 
And  fix'd  on  spiritual  object,  he  should  still 
Dwell  in  his  musings ;  but,  I  am  afraid. 
His  thinkings  are  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
His  serious  considering. 

[he  takes  his  seat,  and  whispers  Lovell,  who 
goes  to  Wolsey, 

WoL  Heaven  forgive  me ! — 

Ever  Ood  bless  your  highness ! 

K.  Hen,  Good  my  lord. 

You  are  full  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  invea- 

tory 
Of  your  best  graces  in  your  mind,  the  which 
You  were  now  running  o'er :  you  have  scarce  time 
To  steal  from  spiritual  leisure  a  brief  span. 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit.     Sure,  in  that 
I  deem  you  an  ill  husband,  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  companion. 

WoL  Sir, 

For  holy  offices  I  have  a  time ;  a  time 
To  think  upon  the  part  of  business  which 
I  bear  i*  the  state ;  and  Nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  which,  perforce, 
J  her  frail  son,  amongst  my  brethren  mortal* 
Must  give  my  tendance  to. 

K.  Hen.  You  have  said  well. 

Wol,  And  ever  may  your  highness  yoke  together, 
As  I  will  lend  you  cause,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  saying ! 

K.  Hen,  *Tis  well  said  again ; 

And  'tis  a  kind  of  good  deed  to  sa^  well : 


And  yet  words 
you; 


■   (leeiia.     My   fatlier  loved 


He  said  he  did,  and  with  his  deed  did  crown 
HiB  word  upon  you.      Since  I  had  my  office, 
I  have  kept  you  next  my  iieart ;   have  not  alone 
Employ'd  you  where  high  profits  might  come  home. 
But  pared  my  present  havings  to  bestow 
My  hountiea  upon  you. 

fVal.  What  should  this  mean  i 

Svr.  The  Lord  increase  this  business !  [aside. 

K.  Hen.  Have  I  not  made  yon 

The  prime  man  of  the  state  ?    I  pmy  you,  tell  me, 
If  what  I  now  pronounce  you  have  found  true : 
And,  if  you  may  confess  it,  say  wilhal. 
If  you  are  bound  to  ua  or  no.     What  say  you  ? 

Wol.  My  sovereign.,  I  confess,  your  royal  graces, 
Shower'd  on  me  daily,  have  been  more  than  could 
My  studied  purposes  requite,  which  went 
Beyond  all  man's  endeavors  :  my  endeavors 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desires, 
Yet  filed  '  with  my  ahililies  :  mine  own  ends 
Have  been  mine  so,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  person,  and 
The  profit  of  the  state.     For  your  great  graces 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  undeserver.  I 
Can  nothing  render  hut  allegiant  thanks. 
My  prayers  to  Heaven  for  you,  my  loyalty. 
Which  ever  has,  and  ever  shall  be  growing. 
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Till  death,  that  winter,  kill  it. 

K.  Hen.  Fairly  answer'd ; 

A  loyal  and  obedient  subject  is 
Therein  illustrated :  the  honor  of  it 
Does  pay  the  act  of  it ;  as,  i'  the  contrary. 
The  foulness  is  the  punishment.     I  presume. 
That,  as  my  hand  has  open'd  bounty  to  you. 
My  heart   dropp'd  love,   my  power   rain'd   honor, 

more 
On  you  than  any,  so  your  hand,  and  heart. 
Your  brain,  and  every  function  of  your  power. 
Should,  notwithstanding  that  your  bond  of  duty. 
As  'twere  in  love's  particular,  be  more 
To  me,  your  friend,  than  any. 

Wol.  I  do  profess, 

That  for  your  highness*  good  I  ever  labor'd 
More  than  mine  own ;  that  am,  have,  and  will  be. 
Though  all  the  world  should  crack  their  duty  to 

you. 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul ;  though  perils  did 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  them,  and 
Appear  in  forms  more  horrid ; — yet  my  duty. 
As  doth  a  rock  against  the  chiding  flood. 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  river  break. 
And  stand  unshaken  yours. 

K.  Hen.  'Us  nobly  spoken : 

Take  notice,  lords,  he  has  a  loyal  breast, 
For  you  have  seen  him  open 't.     Read  o'er  this, 

[giving  him  papers. 
And,  after,  this ;  and  then  to  breakfast  with 
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What  appetite  yoii  have. 

^Exil   King,  frowning    upnn   Cardinal   Wohiy  .- 

the    Nobles    throng    after    him,    t  mi  ling    and 

vtkispering. 
Wol.  What  should  this  mean  ? 

What  BUilden  anger  's  this  ?  how  have  1  reap'd  it  ? 
He  parted  frowning  from  me,  as  if  ruin 
Leap'd  from  hia  eyes  :   ed  looks  the  chafed  Hon 
Upon  the  daring  huntxiuan  tliat  has  gall'd  him; 
Then  makes  him  nothing.     I  must  read  this  paper) 
I  fear  the  story  of  his  anger.     'Tig  so ; 
Tliie  paper  has  undone  me  i^'tis  the  account 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  1  have  drawn  together 
For  mine  own  ends  i  indeed,  to  gain  Ihe  popedom, 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome.      O  negligence. 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  hy  !     What  cross  devil 
Made  me  put  this  mnin  secret  in  the  packet 
I  sent  the  king?     Is  there  no  nay  to  cure  thia? 
No  new  device  to  heat  this  from  hia  brains  ? 
1  know,  'twill  Btir  him  strongly ;   yet  I  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune. 
Will  hring  me  off  again.     What 's  this  ?— ■  To  the 

The  letter,  aa  I  live,  with  all  the  buuinesit 

I  writ  to  his  holiness.     Nay,  then,  fatewell  \ 

I  have  touch 'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  greatneit  ;> 

And,  from  that  full  meridian  of  my  glory, 

I  haste  now  to  my  setting :   I  »hnll  fall 

Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  ereuing. 


J 


Nor.    Hear    the    king's   pleasure,   cardinal ;  who 

To  render  up  the  great  sea]  presently  h 

Into  our  hands,  and  to  confine  yourself  ^H 

To  Asher-house,'  my  lord  of  Winchester's,  ^H 

Till  you  bear  farther  from  his  tiigiiness.  •■ 

Wol.  Stay ; 

"Where  '9   your  commiBsion.   lords  ?     Words    cannot 


Authority  so  weighty, 

Sb/.  Who  dure  cross  them, 

Bearing  the  king's  will  from  his  mouth  expressly? 

IVot.  'I'ill  I  find  more  than  will  or  words  to  do  it, 
(I  mean,  your  malice)  know,  officious  lords, 
I  dare,  and  must  deny  it.     Now  1  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded, —  envy. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgraces,  ,^£ 

Ab  if  it  fed  ye  !   and  how  sleek  and  wanton  i^H 

Ye  appear  in  every  tiling  may  bring  my  ruin  !         ^H 
Follow  your  envioua  courses,  men  of  malice  ; 
You  have  christian  warrant  for  them,  and,  no  doubt, 
Ja  time  will  find  their  fit  rewards.     That  seal. 
Yea  ask  with  such  a  violence,  tlic  king 
^J\'Ji*^^   and   your   master}    with   his  own  hand  gave 


>  At  Enher,  iu  Surray. 
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Bade  me  enjoy  it,  with  the  place  and  honors, 
Diiriog  mj  life  ;  and.  to  confirm  his  goodness. 
Tied  it  by  letters  patents.      Now,  who'll  take  it? 

Sur.  The  kiag,  that  gave  vt. 

]f'ol.  It  must  be  himself  then. 

Sur.  Thou  art  a  proud  traitor,  priest. 

Wol.  Proud  lord,  thou  lied: 

Withio  these  forty  houra  Surrey  durst  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue,  than  said  so. 

Sur.  Thy  amhition, 

Thou  scarlet  sin,  robh'd  this  bewailing  laad 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  my  father-in-law. 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brother  cardinals, 
With  thee,  nud  all  thy  beet  parts  bound  together. 
Weigh 'd  not  a.  hair  of  hia.      Plague  of  your  polity  J 
You  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland ; 
Far  from  his  succor,  from  the  king,  from  all 
That  niiglit  have   mercy  aa   tiic  fsait   tJiou  gtt^ 

Whilst  your  great  goodneaa,  out  of  holy  pity. 
Absolved  him  with  an  axe. 

Wol.  This,  and  all  else 

This  talking  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
I  answer,  is  most  false.     The  duke  hy  law 
Found  his  deserts  :  haw  innocent  I  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  end. 
His  noble  jurj'  and  foul  cause  can  witness. 
If  1  loved  many  words,  lord,  1  should  tell  you. 
You  have  as  little  honesty  as  honor ; 
That  1,  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
Toward  the  king,  my  ever-royal  master. 


^ 


Dare  mate '  a  sonader  man  cLan  Surrey  caii  be. 
And  all  that  love  his  follies. 

Sur,  By  my  soul. 

Your  long  coat,  priest,  protects  you ;   thou  shouldst 

ffiel 
My  sn-ocd  i'  the  life-hlood  of  thee  elae.     Mj  lord*, 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance. 
And  from  this  fellow  i     If  ne  live  thus  tauiely, 
To  be  thus  jaded  ^  by  a  piece  of  scarlet,' 
Farewell  nobility ;  let  his  grace  go  forward. 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap,  like  larks. 

Wol.  All  goodne 

Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

Sur.  VcB,  that  goodness 

Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth  into  one. 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  by  extortion ; 
The  goodness  of  your  intercepted  packets 
You  writ  to   the  pope  against  the  king:   your  go<id-. 

Since  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  notoriou«.   | 
My  lord  of  Norfolk, — as  you  are  truly  noble, 
As  you  respect  the  cdmmun  good,  the  state 
Of  our  despised  nobility,  { 
Who,  if  he  live,  will  scarce  be  genllen 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  his  sins,  the  article* 
Collected  from  his  life.      I  '11  startle  yoa 


I 


?5t 


J    BExaT  TTII, 


U'l^ise   than    the  tacnn^   beU,'    when    the  brovn 

l^j-  kissing  in  your  arms,  lord  cardiou. 

IFoL  How  much,  uethinks,  I  could  deeptse  Hm 

But  that  1  am  bootxl  in  clisrity  ngaiast  it ! 

.Vor.  Those   aiticieK,   mj  lord,   are   in   the  ku-g:'* 

Bui,  thus  much,  they  are  fuul  ones. 

ll'ol.  So  much  fairer 

And  »potle»s  shall  mine  innocence  arise. 
When  the  king  kikows  my  truth. 

^ur.  TliU  cannot  save  yoa. 

I  thank  my  memory,  I  yet  rememher 
Some  of  these  articles ;  and  out  they  ehall. 
Now,  if  you  can  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  cardinal. 
You  '11  show  a  little  honesty. 

Wol.  Speak  on.  iir; 

I  dare  your  worst  objections  :  if  I  blush. 
It  is  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners. 

Sar.  I  'd  rather  want  those  than  my  head.     Have 

First,  that,  without  the  king's  assent  or  knowlege. 
You  wrought  to  be  a  legate ;  by  which  jiower 
You  maim'd  the  jurisdiction  of  all  bishnpa. 

Nor.  Then,  that,  in  all  you  writ  to  Rome,  or  else 

To  foreign  princes,  Ei/o  et  rex  mens 
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Was  still  inscribed ;  in  which  you  brought  the  king 

To  be  your  servant. 

Suf,  Then,  that,  without  the  knowlege 

Either  of  king  or  council,  when  you  went 

Ambassador  to  the  emperor,  you  made  bold 

To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

Sur,  Item,  you  sent  a  large  commission 
To  Gregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude, 

Without  the  king's  will,  or  the  state's  allowance, 

A  league  between  his  highness  and  Ferrara. 

Suf.  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  you  have  caused 
Your  holy  hat  to  be  stamp'd  on  the  king's  coin. 

Sur,  Then,  that  you  have  sent  innumerable  sub- 
stance, 
(By  what  means   got,   I   leave   to   your  own  con- 
science) 
To  furnish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  ways 
You  have  for  dignities,  to  the  mere  ^  undoing 
Of  all  the  kingdom.     Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odious, 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cham,  O  my  lord. 

Press  not  a  falling  man  too  far ;  'tis  virtue  ; 
His  faults  lie  open  to  the  laws ;  let  them. 
Not  you  correct  him.     My  heart  weeps  to  see  him 
80  little  of  his  great  self. 

Sur.  I  forgive  him,   . 

Suf,  Lord  caidinal,  the  king's  farther  pleasure  i»,— 


'  Absolute. 
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ItecEiuse  all  those  things,  you  have  done  of  Inte 
By  your  power  legatine  within  this  kingdom, 
Fall  into  the  coin)ia»s  of  a pr/eman'ire^ — 
That  therefore  such  a  writ  be  sued  against  you  ; 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenements 
Chattels,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Out  of  tlic  king's  protection.     This  is  my  charge. 

Nor.   And  so  we  '11  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
How  to  live  httler.     For  yotir  stuhbom  answer. 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  seal  to  us. 
The  king  shal!  know  it,  and,  do  doubt,  shall  thank 

So  fare  you  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinal. 

[£■1™!!/  alt  bul  Wolsej. 
ICo/.   So  farewell  to  the  little  good  you  hear  rae. 
Farewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greatness  ! 
This  is  the  state  of  man  :  to-day  he  jiots  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hope ;   to-morrow  blossocns, 
And  bears  his  bluahing  honors  thick  upoo  him  : 
The  third  day,  comes  a  frost,  a  killing  frost ; 
And   when  he  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
His  greatness  is  o  ripening, — nips  his  root. 
And  then  he  falls,  as  I  do.     I  have  ventured. 
Like  little  wanton  hoys  that  swim  on  bladders. 
This  many  summers  in  a  sea  of  glory; 
But  far  beyond  my  depth  :  my  high-blown  pride 


At  length  broke  under  n 


^  left  o 


Wea 


,  and  old  with  service,  to  the  mercy 
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Of  a  rude  stream,  that  must  for  ever  hide  mc. 
Vain  pomp,  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate  ye : 
I  feel  my  heart  new  open*d.     O,  how  wretched 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes'  favors ! 
There  is,  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  aspire  to. 
That  sweet  aspect  of  princes,  and  their  ruin. 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  have  : 
And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
Never  to  hope  again. 

^nter  cnoMwsLL,  amazedly. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell  ? 
Crom,  I  have  no  power  to  speak,  sir. 
Wol.  What,  amazed 

At  my  misfortunes  ?  can  thy  spirit  wonder, 

A  great  man  should  decline  ?    Nay,  an  you  weep, 
I  am  fallen  indeed. 

Crom,  How  does  your  grace  ? 

Wol,  Why,  well ; 

Never  so  truly  happy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
I  know  myself  now ;  und  1  feel  within  me 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities, 
A  still  and  quiet  conscience.     The  king  has  cured 

me, 
1  humbly  thank  his  grace ;  and  from  these  shoulders. 
These  ruin*d  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  navy,  too  much  honor. 
O,  'tis  a  burden,  Cromwell,  'tis  a  burden. 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heaven. 

Crom,  I  am  glad  your  grace  has  made  that  right 
use  of  it. 
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And  eleep  ta  doll  <x)A  akuble,  wfane  no  menttan 
Of  me  more  most  be  heard  of. — sajr.  1  tanght  thcf ; 
Sav,  Wolser, — that  oatx  trod  di«  wap  of  glory, 
Aod  touadrd  all  the  deptlu  and  shoals  of  honor, — 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in  ; 
A  fure  and  safe  one,  thoi^h  thy  master  miss'd  it. 
Mark  but  mj  fall,  and  thai  that  ruin'd  me. 
Cromvrell,  I  chai^  thee,  fling  away  nmbitioa : 
Bt  that  Ein  fell  the  angels:  how  can  man  then. 
The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by  't  ? 
LoTe  thvKlf  last ;  cherish  those  hearts  that  hate 

thee: 
Conuptioo  wins  Dot  more  than  honesty : 
Still  ia  thy  right  hand  cany  gentle  peace. 
To  silence  enrious  tongues :  be  just,  and  fear  not : 
Let  all  the  ends  then  aim'st  at,  be  thy  country'f. 

Thy  God's,  and  traHi'Bi  Ocn  if  than  bll'at,  0 
CromveQ, 

Thou  fall'st  a  blessed  martyr.      Serve  the  king ; 

And,  pr'ythee,  lead  me  in  : 

There  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  have. 

To  the  last  penny ;  'tis  the  king's :  my  robe. 

And  my  integrity  to  Heaven,  ia  all 

I  dare  now  call  my  own.     O  Cromwell,  Cromwell. 

Had  I  but  ser\-ed  my  Ood  with  half  the  ztal 

I  served  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  age 

Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 
Crom.   Good  sir,  have  patience. 
Wol.  So  I  have.     Farewell 

The  ho])cs  of  court  1  my  hopes  in  heaven  do  dwell. 
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ACT      IV. 
6CKNB    I. 

A  8tr$et  in  Westminster. 
Enler  two  grntlbmen.  meeting, 

1  Gen,  You  are  well  met  once  again. 

2  Gen,  So  are  you. 

1  Gen.  Ycu  come  to  take  your  stand  here,  a  ad 

behold 
The  lady  Anne  pass  from  her  coronation  ? 

2  Gen,    'Tis  all  my  business.     At   our  last  en- 

counter. 
The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial. 

1  Gen,    'Tis   very   true:    but   that  time   offer'd 

sorrow, 
rhis  general  joy. 

2  Gen,  'Tis  well :  the  citizens, 

I  am  sure,  have  shown  at  full  their  royal  minds ; 
As,  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  forward 
In  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows. 
Pageants,  and  sights  of  honor. 

1  Gen.  Never  greater. 
Nor,  I  '11  assure  you,  better  taken,  sir. 

2  Gen,    May  I  be  bold   to  ask  what  that  con- 

tains,— 
That  paper  in  your  hand  ? 

1  Gen,  Yes ;  'tis  the  list 

Of  those,  that  claim  their  offices  this  day. 


f  rfiouU  bkTc  bera  bebotden  to  foor  paper. 
But,  I  lN»c(Kh  JOB.  what  '•  beeotK  of  Katharine. 
Toe  pnneeM  domger  ?  Iinw-  gco  her  Imnaes  ? 

1  Gen.  That  I  can  tell  yuo  tori.     Tbe  arcfabicbep 
Of  Cantcrboiy,  aceompaBied  aritfa  other 

Learned  and  rererend  fatfaeri  ot  his  order. 
Held  a  late  court  at  DaastaMe,  six  niQes  off 
Fnm  Ampthill,  where  the  pnaceea  laj ;  to  trhicfa 
6he  wu  often  cited  hy  them,  hut  appear'd  not; 
And,  to  be  iliort.  fm  not  appearance,  and 
'ilie  king's  late  icmple,  b^  the  main  SMent 
Of  all  theie  luamed  men  she  was  divoreed. 
And  the  bite  marriage  made  of  none  effect ; 
Kince  which,  she  waa  removed  to  Kimbolton, 
Where  she  rcmaine  now  sick. 

2  Gea.  Alas,  good  lady  ! 

{_lrumpct». 
The  trumpets   sound ;    stand    close ;    the    queea    is 
coming. 

TUB    OBDEa    OF    THE    PBOCESSION. 

A  lively  fiiirish  of  trumpets ;  then,  enter 

1.  Tko  Jvdget. 

2.  Lord  Chancellor,  tcith   the  pane   and  maee  before 


3.  VAorislers  singing.  flBMSir. 

4.  Mayor  of  London  bearing  the  mace:  then  Garirr, 

%n  nis  coat  of  arms,  and  on  his  head  a  gill  copper 
crown. 

5.  Marquis  Dorset,  hearing  a  sceptre  of  gold,  on  /lis 

head  a  demi-corenal  of  gold;  with  him,  the  liarl 
of  Surrey,  bearing  the  rod  of  silver  with  the 
dm*-,  eroiened  toilh  an  earl's  coronet.  Collars 
0/6S. 

6.  Duke  of  Sufolk,  in  his  robe  of  estate,  his  coronet 

on  his  head,  bearing  a  long  white  icand,  as  high 
steward:  tcith  him.  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  with 
the  rod  of  marshatahip,  a  coronet  on  his  head. 
Collars  of  SS. 

7.  A    canopy    borne    by  four    of  the    Cinque-ports ; 

under  it,  the  Queen  in  her  robe ;  in  her  hair 
riulity  adorned  with  pearl,  crowned ;  on  each 
side  of  her,  the  Bishops  of  London  and  Win- 
chester. 

8.  The  old  Duchess  of  Norfolk,  in  a  coroiml  of  gold. 

wrought  with  foKeis,  bearing  the  Queen's  train. 

9.  Certain  Ladies  or  Countesses,  with  plain  circlets  of 

gold  without  flowers, 

2    Gen.     A    royal    train,    believe    me. — These    I 
know. 
Wlio  'b  that,  that  bears  the  aceptre  ? 

1  Gen.  Marquia  Dorsri 

And  that  the  earl  of  Surrey,  -with  the  rod, 

'i  Gen.    A    buld   brave   gentleman.     Thai-    shuula 
be 
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Tbe  duke  of  Suffolk. 

1  Gen,  TiA  the  siime;  higli-stewiurd. 

2  Gen.  And  that  i&j  lord  of  N^nfolk  ? 

1  Gen.  Yes. 

2  Gen.  BeavM  bless  thee ! 

[looking  on  the  Queen. 
Tliou  hast  the  sweetest  face  I  ever  k)Qk'd  oa. 
Sir,  as  I  have  a  soul,  ^  is  an  aagcd  s 
Our  king  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms, 
Ai|d  more,  and  ikher,  when  he  strains  that  ladf. 
I  cannot  Uame  his  eooade&ce. 

1  Gdi.  Hiey,  that  bear 
The  clodi  of  honor  over  her,  wsm  four  barons 
Of  the  Cinque-ports. 

2  Gen.  Th^we  men  aie  luq^ ;  and  so  ue  all.  are 

near  her. 
I  take  it,  she  that  earties  up  &e  tndny 
Is  that  old  noble  lady,  duchess  of  Norfolk. 

1  Gen.  It  is ;  and  all  the  rest  are  countesses. 

2  Gen.  Their  coronets  say  so.     These  are  stars, 

indeed ; 
And,  sometimes,  falling  ones. 

1  Gen.  No  more  of  that. 

[Exit  Procession,  with  a  great  florish  of  trumpets. 

Enter  third  gentleman. 

God  save  you,  sir !    Where  have  you  been  broiling  ? 

3  Gen.    Among   the  crowd   i'  the   abbey,  where 

a  finger 
Could  not  be  wedged  in  more  :  I  am  stifled 
With  the  mere  rankness  of  their  joy. 
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2  Gen.  You  saw  the  ceremony  ? 

3  Gea.  That  I  did. 

1  Gen;  How  waa  it  ? 

3  Gen.  Well  worth  Che  seeing. 

2  Gen.   Good  sir,  speak  it  to  ua. 

3  Gen.  Aa  well  as  I  am  able.     The  rich  etream 
Of  lords  and  ladies,  having  hrought  the  queen 
To  a  prepared  place  in  the  clioir,  fell  off 

A  distance  from  her,  while  her  grace  sat  down 
To  re<t  awhile,  some  half  an  hour  or  bo, 
In  a  rich  cliair  of  state,  opposicg  freely 
The  beauty  of  her  person  to  the  people. 
Believe  me,  sir,  ahe  is  the  goodliest  woman 
That  ever  lay  by  man  ,  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full  view  of,  sucli  n  iioiae  arose 
As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a  stitF  tempest, 
Aa  loud,  and  to  as  many  tunes  ■   hat«,  cloaks, 
(Doublets,  I  thinti.)  flew  up  ;  and  had  their  face» 
Been  loose,  this  day  they  had  been  lost.      Such  joy 
I  never  saw  before.     Great-beliied  women. 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  go,  like  rams 
In  the  uld  time  of  v;ar,  would  shake  the  press, 
And  make  them  reel  before  tliem.      No  man  living 
Could    fiay,     ■  This    is    my   wife."    there  i    all    were 

Su  strangely  in  one  piece. 

2  Gen.   But  what  follow'd  ? 

3  Gen.  At  length  her  grace  rose,  and  with  modest 

Came   to   tlie  altar,  where   she   kneel'd,  and,   saint- 
like. 


Bm  tn  w  ktiir  dto'd.  ^  the  «U  MM 
t*  brA  tbtmx  me. 

■2  Ctm.  Witat  two  nwtitmd  fai^Kifn 

Wen  tUme,  t^at  west  on  CMk  sde  of  die  9 

3  Co.  StokeJj  aad  Gmfineri  the  oik.  irf  Wi»- 
rhmtrr. 
Newly  {■derr'cl  frow  Hx  kjn^'i  eeueUnj  ; 
Tleatkr,  I^nckm. 

a  C^  He  of  WiBcbester 

le  kdd  w»  great  good  koter  itf  tbe  ai^biahap'*, 

m,  AB  die  had  fcoowa  that. 

ae^  nt   diere's   no   gnst  bteacb;    wJwni   il 

vwiB  End  a  biend  wiD  Mt  ikriafc  froK  Ub. 


2  Gen.   Who  maj-  that  be,  1  pray  you  ^ 

3  Gen.  Thomas  Cromwel!; 
A  man  in  much  esteem  with  the  kiag.  aod  truly 

A  worthy  friend.      The  king 

Has  made  him  master  o'  the  jewel-house. 

And  one  already  of  the  privy -council. 

2  Gen,  He  will  deserve  more. 

3  Gen.  Yes.  without  all  doubt. 
Come,  gentlemen,  ye  shall  go  my  way,  which 

Is  to  the  court,  and  there  ye  abnll  be  my  guests  : 
Something  1  can  command.  As  I  walk  thither, 
I  -11  tell  ye  more. 

Bol/i.  You  may  command  us,  sir. 


Enter    katharinb,    dowager,    nick,    Ird   bclween 

Grif.   How  does  your  grace  ? 

Kath.  O,  Griffith,  sick  to  death  : 

My  legs,  like  loaden  branches,  bow  to  the  earth, 
Willing  to  leave  their  burden.     Reach  a  chair; — 
So,  now,  raethinlcB,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Didal  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith,  as  thou  ledst  me, 
TTiat  the  great  child  of  honor,  cardinal  Wolsey, 
Was  dead  ? 

Grif.  Yes,  madam ;  but,  1  think,  your  grace. 
Out  of  the  pain  you  suffer'd,  gave  no  ear  to  'C 
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Ktth.  (Vrtirc*,  pMd  Gfiftk,  to.  1 

)r  wril,  h>  itcpp'd  bdbfv  Mr 
Fiir  ray  rxample. 

Orif.  Wen.  Ibe  t 

For  iiftrt  the  •tout  *aH  ? 
Arretted  him  ■(  York,  and  hraa( 
(A*  a  man  M»e\j  uialtA)  to  hJa 
Hit  fell  lick  »u(lfivnly,  uid  grew  *o  tO, 
lie  roiilit  nut  rit  hiii  mole. 

Katk.  AIm,  poor  maa  ! 

Dri/*,  At  Wt,  witb   ea«y  ruadt,  be  ^une  to  Let- 

Ijodf^od  in  tho  nbbcy  g  where  the  Trrerend  abbot. 
With  nil  bin  convent,  hmiorablj  rcceined  Lim  ; 
To  wliofii  lie  gnvc  Ihi-nc  WfirAi  ; — '  O  father  abiHit, 
An  old  man,  broken  with  the  Btonna  of  state, 
U  cofn«  to  lay  hii  weary  bones  among  ye : 
(tivc  liim  a  little  earth  for  charity! ' 
Ho  went  to  bed,  where  eagerly  his  sickness 
I'urfued  him  itill ;   and,  three  nights  after  this. 
About  the  hour  of  eight,  (which  he  himself 
Foretold  ihould  be  his  last)  full  of  repentance. 
Continual  meditation*,  tears,  and  sorrows, 
lie  gave  hin  linii'ii-  in  lln'-  world  again, 
Hia  bltuscd  part  tti  heaven,  and  slept  in  peace. 

Katk.   So   may  he  rest;  his   faults  lie   gently  {»i 


>  himl 


Yet  thus  far,  Griffith,  give  me  leave  to  spuak  him. 
And  yet  with  charity.      He  was  h.  man 
Of  B.a  unbounded  ttomach,i  ever  ranking 
Himself  with  princes  ;  one,  that  by  EUggeatioa 
Tied  all  the  kingdom  ;  °  simony  was  fair  play ; 
His  own  opinion  was  his  law :   i'  the  presence  ' 
He  would  say  untruths,  and  be  ever  double 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaning  :   he  was  never. 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful : 
His  promises  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty ; 
But  his  performance,  as  he  is  now,  nothing. 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gave 
The  clergy  ill  example. 

Gri/.  Noble  madam. 

Men's  evil  manners  live  in  brass,  their  virtues 
We  write  in  water.     May  it  please  your  nighneM 
To  hear  me  speak  his  good  now  ? 

Katk.  Yes,  good  GrilFtti ; 

I  were  malicious  else. 

Gri/.  Tliis  cardinal, 

Though  from  an  humble  stock,  undoubtedly 
Was  fasliion'd  to  much  honor.      From  his  cradle. 
He  was  a  scholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one : 
Exceeding  wise,  fair  spoken,  and  pen-uading : 


itinns  10  iha  tiag  and  p 


•J  of  all  perwriH  ia  tb* 
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Lofty  and  sour  to  them  that  loved  him  not. 
Hut  to  those  men  that  sought  him  sweet  as  summer ; 
And  though  he  were  unsatisfied  in  getting. 
Which  was  a  sin ; — yet  in  bestowing,  madam. 
He  was  most  princely :  ever  witness  for  him 
Those  twins  of  learning,  that  he  raised  in  you, 
Ipswich,   and    Oxford!    one    of    which    fell   with 

him. 
Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  that  did  it ; 
The  other,  though  unfinish'd,  yet  so  famous. 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  still  so  rising. 
That  Christendom  shall  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap'd  happiness  upon  him  ; 
For  then,  and  not  till  then,  he  felt  himself. 
And  found  the  blessedness  of  being  little : 
And,  to  add  greater  honors  to  his  age 
Than  man  could  ^ve  him,  he  died,  fearing  God. 
Kath,  After  my  death  I  wish  no  other  herald, 
No  other  speaker  of  my  living  actions. 
To  keep  mine  honor  from  corruption. 
But  such  an  honest  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  most  hated  living,  thou  hast  made  me. 
With  thy  religious  truth  and  modesty. 
Now  in  his  ashes  honor :  peace  be  with  him ! 
Patience,  be  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  lower : 
I  liave  not  long  to  trouble  thee.—  Good  Griffith, 
Cause  the  musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 
I  named  my  knell,  whilst  I  sit  meditating 
Ou  that  celestial  harmony  I  go  to. 


Sad  and  soiemn  music. 
Grif.  She  is  asleep.    Good  wench,  let  "a  ait  down 

For  fear  we  walte  her : — softly,  gentle  Patience. 

[The  Vision.  Enter,  solemnly  tripping  one  after 
another,  six  Personages,  clad  in  white  robes,  wear- 
ing on  their  heads  garlands  of  bays,  and  golden 
visards  on  their  faces ;  branches  of  bays,  or  palm, 
in  their  hands.  They  first  congee  unto  her,  then 
dance ;  and,  at  certain  changes,  the  first  two  hold  a 
spare  garland  over  her  heed;  at  ichich,  the  other 
four  make  reverend  courtesies ;  thea  the  two,  thai 
held  the  garland,  deliver  the  same  to  the  other  next 
two,  who  observe  the  same  order  in  their  changes, 
and  holding  the  garland  over  her  Iwad ;  which  done, 
they  deliver  the  same  garland  to  the  last  two,  who 
likewise  observe  the  same  order :  at  which,  as  it 
were  by  inspiration,  she  makes  in  her  steep  signs  of 
rejoicing,  and  holdeth  up  her  hands  to  heaven  .■  and 
so  in  their  dancing  they  vanish,  carrying  the 
garland  with  them.     The  music  continues. 

eye?    Are  ye  ull 


Kath.  Spirits  of  peace,  wher 


And  leave  me  here  In  wretchedness  behind  ye  ? 

Grif.  Madam,  we  are  here. 

Kath.  It  is  not  you  I  call  for. 

Saw  ye  none  enter  since  I  slept  ? 

Grif,  None,  madam. 


f76  Kivo  BEnr  Tin.  act  nr. 

Kaik,  No?    Saw  yoa  not,  eren  now,  a  blessed 
troop 
Invite  me  to  a  bonqoet,  whose  brigbt  faces 
Cast  thousand  beams  npon  me,  like  the  ran  ? 
They  pfomtsed  me  eternal  luqipiness ; 
And  broaght  me  gariands,  Ghriffith,'  which  I  feel 
1  am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear:  I  shall,  assuredly. 

Grif.    I  am    most   joyful,  madam,   tnxh.  good 
dreams 
Possess  yomr  fency. 

Kath»  Kd  die  mnuc  leave ; 

They  are  harsh  and  heavy  to  me.         {mme  eetue$. 

Pa.  Do  you  note, 

Hdw  much  her  grace  is  altered  on  the  sudden  ? 
How  long  her  face  is  drawn !   How  pale  she  looln. 
And  of  an  earthy  cold !   Mark  you  her  eyes  ? 

Grif.  She  is  going,  wench :  pray,  pray. 

Pa.  Heaven  comfort  her ! 

Enter  messenger. 

Me$,  An 't  like  your  grace, 

Kath.  You  are  a  saucy  fellow : 

Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  ? 

Grif,  You  are  to  blame. 

Knowing,  she  will  not  lose  her  wonted  greatness. 
To  use  so  rude  behavior :  go  to ;  kneel. 

Mes,  I  humbly  do  entreat  your  highness'  pardon ; 
My  haste  made  me  unmannerly.  There  is  staying 
A  gentleman,  sent  from  the  king,  to  see  you. 

Kaih.    Admit   him   entrance,    Griffith ;    but  tliia 
fellow 


[Exeunt  Grigilh  and  Messenger. 
Re-enter  gbifhth,  wltk  CAPTTHne. 


If  my  sight  fail  not, 
You  Bhoald  be  lord  ambassador  from  the  emperor. 
My  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Capucius. 

Cap.  Madam,  the  same,  your  servant, 

Kalh.  0  my  lord. 

The  times  and  titles  now  are  alter'd  strangely 
With  me  since  first  you  knew  me  :  but,  I  pray  you 
What  ie  your  pleasure  with  me  f 

Cap.  Noble  lady. 

First,  mine  own  aervice  to  yonr  grace ;  tiie  next, 
I'he  king's  request  that  I  would  visit  you ; 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  me 
Sends  you  his  princely  commendations, 
And  heartily  entreats  you  take  good  comfort. 

Kath.  O  my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes  too 

late; 

'Tis  like  a  pardon  after  execution  : 

Thai  gentle  physic,  given  iti  time,  had  cured  me; 

But  now  I  am  past  all  comforts  here  but  prayers. 

How  does  his  highness  ? 

Cap,  Madam,  in  good  health, 

Kath.   So  may  he  ever  do  !   and  ever  florish, 

Wlien  I  shall  dwell  with  warms,  and  my  poor  name 

Banish'd  the  kingdom  ! — Patience,  is  that  letter, 

I  caused  you  write,  yet  sent  away  ? 
I^H      Pa.  No,  madam, 

^1  {giving  it  to  Kathariu§. 


stands  in  the  gap  and  trade '  of  more  preferments, 
With  which  tlie  time  will  load  him.     The   arch- 

la  the  king's  hand  and  tongue  ;   and  who  dare  speak 
One  ejrllable  against  him  I 

Gar.  Yea.  yea,  sir  Thomas, 

There  are  that  dare  ;  and  I  myself  have  ventured 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him  :  and,  indeed,  thif  day. 
Sir.  {1  may  tell  it  you)  I  think,  I  have 
Incensed  the  lords  o'  the  council,  that  he  is 
(For  6o  I  know  he  is,  thry  know  he  is) 
A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence 
That  does  infect  the  land  ;   with  which  they  moved. 
Have  hroken  with  '  the  king,  who  hath  so  far 
(liven  ear  to  our  complaint,  (of  his  great  grace 
And  princely  care,  foreseeing  those  fell  mischiefs 
Our  reasons  laid  hefore  htm)  he  bath  commanded. 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  council-board 
He  be  convented.'     He  's  a  rank  weed,  sir  Thomas, 
And  we  must  root  him  out.     Prom  your  affairs 
I  binder  you  too  long :  good  night,  sir  Thomas. 

Lov.    Many  good  nights,   my   lord  ;    I  rest   your 
seirant.  [Exeunl  Gardiner  and  Page. 

As   Lovell  is  going  oul,  enter  the  kinq  and  dckb  or 


A',  flen.   Cbarles,  I  will  play  r 


r\ 
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My  mind 's  not  on  *t ;  you  are -too  hard  for  me. 

Suf.  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 

K,  Hen.  But  little,  Charles  ; 
Nor  shall  not,  when  my  fancy  *8  on  my  play. — 
Now,  Lovell,  from  the  queen  what  is  the  news  ? 

Lov,  I  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  woman 
I  sent  your  message,  who  returned  her  thanks 
In    the    greatest    humbleness,    and    desired    your 

highness 
Most  heartily  to  pniy  for  her. 

K,  Hen.  What  say'st  thou  ?  ha  ! 

To  pray  for  her  ?  what,  is  she  crying  out  ? 

Lov.  So  said  her  woman ;  and  that  her  sufferance 
made 
Almost  each  pang  a  death. 

K.  Hen.  Alas,  good  lady ! 

Suf.  God  safely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  highness  with  an  heir ! 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  midnight,  Charles  : 

Pr'ythee,  to  bed ;  and  in  thy  prayers  remember 
The  estate  of  my  poor  queen.     Leave  me  alone ; 
For  I  must  think  of  that,  which  company 
Would  not  be  friendly  to. 

Suf.  I  wish  your  highness 

A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  mistress  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

K.  Hen.  Charles,  good  night. 

lExit  Suf  oik. 
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Smier  bul  amthont  dxkmt. 

Well,  sir,  what  follows  ? 

Dem.  Sir»  I  have  l»oii^t  my  lord  the  archbishop. 
As  you  commanded  me. 

K,  Hm.  Ha !  Canterbury  ? 

Den.  Ay«  my  good  lord. 

K.  Hem.  lis  true.    Where  is  he,  Denny  ? 

Den,  He  attends  your  highness'  pleasure. 

JT.  Hen.  Bring  him  to  us. 

\^ExU  Denny. 

1^09.  Tbis  is  about  that  which  the  bishop  spake : 
I  am  happily  come  hither.  .  \asiden 

Re-enter  niNinr,  iM^il  cbanmbb. 

K.  Hen.  Avoid  the^jallery. 

[Lovell  seems  to  stay 
Ha ! — I  have  said. — Be  gone. 
"What !  [Exeunt  Lovell  and  Denny. 

Cran.  I  am  fearful :  wherefore  frowns  he  thus  ? 
'Tis  his  aspect  of  terror.     All 's  not  well. 

K.  Hen,  How  now,  my  lord  ?    You  do  desire  to 
know 
Wherefore  1  sent  for  you. 

Cran,  It  is  my  duty 

To  attend  your  highness'  pleasure. 

K,  Hen,  '  Pray  you,  arise. 

My  good  and  gracious  lord  of  Canterbury. 
Come,  you  and  I  must  walk  a  turn  together ; 
I  have  news  to  tell  you :  come,  come,  give  me  your 
hand. 


Ah.  my  goixi  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak. 

And  AM  riglit  sorry  to  repeat  what  foilowH  ; 

I  have,  and  most  iinwilltnglj',  of  late 

Heard  many  grievous,  I  do  say,  my  lord, 

Grievous   complaints   of  you ;    which,    being   con- 

siderM, 
Have  moved  U9  and  our  council,  that  yon  shall 
This  morning  come  before  ua  ;  where,  I  know, 
Von  cannot  with  such  freedom  purge  yourself. 
But  that,  till  farther  trial,  in  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  you  must  take 
Vonr  patience  to  you,  and  he  well  contented 
To  make  your  house  our  Tower.     You,  a.  brother  of 

It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 

Would  come  against  you. 

Cran.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness ; 

And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  occasion 
Most  throughly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  corn  shall  fly  asunder;  for,  1  know. 
There  's  none  stands  under  more  calumnious  tongues. 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K,  Hen.  Stand  up,  good  Canterbury ; 

Thy  truth  and  thy  integrity  is  rooted 
In  us,  thy  friend :   give  me  thy  hand ;  stand  up  : 
Pr'ythee,  let's  walk.      Now,  by  my  holy  dame, 
What  manner  of  man  are  you  f    My  lord,  1  look'd 
Vou  would  have  given  me  your  petition,  that 
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I  should  have  ta'en  some  pains  to  briiig  together 
Yourself  and  your  .accusers,  and  ^  have  heard  jim. 
Without  indurance^i  farther. 

Cran,  Mo^  dread  liege. 

The  good  I  stand  on  is  my  toruth  and  honesty ; 
If  they  shall  fail»  I,  with  mine  enemies. 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  person ;  which  I  weigh  <  not. 
Being  of  those  virtues  vacant.     I  fear  nothing 
What  can  be  leaid  against  me. 

K,  Hen.  Know  you  not  how 

Your  state  stands  i'the  world,   with   the  whole 

world  ? 
Your  enemies  are  many,    and    not  small;    tiieir 

practices 
Must  bear  the  saine  prt^ottion;  and  not  ever 
l*he  justice  and  the  truth  o'  the  question  carries 
l*he  due  6'  the  verdict  with  it.     At  what  ease 
Might  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
To  swear  against  you  !  Such  things  have  been  done. 
You  are  potently  opposed,  and  with  a  malice 
Of  as  great  size.     Ween  ^  you  of  better  luck, 
I  mean,  in  perjured  witness,  than  your  Master, 
VA'hose  minister  you  are,  whiles  here  he  lived 
I  'p*)n  this  naughty  earth  ?    Go  to,  go  to ; 
You  take  a  precipice  for  no  leap  of  danger. 
And  woo  your  own  destruction. 

Cran.  God  and  your  raajest) 

protect  mine  innocence,  or  I  fall  into 


*  ConfinemeDt.  *  V&lua.  '''hiak. 


The  trap  is  laid  for  me  ! 

K.  lien.  Be  of  good  cheer; 

They  shall  no  more  prevail  than  we  give  way  to. 
Keep  comfort  to  you  ;  and  this  morning  see 
You  do  appear  before  them  :  if  they  shall  chance, 
In  charging  you  with  matters,  to  commit  you. 
The  hest  persuasions  to  the  contrary 
Fail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vehemency 
The  occasion  shall  instruct  you  :   if  entreaties 
Will  render  you  no  remedy,  this  ring 
Deliver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  ua 
There    make    before    them. — Look,    the   good   man 

weeps ! 
He 's  honest,  on  mine  honor.    God's  bleas'd  motliei ! 
I  swear,  he  is  true-hearted ;   and  a  soul 
None  better  in  my  kingdom.      Get  yoii  gone, 
A[id  do  as  I  have  bid  you.  [Exit  Craamer.]   He  hss 

strangled 
His  language  in  his  tears. 

Eater  an  old  lady. 

Gen.   Iwithin.}  Comeback.     What  mean  you  ? 
Old  L.   I  'tl   not  come  hack ;    the   tidings   that   I 

Will    make    my    boldness    manners.     Now,    good 

angels 
Fly  o'er  thy  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  person 
Under  their  hlessed  vviniis  ! 

K.  Hen.  Now,  hy  thy  looks 

I  guess  thy  message.      la  tiie  queen  deliver'd? 
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Say,  ay ;  and  of  a  boy. 

Old  L.  Ay,  my,  my  liege ; 

And  of  a  loTely  boy :  the  God  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her  !--«'tis  a  girl ; 
Pi^cNnises  boys  hereafter.    Sir,  your  queen 
Denres  your  vintadon,  And  to  he 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger:  'tis  as  like  yoa 
As  cherry  is  to  cherry. 

K.  Hem,  Lovdil,^ 

hw.  Sir. 

X.  Hem.  Give  her  a  hundred  marks.     I  H  to  the 
queen.  \Eant  Kirng. 

OldL.    A  hundred  marks!   By  this  %ht,  IH 
have  more. 
An  ordinary  groom  is  for  such  payment. 
I  will  have  more,  or  scold  it  out  of  him. 
Said  I  for  this,  the  girl  is  like  to  him  ? 
1  will  have  more,  or  else  unsay  *t ;  and  now. 
While  it  is  hot,  I  *11  put  it  to  the  issue.        [Exeunt, 


SCENE    II. 

Lobby  before  the  council- chamoer. 

Enter  cranmer;   Servants,  Door-keeper,  SfC. 

attending. 

Cram.    I  hope   I  am  not  too  late,  and  yet  the 
gentleman. 
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That  was  sent  to  me  from  the  council,  pray'd  me 
To  make  great  haste.    All  fast  ?  what  means  this  ? — 

Hoa! 
Who  waits  there  ? — Sure,  you  know  me  ? 

D,  Keep,  Yes,  my  lord ; 

But  yet  I  cannot  help  you. 
Cran.  Why  ? 

D.  Keep.  Your  grace  must  wait  till  you  be  call'd 
for. 

Enter  doctor  butts. 

Cran.  So. 

Butts,  This  is  a  piece  of  malice.     I  am  glad, 
I  came  this  way  so  happily :  the  king 
Shall  understand  it  presently.  [Exit  Buit9. 

Cran,  [asideJ]  'Tis  Butts, 

The  king*s  physician  :  as  he  pass'd  along. 
How  earnestly  he  cast  his  eyes  upon  me ! 
Pray   heaven,   he   sound    not    my   disgrace!     For 

certain. 
This  is  of  purpose  laid,  by  some  that  hate  me, 
^God  turn  their  hearts !  I  never  sought  their  malice) 
To   quench   mine   honor;    they   would   shame    to 

make  me 
Wait  else  at  door ;  a  fellow  counsellor. 
Among  boys,  grooms,  and  lackeys.     But  their  plea- 
sures 
Must  be  fulfiird,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

Enter,  at  a  mndow  above,  the  king  and  butts. 
Butts,  I  'II  show  your  grace  the  strangest  sight,- 

6HAK.  IX.  T 
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K.  Hen.  What  '3  Ciiat,  Bulls* 

Bulls.   I  think,  your  highness  saw  this  many  a  day. 

T.  Hen.  Boiiy  o'  me,  where  is  it? 

Butts.  There,  my  lord  : 

The  high  promotion  of  hi?  grace  of  Canterbury , 
Who  holds  his  state  at  door,  'mon^t  pursuivaats, 
Pagea,  and  foolboys. 

K.  Hen.  Ha!  'Tis  he,  indeed. 

Is  this  tlie  honor  they  do  one  another  ? 
Tia   well,    there  'b    one   above    them    yet,     I    bad 

thought, 
I'hey  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among  them, 
(At  least,  good  manners)  as  not  thus  to  suffer 
A  man  of  his  place,  and  so  near  our  favor. 
To  dance  attendance  on  their  lordahips'  pleasures, 
And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  post  with  packets. 
fly  holy  Mary,  Butts,  there 's  knavery. 
I,et  them  alone,  and  draw  the  curtaia  close ; 
We  shall  hear  more  anon.  \_ETemU, 

The  coaacil'chamber. 


CROMWELL,  The  Chancellor  places  himself  at  the 
vpper  end  of  the  table  on  the  left  hand ;  a  seat 
being  left  void  above  Aim,  as  for  the  Archbishop 
of  Canterbury.  The  rest  seal  themselves  in  order 
on   each  side .-   Cromwell  at   the   lower  end,   as  le- 

Chaa.  Speak  to  the  business,  master  secretarr 


et  in  couacil  ? 
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Why  are 

Crom.  Please  your  honors. 

The  chief  cause  concerns  hla  grace  of  Canterbury. 

Gar.  Has  be  had  knowlege  of  it  ? 

Crom.  Yes. 

Nor.  Who  waits  there ' 

D,  Keep.   Without,  my  noble  lords  ? 

Gar.  Yes. 

X).  Keep.  My  lord  archbishop, 

And  has  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  pleasures. 

Chan,   Let  hint  come  in. 

D.  Keep,  Your  grace  may  enter  now. 

[Cranmer  approaches  the  council-tahle, 

Chan.  My  good  lord  archbishop,  I  am  very  sorry 
To  Bit  here  at  thia  present,  and  behold 
That  chair  stand  empty  ;   but  we  all  are  men, 
In  our  own  natures  frail,  incapable  ; 
Of  our  fiesh  few  are  angeJs ;  out  of  which  frailty 
And  want  of  wisdom,  you,  that  best  should  teach  us. 
Have  misdemean'd  yourself,  and  not  a  little, 
Toward  the  king  first,  then  bis  laws,  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  by  your  teaching  and  your  chq>- 

(For  BO  we  are  inform'd)  with  new  opinions 
Divers  and  dangerous,  which  are  heresies ; 
And,  not  reform'd,  may  prove  pernicious. 

Gar.   Which  reformation  must  be  sudden  too, 
My  noble  lords;   for  those,  tJiat  tame  wdd  horses, 
Pace  them  not  in  their  hands  to  make  them  gentle; 
But  stop  their  mouths  with   stubborn  bits,  and  spur 


mnm  uEmmr  no,  act  ▼• 

Tin  diejr  oibejr  tiie  maiiage.    Ifveanffer 

(Out  of  omr  CMinrw  and  <Mdiiih  pitf 

To  cne  snn's  honor)  ttaa  oontagioas  gfdmewi, 

Faiewdl,  all  pbjae !  and  idiat  Ibllows  llien  ? 

ComiiiotioiiSy  iq^roan,  widi  a  geiienl  taint 

Of  die  wbole  state ;  a8»  of  late  days,  our  neig^bon. 

The  txpper  Gennanj,  can  deady  witness. 

Yet  heMj  pitied  in  oar  memories. 

Cnm.  Mj  good  lords,  hitherto,  in  all  die  pio- 


Both  of  my  life  and  office,  I  have  lahor'd. 

And  with  no  little  stody ,  that  my  teaching. 

And  the  strong  oonne  of  my  authority. 

Might  go  one  way,  and  safely ;  and  the  end 

Was  ever,  to  do  wdl :  nor  is  there  living 

(I  speak  it  with  a  single  hcar^i  my  lords) 

A  man,  that  more  detests,  more  stirs  against. 

Both  in  his  private  conscience  and  his  place, 

Defacers  of  a  public  peace,  than  I  do. 

Pray  heaven,  the  Idng  may  never  find  a  heart 

With  less  allegiance  in  it !    Men,  that  make 

Envy  and  crooked  malice  nourishment. 

Dare  bite  the  best.     I  do  beseech  your  lordships. 

That,  in  this  case  of  justice,  my  accusers. 

Be  what  they  will,  mav  stand  forth  face  to  face^ 

And  freely  urge  against  me. 

Suf,  Nay,  my  lord, 

lliat  cannot  be :  you  are  a  counsellor ; 


*  A  heart  void  of  duplicity. 


And,  by  that  virtue,  i 

Gar.  My  lord,  becauae  we  bave  business  of  n 
moment. 
We  will  be   short  with    yon,     'Tis  his  highness' 

plBuuie, 
And  our  consent,  for  better  trial  of  you, 
From  hence  you  be  committed  to  the  Tower ; 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again, 
You  shall  know  many  dare  accuse  you  boldly, 
More  than,  I  fear,  you  are  provided  for, 

Cran.  Ah,  my  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I  thank 

You  are  always  my  good  friend ;   if  your  will  pisf 
T  fihall  both  lind  your  lordship  judge  and  jut 
You  are  so  merciful :   I  see  your  end  ; 
'Tis  my  undoing.     Lnve  and  meekness,  lord, 
Become  a  churchman  better  than  ambition : 
Win  straying  souls  with  modesty  again. 
Cast  none  away.     That  I  shall  clear  myself. 
Lay  all  the  weight  ye  can  upon  my  patiei 
I  make  as  little  doubt,  as  you  do 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.     I  could  say  n 
But  reverence  to  your  calling  makes  n 
Gar.  My  lord,  my  lord,  you  are  a  » 
That's  the   plain   truth:    your  painted 

To  men  that  understand  you,  words  and  weakness. 

Crom.   My  lord  of  Winchester,  you  are  a  little. 
By  your  good  favor,  too  sharp ;  men  so  noble 
However  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  what  they  have  been  :  'tia  a  cruelty. 


f. 


^tmiPii 


:=13r    - 


r.  T M.^zii 


Must  I  go  like  a  traitor  thiclier  ? 

Oar.  Receive  him, 

And  see  him  safe  i'  the  Tower. 

Cran.  Stay,  good  my  lords, 

I  have  a  little  yet  to  say.     Look  there,  my  lords ; 
By  virtue  of  that  ring,  1  take  my  cause 
Out  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men.  and  give  it 
'I'o  a  most  noble  judge,  the  king  my  master. 

CAan.  This  is  the  king's  ring. 

Sur.  'Tis  no  '■ounterfeit- 

Svf.  'Tis  the  right  riog,  by  heaven  :  I  told  ye  all. 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  a  rolling, 
Twould  fall  upon  ourselvea. 

Nor.  Do  you  think,  my  lords. 

The  king  will  suffer  but  the  little  finger 


Of  this  man  t 

hevex'd? 

Cham. 

'Tis  now  too  certain. 

How  much  m 

re  is  his  life  in  value  with  him ! 

Would  I  were  fairly  out  on  't. 

Crom.                                         My  mind  gave  me. 
In  seeking  tales  and  informations 

Against  this  man,  (whose  honesty  the  devil 

And  his  disciples  only  envy  at) 

Ye  blew  the  fire  that  bums  ye.     Now  have  at  ye 

Enter  king,  frowning  on  them  :  he  takes  his  seat. 
Gar.  Bread  sovereign,  how  much  are  we  hound 
to  Heaven 
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In  daily  thanks,  that  ga,ye  us  snch  a  prince ; 
Not  only  good  and  wise,  but  most  religious ; 
One  that,  in  all  obedience,  makes  the  church 
The  chief  aim  of  his  hdnor ;  ahd,  tb  strengtheil 
That  holy  duty,  out  of  dear  respect. 
His  royal  self  in  judgment  comes  td  he^ 
The  cause  betwixt  her  and  this  great  offender. 
K.  Hen,   You  were  ever  good  at  sudden  com^ 
mendations^ 
Bishop  of  Winchester :  bat  know,  I  come  not 
To  hear  such  flattery  now,  and  in  my  presence ; 
They  are  too  thin  and  biUe  to  hide  offences. 
To  me  you  cannot  reach ;  you,  play  the  spanict 
And  think  iitrith  wiping  of  your  tongue  to  win 

me; 
But,  whatsoe'er  thou  takdst  Hne  for,  I  am  sure 
Thou  hast  a  cruel  nature' and  a  bloody. 
Good  man,    [to  Cranmer,']  sit  down.     Now  let  me 

see  the  proudest 
He,  that  dares  most,  but  wag  his  finger  at  thee : 
By  all  that 's  holy,  he  had  better  starve. 
Than  but  once  think  his  place  becomes  thee  not. 

Sur.  May  it  please  your  grace, 

K,  Hen,  No,  sir,  it  does  not  please  me. 

I  had   thought,  I  had  had   men   of  some   under- 
standing 
And  wisdom  of  my  council,  but  I  find  none. 
Was  it  discretion,  lords,  to  let  this  man. 
This  good  man,  (few  of  you  deserve  that  title) 
This  honest  man,  wait  like  a  lousy  footboy 
At  chamber  door  ?  and  one  as  great  as  you  are  ? 


Why,  what  b.  ehaiae 


I  tliis  !    Did  my  i 


Bid  ye  so  far  forget  yuiirselves  ?    I  gave  ye 
Power  as  he  was  a  counsellor  to  try  him. 
Not  as  a  groom  :   there  'a  some  of  ye,  I  see. 
Mete  out  of  malice  than  integrity. 
Would  try  him  to  the  utmost,  had  ye  mean ; 
Which  ye  shall  never  have,  while  I  live. 

Chaa.  Thus  far. 

My  most  dread  eovereign,  may  it  like  your  grace 
To  let  my  tongue  excuse  all.      What  was  purposed  3 
Concerning  hia  imprisonment,  was  rather 
(If  there  be  faith  in  men)  meant  for  hia  trial. 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  world,  than  raalice ; 

K.  Hen.  Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  him 

Take  him,  and  use  him  well :  he 's  worthy  of  it. 
I  will  say  thus  much  for  him  ;  if  a  prince 
May  be  beholden  to  a  subject,  I 
Am,  for  hia  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 
Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  &U  embrace  htm : 
Be  friends,  for  shame,  my  lords.     My  lord  of  Can^_ 

terbury, 
I  have  a  suit  which  you  must  not  deny  me  ; 
That  i«,  a  fair  young  maid  tliat  yet  wants  baptigoi  c 
You  must  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 

Cran.    The    greatest    monarch    now    alive   may 
glory 
In  such  an  honor  :   how  may  I  deserve  it. 
That  am  a  poor  and  humble  BuhjecC  to  you  ? 
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JL  Hem*  Ckme,  oone,  way  hxd,  you'd  spaze  your 
epooDB :  ^  yoQ  shall  have 
Two  noble  partnezs  inldi  yoa ;  the  old  dadieas  U 

Norfo]](, 
And  lady  maiqaia  Doiaet :  inU  these  ^dease  you  ? 
Once  mofe,  my  lofd  of  Windiester,  I  chazge  yon. 
Embrace  and  love  this  man. 

Gar,  Wkdt  a  tme  heart 

And  farolher-love  I  do  it. 

CSnaa.  And  let  Heaven 

Witness,  how  dev  I  hold  this  oonfinni^ioii. 

K.  Hen.  Good  man,  tiioae  joyM  tears  show  thv 
true  heart. 
The  Qommoii  Toioe,  I  aoe,  m  verified 
Of  thee,  which  says  thus : — *  Do  my  lord  of  Canter- 

hury 
A  shrewd  torn,  and  he  is  yonr  finend  for  evei.' 
Come,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away :  I  long 
To  have  this  young  one  made  a  Christian. 
As  I  have  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain ; 
So  I  grow  stronger,  you  more  honor  gain. 

lEjeeuni. 


'  It  was  an  ancient  custom  for  sponsors  at  christenings  to 
offer  gilt  spoons  as  a  present  to  the  child. 


The  palace  yard. 
Noise  and  tumntl  vUlun :  Enter  pofiter  and  his  mas. 

Par.  You  '11  leave  your  noise  anon,  ye  rascHls. 
Do  you  take  the  court  for  Paria-garden  f  i  ye  rude 
altives,  leftve  your  gaping.' 

Iwithin.']  Good  master  porter,  I  belong  to  tlie 
larder. 

Par.  Belong  to  the  gallows,  and  be  hanged,  you 
rogue.  Is  this  a  place  to  roar  in  ?  Fetch  me  a 
dozen  crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  ones ;  these  are 
but  switches  to  them.  I  '11  scratch  your  heads. 
You  must  be  seeing  christenings  1  Do  you  look  for 
ale  and  cakes  here,  you  rude  rascals  ? 

Man.  Pray,  air,   be  patient ;    'tia   as  much   im- 
possible 
(Unlesa  we  sweep  them  from  the  door  with  cannons; 
To  scatter  them,  as  'tis  to  make  them  sleep 
On  May-day  morning ;  which  will  never  be. 
We  may  as  well  push  against  Paul's,  as  stir  them. 

Par.   How  got  they  in,  and  be  bang'd  ? 

Man.  Alas,  I  know  not.      How  gets  the  tide  in  ? 
As  much  as  one  sound  cudgel  of  four  foot 
(You  see  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute, 
I  made  no  spare,  sir. 

Por.  You  did  nothing,  sir. 


Aa  if  ^ 


;  kept  a.  fair  here !     Where  are  these  por- 


These  lazy  knaves  ?    Ve  have  mai 

fellows. 

'ITiere  'a  a  trim  rabble  let  in.      Are  all  theee 
Your   faithful   friends   o"  the   auburbs  ?     We   shaD 

Great  store  of  room,  do  doubt,  left  for  the  ladies, 
1  they  paaa  back  hom  tlie  christening'. 


Por. 


We 


e  but  n 


An  't  pleas 

e  your  honor 

and  what  so  many  ti 

nay  do. 

lecea,  we  have  done 

Not  bein 

An  Brmy  cannot  rule  them. 

Chara.  Ar  I  live, 

If  the  king  hlarae  me  for  't.  I  "11  lay  ye  all 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly ;   and  on  your  heads 
Clap  round  fines  for  neglect.      You  are  lazy  knaves, 
And  here  ye  lie  baiting  ot  biimlmrds,'  when 
Ye  should  do  service.      Hark,  the  trumpels  sound; 
They  arc  come  already  from  the  christening;. 
Go,  hreok  among  the  pres^,  and  find  a  way  out 
To  let  the  troop  pass  fwirly,  nr  I  '11  find 
A  MarelmUea,  shall  hold  you  play  these  two  monthi. 

Por.   Make  way  there  for  the  princess. 

Man.   You   great  fellow,    stand  close   up,   or   I  '11 
make  vour  head  ache. 


TipplinE  of  «1b.     A  b 
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Por,  You  i'  the  camlet,  get  up  o*  the  rail ;  I  '11 
pick  ^  you  o'er  the  pales  else.  lExeunt. 


8CENB   IT. 

The  Palace.^ 

Enter  trumpets,  sounding ;  then  two  Aldermen,  Lord 
Mayor,  garter,  cranmer,  duke  of  Norfolk 
vnth  his  marshafs  staff,  duke  of  Suffolk,  two 
Noblemen  bearing  great  standing 'bowls  for  the 
christening  gifts ;  then  four  Noblemen  bearing  a 
canopy,  under  which  the  duchess  of  Norfolk, 
godmother,  bearing  the  child  richly  habited  in  a 
mantle,  SfC,  train  borne  by  a  Lady :  then  follows 
the  marchioness  of  Dorset,  the  other  godmother, 
and  Ladies.  The  troop  pass  once  about  the  stage, 
and  Garter  speaks : — 

Gar,  K,  Heaven,  from  thy  endless  goodness,  send 
prosperous  life,  long,  and  ever  happy,  to  the  high 
and  mighty  princess  of  England,  Elizabeth ! 
« 
Florish,     Enter  king  and  train, 

Cran,  [kneeling.']    And  to  your  royal   grace  and 
the  good  queen 
My  noble  partners  and  myself  thus  pray : — 
All  comfort,  joy,  in  this  most  gracious  lady. 
Heaven  ever  laid  up  to  make  j)arents  happy. 


'  Pitch  ^  Ai  Greenwich. 
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May  hourly  fall  upon  ye ! 

K.  Hen.  Tbaak  you,  good  lord  archbisbop. 

What  ia  her  name  ? 

Cran.  Elizabeth. 

K.  Hen.  Stand  up,  lord. 

[(Ae  King  kitses  the  child. 
With  this  kiss  take  my  bleaaing :  God  protect  thee  1 
Into  whose  hands  I  give  thy  life. 

Craa.  Amen. 

K.  Hen.  My  noble  gossips,   ye   have  been  too 
prodigal : 
I  thank  ye  heartily ;  ea  shall  this  lady. 
When  ahe  haa  ho  much  English. 

Cran.  Let  me  fpeak,  sir. 

For  Heaven  now  bida  me ;   and  the  words  I  utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they  '11  find  them  truth. 
Thia  royal  infant,  (Heaven  still  move  abont  her  I) 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promises 
Upon  this  land  a  thousand  thousand  blessings. 
Which  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness.     She  shall  be 
(But  few  now  living  can  behold  that  goodness) 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  her. 
And  all  that  shall  succeed  :  Sheba  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdom  and  fair  virtue. 
Than  this  pure  soul  shall  be  :  all  princely  graces. 
That  mould  up  such  a  mighty  piece  as  this  is. 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good. 
Shall  atill  be  doubled  on  her ;  truth  shall  nurse  her. 
Holy  and  heavenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her. 
She  ahall  be  loved  and  fear'd :  her  own  shall  Uen 


Her  foes  shake  like  a  field  of  beaten  c 
And  hang  their  heads  with  $ 

In  her  days,  every  man  shall  eat  in  safety. 

Under  his  own  vine,  what  te  plants,  and  sing 

The  merry  songs  of  peace  to  all  his  neigtibors  r 

God  shall  he  truly  known ;   and  those  about  her 

From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  ways  of  hor 

And  by  thoES  claim  their  greatness,  not  by  blood. 

Nor  shall  this  peace  sleep  with  her :  but  as  when 

The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  phiEnix, 

Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir. 

Aa  great  in  admiration  as  herself; — 

So  shall  she  leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 

(When  Heaven   shall  call  her  from  this  cloud  of 

darkness) 
Who,  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honor, 
Shall  starlike  rise,  as  great  in  fame  as  she  was. 
And   BO    stand   fix'd.     Peace,    plenty,   love,  truth. 

That  were  the  servants  to  this  chosen  infant. 
Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him. 
Wherever  the  bright  sun  of  heaven  shall  shine. 
His  honor  and  the  greatness  of  his  name 
Shall  he,  and  make  new  nations  :    he  shall  florish. 
And,  like  a  mottntuin  cedur,  reach  his  branches 
To  all  the  plains  about  him.    Our  children's  children 
Shall  see  this,  and  bless  Heaven. 

K.  Men.  Thou  speakest  wonders. 

Cran.   She  shall  be,  to  the  happiness  of  Englaad. 
Au  aged  princess  :  many  days  shall  see  her. 


F'MMI  Kifo  rtKTffir  rttr.  %rr  ▼. 

Aiiil  yvi  no  day  wilUout  a  deed  to  crown  tt- 

I  Wfiulil  I  hull  kuuwii  DO  Rinre  I  but  tbe  must  die. 

L    Bllci  inuitl  tho  iniiiti  must  have  her  :   yet  &  viipa. 

I  A  niott  unspotted  lity  thnll  eho  pass 
Ta  the  groundi  uid  rII  tbe  world  shall  mouni  her. 

K.  Htn,  O  lord  archbUbop. 
Thnu  hn>t  mniln  me  now  a  mm :  never,  before 
This  hftppy  child,  did  I  gcc  any  thing, 
*nil>  oracla  of  comfort  has  so  pleased  me. 
'ITiiit.  wht'H  t  am  in  heaTen,  I  ehall  desire 
Til  wti  what  tliis  uhild  docs,  and  praise  my  Maker. 
1  tliHiik  yp  all.     To  you,  my  good  lord  mayor. 
And  your  i^od  brethren,  I  am  much  beholden : 
I  havt  received  rauoh  lionor  by  your  presence, 
And  yv   *ball   find  me  thankful.     Lead  the  way, 

V»  ntust  all  sue  the  queen,  and  she  must  thank  ye; 
She  will  be  *iok  elie.     This  day,  no  roan  think 
He  ban  liu*iiics«  at  his  house ;  for  all  shall  stay  : 
Itti*  Ultlo  uiie  shall  make  it  holiday.  f  Exea»l. 
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